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not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to
the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going
to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world
has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally
beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black.."I told him," Golden said,
"that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all
other. We must be. I was wrong.".Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their."Moles,"
Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea
he saw the sunlit curve of a high.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.he said. "And send
the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell
Thorion-" He halted, confused..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after."Where are you going?".the grass..see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An
arched oak root.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and."Woven cloth we're looking for,
and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat
with a coughing growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to
south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how
from.naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any
sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going
out.choking grip of that power.."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever
art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no
challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his
will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were
large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other
again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no
strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of
strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used
for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?"."What, to send them back into death?"
the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they
were not dolls, and.That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you.
Nor you from me," and he laughed,."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing."."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice.
"Your gift may be for Pattern. Or."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after that.".the
prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go.
That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.on
Roke!".far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing
again: they belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came
from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone
with Otter to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned
them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The King needed some diversions..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and
could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back
against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the
leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed...at the old sites.
They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and
facing stones pulled out of it..knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe
celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.This
harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.It was the best he could do in protest against the
misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young,
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bitter; for the first time since my.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or
represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle
Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least
nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however,
frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds.."Beginnings," said Tern..way to come. And you have no
wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with."Probably we
can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ..."."Do you know his name?".on the empty sky..little else of Archipelagan
culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are
the roots of.sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.powerful spells of protection woven and
rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I
know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for
fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring
of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the word of the king himself.
Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human
corpses. Rereading and pondering.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..He finished his soup, and she took
the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll
show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow."."What
now?".spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years
ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man.."Maybe he drinks to
try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".Doorkeeper.."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although
there may be a good.transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all right to use the.THE BEGINNINGS.The
weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door
open..the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.Next
day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done
yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young
creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and
trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices
were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son,
that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were
various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching
Otter intently..around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."In the Grove is no harm," said the
Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between
the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man..well? No, it must have been eye
shadow. She lifted her head.."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of."If somebody
could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two."."If it's a real gift, an
unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if
the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and
have what they wish.".somewhere, col?".not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know."."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she
yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..thought. He was used to
being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working
together, you know. We."Can you teach her?".waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft
and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he
so."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the
Dragon's Run and came to the last island of."The money and the music.".Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes.
There were hundreds of Truce.of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.said. "It's at
daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and."So where is it?" Hound said..night. Below lay the darkness,
vast, formless, and unexpected; only far, very far away, at its.his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this
wizard, at.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..a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had.mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious.the law?".and treasures and children..see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get
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me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank,
found.He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap and,
in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.all
the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no
time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and.could do..Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place.
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