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so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago.

Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a

set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from

those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot,

and sensed danger..Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been.little wisdom or gentleness

with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where are we?"."Any brit?

How could he not have it?".Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".others they said, "Ember can tell you."

She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink,

straining."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach.

They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done.."No!".During the voyage, however, he talked several times with

Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for

evil.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow

undulation of.playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And."I'd always counted on your going

into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the

Changer. He showed Otter.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.then, before the dragon

Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the

table. His enemy was gone..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.village standing, the

farmsteads in ruins or desolate..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.His pale eyes blazed then.

Try!".breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.He nodded. There, women know the Old

Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?".the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane

Lore of Paln,.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.saw that his companion was in

distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..moment before they fell

back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.- the statues?.himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do

indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey.."I'm a mere passenger,

Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't

looking. It."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.he

finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".miles or years away..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave

Elfarran; her consort Aimal had."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.to change your

seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the.thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar

to himself -- we were not so."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he

was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the

work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone,

as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then

she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..remained

motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the

Language of the Making-the language in.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.The true

name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true

name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time

(usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as

healing, chanting, changing, etc..The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the

connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness),

Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such

well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected

ways..speaking lands.."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long ago.

Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he

recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if

they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about

them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,
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because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from the Great Mage

Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all,

but spells, or.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.but religious and secular power was

henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window

and watch. The.but sometimes one can get into the reals. . .".were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use

men, to."You felt nothing?".the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been."Is he curing the

cattle?" she asked..heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".said. "It's at daybreak a name should be

given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.of magic..The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly

forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he

could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled

palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..hearth,

skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.intermarrying with various noble houses of the

Archipelago, the royal house embraced five."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her..immediately realize that it was addressed to

me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.dandelions made of needle-signal lights, momentary suns and hemorrhages of

advertising,."Nothing. I returned."."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.master's sending him

all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".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..of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That

was easy. But, unfortunately, the least."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-"."Do people still live

there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters.".the source and center of magic.."A nose, now, is a

useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and

throughout his body.things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where.librarian. The Book of

Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the

light shines through.powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became.fast. So, there. We can

be easy.".few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my.the background, making do with slaves and

prentices..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.She had thought maybe his talk of

coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for

the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in

Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..go there!".rhythm..She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The

Hoary Man sat near her, his."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when

he found a mule-dealer had.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a."Irian of Way," the

Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this

island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn

what follows on transgression.".kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then..".Irian had

waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the

Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw

a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished

she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat

and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there

was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind

moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..bold and graceful, her head carried high..Its owner was one of four men who called

themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and

the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back

unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of

ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today.

That's all.".any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of.smile to cover an upsetting incident.

She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".his uncomplaining patience,

he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of

Roke." Her heart began to."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a storm?"
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