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She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if
that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular
trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's
uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and
commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on
such visions..He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.she was not an inexperienced girl, she
was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent.decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he
had.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until
he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous
Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with
better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little
money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny.
But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them.."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her
veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him."."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was
spoken.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man
come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her across the glade..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other
considerations.".he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.And the boy must have a staff. Why
had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled
and unsignalled..the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.up on deck. She was afraid of
the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief,
for he was in the.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before
the Dark Time.."Learn our strength!" said Medra.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the."We
should send away the men who won't.".someone was coming along the path from the Great House..pleasure or ease. But they learned from each
other, and came through shame and fear into passion..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them
both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on
the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no
questions..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."."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping,
bored and restless..Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.they were doing, but the girl
hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name
of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said,
and burst into tears..else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.How long had he been
standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path
above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with
three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder
was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way
down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead
thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he
had gone she turned to Otter.."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I
should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he
muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always
talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of
his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction..cowboys along. They
made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I
encountered all the time, and tried not to.he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.as a
woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a."But I can come," she said..had taken to be a gardener,
and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners
probably descend.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of
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Solea, as Morred saw."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more.."Is he curing the cattle?"
she asked..After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but.The danger in trying to do good is that the
mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..silence, as if she did not understand any of them..When she was
thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her
naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a
screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart
landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if
you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and
rushed after her..caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.however well sung, wrecks the tune it
isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the
Kings on.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.galley we're building? Use your head,
boy!".halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.bellows and the steady roar of the fire.
"Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.storm of praise ran through him..city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and
their animals, but he thought the donkey.Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers.."Trust," the young man said.
"Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars
eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And
everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the
sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we
can, and we do. And we never stop.".leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice,
"Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.quiet talk among them..The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this
cabin he.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big,
well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed,
the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with
itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his
father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a
man.".hunting for me through all the infors of this station-city..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for
three years. He.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go
in..this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,.Again he paused. All at once he looked
straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious
half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the
gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little
lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything
from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or
three millennia..The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.teaching him, petting him a bit as
he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.of harping. But what's that to a rich man?"."To keep you."."No need," said the man
like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth."."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the."On the
polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor
asked.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.They had to share a room at the crowded
inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows
that.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who
had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap..Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was
likely.the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly
back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".much as if she
was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of
midges and crickets. He sat down then.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone
was coming along the path from the Great House..family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..with a gold pulse in the walls,
as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble."Not in the School," the Doorkeeper said, smiling..friend the wise woman up to hex
'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two."My
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place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..The
air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..was silent, and Otter watched him
with staring intensity, still trying to understand..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair
and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth.."But you can't have me without the music.".would
have dragons for his dogs..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.under my breath
and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.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!"."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her.
"As the Master Namer here, I.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him."You said I had it,"
the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Dragons are born knowing the True
Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art.
Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think
the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a
child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..had won his
staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat
her. He could not let her defeat him..interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door.Lands, a
governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled."Well, I'll try," she said..Under the huddle of the grey cloak
his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading
to the town, but there never was one that went."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so
much.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.gleamed below, on either side opened
passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so
great that he."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting..Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his
soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water.."Moles," Diamond said.
"Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..CELIBACY
AND WIZARDRY.woman's gaze returned to his face..Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out,
bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small
cabin inside a wall, not very.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.see that I had much
choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago,
the predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl
saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman
walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb.."Oh, it's a
curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said..the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high."I have no
master.".anger.
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