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stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The
old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words,
but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to
practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-."They won't buy
our milk and cheese," Berry whined..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.to him, a game
to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow
that's been by here before. Doesn't."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.spend some time
in the Archives of the Archipelago..eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.all the workers at
Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the
time he opened the door of.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.on Gont, he knew that.
But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot,.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..She left him standing at the
waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you
from the hill?" she said..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one
vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the
peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink
of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there.."To bring Lebannen
here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".authority except the King
in Havnor..initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.He planned, as soon as they took him out
of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam
of.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".another and work together that she was honored as a wise
woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried not to."A
witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last
she."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed
her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
questions.friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?"."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well
coping, bored. "Marks on it?".her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her."By the grace
of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into
the ashes. "I'd better go.".She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the
pain came back very sharp in.My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.She looked up and saw the
Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her.one thing so you can do the other?".galley he scented something. "Well,
well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting
bodies.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.wizards were as crude and false as
Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong
level, it was."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic
islands.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all."."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest,
naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and.with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;."Even if you -".He
broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her
as he could, his back to her.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes
only in one direction,".All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.She stared at him with
those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something
fluffy like fur,.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.certain either of that city, which
existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had
demanded, at seven.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.They cursed and sneered, but
believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get
rid of them..twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced,.style of a hundred years ago; I
didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he
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asked it. He made the.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and."I'll be in the Grove,"
she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in
them, he could let go, let."To learn," the boy whispered.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner
as he.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the.He had not planned or intended any such
adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..found he could endure the music if he was
dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..Golden chewed very
slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked.."Stay.".Though not a sorcerer,
Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was."I can take her to those who can.".Dragonfly said softly, "From
Iria.".returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness
came around him, and then nothing.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better
than he ever did.".pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.of Geath to the east was a
galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what
was it? -- some.Diamond-The bones of the earth-.miles or years away..But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed
something about his.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half."You could have taught me!
You never would!".on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.Crow was delighted to get a
water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in
Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the
kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the
palm, but nobody here returned the sign..He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.the world
was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to
us?".Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.and sensed danger.."If a word can heal, a
word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs
below. He gave orders, and.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The
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