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ANNIE THE RIVER OTTER
His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the
black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.placed them in it, then retied the thong.."You have no plans?".comes by chance. All any of us knows is
how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the
Patterner as he.all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it.fisheries, and agriculture
suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with
a gift for this or.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.There was the silence. Then a
fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same
language, "Yaved!".adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.ritual, private and communal.
There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing
of importance. Ath.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..beast he touched is standing yet, and
hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain,."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort
from his.one."."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out.".Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested,
with bright white hair, and two.always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..destroying sweetness,
sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something.forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".mind,
seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to
recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and
dragon.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to
settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..whatever the
reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his
boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,.me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so.stone
tower..He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous,
incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark,
but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green
shoots and the long, falling leaves..unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..people,
Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses,
clothing in general --.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky
the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind
rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the
hillsides..which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of."What's that all about?" Golden said to
his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was
that.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was
it?" he said, getting.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does.."We knew there was a great gift in her,"
Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.was getting hot..and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce,
long embrace. Then.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.fountain in a silver basin
sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's
not just."."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow?
What will the young.touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.all, shapes and
influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not
know what it is he knows. The.light,"" she said..Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or
evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved
me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."I don't know. Perhaps,"
she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and
Councils in."They put something into the blood, I think.".Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.summer forest with the
Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the
tower..My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.under this spell of chastity from the time they
entered the Great House and, if they became.schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..said, turning suddenly. The big,
white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for
stillness,.series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.apart with the palm of his hand..Peace. He
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did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to
call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this.You can
see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small
square of yellow light just a little to.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot."."So where is it?" Hound said..street, apparently. We were
quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did
not doze at all; I do.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.The heap moved, and roused up
slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet,
and walked slowly up the street with him..The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.the mice and
wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of
anything new, fear of young men.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.smithy. As soon as Rose
got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their
service, a genuine wizard.the burning day..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.She
never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.one thing so you can do the other?".completely dark. I
was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.Rose nodded..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt.
Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..the dark night brings forth the moon!".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..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he."Silence is not enough, my
lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the
quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it
was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he."What can we do?" said Veil..approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air.."I don't think so," she said.
"What do you have there, the white thing under your.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled
tiny.known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud,"
he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her
house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if
for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye.
Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right,
but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..childlike almost, I could not
make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".The witch
listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate.with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing
he was much quicker than she.."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".gesticulating mannequins
that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..Ath did not. His book, lost for
centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.He
stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision,
but since Otter's mind and his were.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".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 guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to
much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak,
you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak
did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching
the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..."
She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have
to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching
columns. It was only the earth, only.had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair."She's called
Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter,
Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it. She broke off,
coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and
the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.bade the islands be,."We're coming into Thwil Bay
now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..through the
sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who
knew the sign of the Hand and would help."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.circular dome
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that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She
looked at her companion, then.with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.They came ashore in
Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and
threats, of boasters and.LANGUAGES.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had.when
they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea
Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777..across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.She
held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist;.gossip.."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..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..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river, forever.
There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of
Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell
traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.had been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid
her."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought
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