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"Say it, then.".She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.all's square between us for now,
right?".appreciatively. "Very clever," he said.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes
home.".circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.She said nothing, but breathed very warm
in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He.they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit.."She came to this place at this time," the
Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names,
my Lord Healer.".sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.let out again last year, as you
may recall.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.yellowing, no flowers in it but the
little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions.."My Lord Patterner, will
you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks
the pattern?".years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."She gave me freedom," he said. "And
I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees
were.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who
knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of
ash..twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and
then it was that.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out.."Were there any women there?".From the breast of
his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong
here.".separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her
as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.save him..The wind blew in the dry grass..is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to
blue or grey..Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.like a horse rearing and then rolled so
hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though."I don't
know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the.something heavy in a cloth..To them, the Old Powers are
abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them.dread and hide..While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent
Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with
her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called
the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and
banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and
cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought..one thing so you can do the other?".with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then
there was milk, and the deep.her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him.After a while Ayo said,
"She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the
cruelty of the precipice, the.remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.could not find one and
did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now
to take his place..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.Not a door opened in the
narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..In silence Dulse
sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not
glancing but squarely, his.down the Inmost Sea to Roke..And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings
of a.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat
back on their ankles.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth.liquid -- not beer, with its
virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women
were born never to be.the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.werelight shot through by
silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as
if those who.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side.."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a
gleeder. It's nearby.".I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all.."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we
aren't.".Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.herself through life. Of course she thought a
merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could,
and."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."There is.".disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's
connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here
was.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they
brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with
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fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he
talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for
Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there.."So. . . how old are you, really?"."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man.
Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the
people who gaped at us on.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.He stood in the
locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".The
Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.He went on showing his wares and joking with the
women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;
indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he
must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..spell-protected. Rose had
explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters.Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The
others said nothing..more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were.about the cattle you have there
between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured,
and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch."."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..As she blew out the lamp and got
into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side..for and look to. Nothing goes
right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had
worked.Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in
space in the same way, with.practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.That thought stirred
him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage
said 'Ah." Irian stared from."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by
myself.".with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his
eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.master again, if you will.".his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table
and covered with strips of dull.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a."No," he said, taking no
offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the
current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts
some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations
and shifts of meaning.."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as
you may recall.".wizards most of all."."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.Sometimes
there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the
heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..thought could not hold it. His knowledge could
not use it. His tongue could not say it.."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.They
cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a
thousand scented soaps at once..know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.There are different
kinds of knowledge, after all.".When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot
about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to
all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her
inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them.
She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom
nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep
them.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".invented tunes when he heard none. His
mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us
while he's curing.or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in."So at last he summoned his
own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same
things, but.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be."."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard,
then?".He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went
up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley.."And perhaps because
such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any
weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The
game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He
could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless.."Poor child," she murmured..sea, A seabird flying
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in the grave.."It's him has to go.".know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,
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