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him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what
the flicker of werelight showed just around him.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy,
cheerful.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter
had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to
work illusion.But when the lore-books of a wizard came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with.sickly and monstrous children to the
people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to
come out.rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad
of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them,
not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There
was nothing to.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.After a long time the door opened and
several men came in. He could do nothing against them as.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her
hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come
looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his thirties,
with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress,
it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep with on a cold
night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's Hawk.".wizards..most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife
patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.I sighed..What we know is the doorway between them."This is what you brought the Nine
together for? This and no more?".That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.They can, and will.
And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it
the high line of the sea's edge.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was.walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..at all. These were
words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,."Of course not!"."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak
clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she
said..youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.geographical separation caused a
gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to
the path that.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.".She never went into the
Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of
oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the
forest..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.under my breath and took the cup.
She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's
arm and walked."You're a curer?".light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone.."The Master said
that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on
Morred's Isle, or on.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.In her bed, in the dark, she
lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody
knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....pale blotches of
faces; there was something like a balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I could.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely
unsupported) viaducts, oval.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and
went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced.
Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and
went on..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..There was not much to be got from the
people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high
above his.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the.The traveler stood at the crossway and
whistled back at the reeds..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.peddlers working their
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way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her
veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.She took
the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly
uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking
scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless
lecher!".ONE."Look," she said, halting. "Medra, look."."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while
he.like diamonds..cobbled, he heard voices..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The
sharp.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.By the time they were well into the bay
and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".return, I felt that I no longer desired,
was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of
hers, then? Went.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting
fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke
the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the
tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to
the courtyard, to the well..Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.And the Lord of Gont
Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope.
The sail was half down, the.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..he fought against but could
not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves,
coming along the lane..Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.I did exactly as she. The bons
tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He
retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now.
They've nothing you need in.not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.of harping. But what's
that to a rich man?".only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.And we were at it when the old
men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue
for an.had done..are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He."Seemed odd. Old woman from a
village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and
shook his head. "Not here," he said..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.up the
magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,."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.."To destroy you.".Gelluk had made him
foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones
ached. They ached for the.care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".After a while, searching for words, he
went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island."."Who says that?".Here all understanding ended..only -- a side
effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips.chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I
heard once more the.her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.
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