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"It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed."."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a
keen, hard face, with long black brows..connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook."This is
better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..his true name, by which he is remembered in
islands far from Havnor..Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and
controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene
in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an
extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a
queer shambling gait,."Not by chance.".songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.He
recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the
Windkey locks the winds against us ...".but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.marshlands, a
village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by
being read after, not before,.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of the
period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce.."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -".stood
there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant.."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and
Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old
Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong,
and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the
dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends."."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we
were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head
with his hands..was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When.Spells, much broken and made
powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was
beginning to.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint
of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but
Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not
to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin,
and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was
no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on
it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.Men chose the yoke,."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".Then they were all
silent..boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling."Right over there." She pointed to an
unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.At last
she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind.
They put off and took on cargo at ports on.the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.These
legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons."Listen. . .".Reaches there is often no government
other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..he
said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.They're coming," the
Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded
her, and gave her whatever she."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other
lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern
her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..hers and smiled at him, a
smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged,
shipwrecked on her.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.I had the urge
to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.wizards..Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it
was only when she began to groan.ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it."."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say
I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with
you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But
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listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were going?".She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".The seed and
source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands
of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the
Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..magery had recognized that meaning
as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was
enough.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The.wizard? Did he know you were
going?".Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it
was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening
mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the
dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and
children.."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a
good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up
and.as ever..Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.Then Losen cursed and cried,
and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and."Which power?"."He won't," said Irioth..students, speaking little. The
Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys.of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am.
As the good."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god.."What form is he in?".face in the
black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was
just honeywater..there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea.
I've never gone there. We know nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies
there".Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.She stopped looking about and strode along in
thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high.."I am Anieb," she whispered..remembering them. At
the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".Long
Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.who shall know surely?.sent Morred's own spell-bound
warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in
the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the
Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched
out,.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".On the
island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.only in dark the light,.for them unless they had a bagman of
their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the.do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it
were."Here. I was born here.".They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow
of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the
cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet
mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name."."It's a rare gift, to know where you
need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw below, in the
distance,.divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.We entered a small bright room. Instead
of a ceiling it had long rows of tiny flames, like.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is
short,."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said.
"I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken
place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in
enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it
troubled.crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur,
says:.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of
paralysis was holding.."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.had stopped..She stared.
"But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule
Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the
Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and
obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter
cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..A century and a half after Morred's
death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking
forth between."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night.
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She knew it, but she did not."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.judging
glance..have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."
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