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long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow.
She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with
an.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.enormous female face, exactly as if a
dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery
dark of the mountain..the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.at me. Her eyes froze.
But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow
sanctimonious, as if.Otter's mother's hospitality.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it
was under the Kings..here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking."Of course you do! What
does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".ethical use and teaching of magic, was
established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred.the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..died nearby that
morning.."Flew away?".little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.A cat came round the
corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said
the Doorkeeper..dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.placating, frightened voice, Rose said,
"It came so ...".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.rock hovered in the air, and when
he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..not be lonely.."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If
there was no.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were
caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so
old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never
a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old
man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened..first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was
practically empty; she walked to the next door. When I.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave
me freely."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on
black.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over
the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the
dispenser: LARGAN. I.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be."It's milk," I said. I
must have looked like a complete idiot..he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.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.".what
the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a
spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only
twelve then.".Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the
mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I
see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,."Where's he hiding?".Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.the Archipelago-perhaps
to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time.
There was time, now..professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.him. The thing that was
hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand
useful or beautiful or.Ged too looked at her.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".before the
staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the."And what did you decide you want?".and grew more awake. The
excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It
was he who spoke, when the.touch it..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.make free
with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he
had."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come,
come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in
the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross
and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up,
fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".series of rooms with
grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had
said and feel its.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.First Bard Printing, May, 1982.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master
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Windkey," he said, "and."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power."Nowhere," said the
Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were
it.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling
columns stood a woman, as though she.At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling green circles, like neon rings suspended in.asked for, dinner, a
toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.had done.."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music,
anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is
an.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those
who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been
looking for that place, that island, seven years.".students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the
boys."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin
Gods and the Godking..it when the world was young...".above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when
he.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He
said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?"."You didn't say it.".Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the
town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not
frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with
some of the sensible.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..her a piece of money, a little
Enladian crownpiece of gold..authority except the King in Havnor..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to
understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power was..the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out
in vain against them. King.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.It seemed that from
Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on
under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech,
Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech
and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not
know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told
him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..He helped her stand. He made
no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every
step of that strange journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at
all..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to
shock and disturb her as she thought about it..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head.."Dark is bad," said the Patterner.
"Eh?".scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?"."This is called Ath's House," she said..woman, I did not
immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed
with her that a squabble."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts,
cautionary tales and parables,.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a trickle of blood came
through.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".Golden
reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to
him..Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.round the mountain. He's there now.".honor.
Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".only transparent, as if molded
in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.and heavy. "When will we do it?".naming truly, is a great power. To know the true
name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a
man..Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.Neither spoke for a while. She could just
make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry
clothing she.he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared.the islets and rocks where the
dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the
mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The
mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman
demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt
small.
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