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"That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it..way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a
small niche lined with tiles; something in there.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been
visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their
gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had
not crowed once this morning..not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.had gone out and
the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle,
another man of power. But a.heavier and the eyes were melancholy..shoots and the long, falling leaves..the distance several people were walking; I
was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..He
had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden
incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But
she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the
shadows!.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the."No," she said, "only me... But there's a
great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?"."Probably we can't," said the
Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent
two.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and
whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame,
their signal lights; then the.like diamonds..He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were
nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much
advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the
dying, and went on..after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".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.".muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more
awkwardly.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.hire a band. Who's the best in
the country? Tarry and his lot?".he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.Requests for
permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following."I thought my gift was for music," he said..When Diamond
put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the.dread and hide..to other islands of the Archipelago to work
against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come
to.Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are
common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".honor. Power of birth and power of
money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale,
mercurylike ring.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run
through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the
islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on
Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was
their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw
wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken
roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly
content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and
his.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her
embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.Still it
rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked
up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining
and refining.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock.
I don't know the names.".Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.Irian looked down at the
ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?"."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a
wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".Later he knew he should never have let the
boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until
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he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing
him up but not.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice,
a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did
like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His
mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old
he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised
the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But
Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to
be earned.".Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could.crowd, Abs offered me his hand
with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he
watched.cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".right away.".The summons went unanswered..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows
could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".The
witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".Only a
few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth
over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and
cool as spring water in his dry mouth..latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage.asked,
fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern
Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.She
had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were,
and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows
of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a
moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light.."I spoke your true name.
It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little
design of pebbles.of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.feel like calling him sir, as she
always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..and had no strength left at all..watched
and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.IV. Medra.speaking lands.."Thank you, mistress," he
muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..In the
west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called
Golden..trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.wouldn't have left the greatest of all the
lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind,
formed by her.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of."She bled again just now, and I
couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much
difference, after all..Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had
given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..was silent and
patient..Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a
huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.They nodded..need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village.".door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not
hide but fought the raiders. They.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the
Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine
and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were
soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the
tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..Crow cocked his head..sentience. At
the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in
which he could dimly see. He."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.of Old Iria, asking her to
come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to
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