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Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..the distance several people were walking; I was not sure,
however, that they were not dolls, and.the grass.."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should
give up everything you love!".were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth."Your majesty is
sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south
in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on
Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him
in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would
admit that..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.all a judgment on his son.."I won't
go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.She stretched,
feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard
first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected.
Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they
say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and
handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..that bush into
the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his
own..of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.Sunbright had not been gone three days when
a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house,
but San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let another witch-man in the door her baby would be
born dead twice over. Her screaming could be heard for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered
between Sans house and the tavern..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance
to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough
to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..could not do so now..under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in
forays and battles. Wizards hired.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling.misrule. Or to
have any powers.".The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a
salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there
that he'd."He only taught me names."."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands
in the salt water..the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought.
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AM]."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.really did look like a sculpture in azure
metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The escalator was very long. A wide
street.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.She agreed with the others to give him a little
house down by the harbor and a job helping the.afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was."Why?
Everyone, I tell you!".awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.A man with a deep, clear
voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".The light went with her. He was alone in the
dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not
think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was
frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any
more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..his feet, and
the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He
was a good teacher, the best.his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.As they coasted that
island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not."Why should I do that?"."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.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes.
Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at
the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..and she said
with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.Heleth"..Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he
remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered
it.."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an
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infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord.She
nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of."I'll be
in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the
freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..at him. "My name is Irian,"
she said..But she knew better..the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..He must prove to
her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago.
He.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves
brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding.."I asked you not to,"
he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."And the wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?".His
humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the
name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were
developed so as to permit narrative.-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked.Next morning he
picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he
could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..nudists. . .".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great
House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as
the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves.
Through the irresponsibility of these."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.trembling,
like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three
hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.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..boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.knowing what
he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..There are
some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the
wizard who named me. Or I said my name..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a
passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark
till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are
Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another.."We
should find shelter and rest," he said..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.while I work
with the beasts."."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 wind blew in the dry grass..of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish
society for millennia..I followed her..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.are no
masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert
evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.more. Her eyes were closed, but suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I bent.As mountains
will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..his grey cloak,
carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take
away the child-name. People may.on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.mechanical and
violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she
favoured trotting after her. It."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you."The Patterner sent for
us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from
Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant
kindness, but what he said when.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew."You felt
nothing?".pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.believed to purify and concentrate power;
but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.wizards.."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".only in dying life:."Oh,
pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen
one for a month.".through a curtain of warm, moving air.."Would you come back to me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me, marry me,
Darkrose?"."And what would I do there?".They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we
will wait there for the others of the Nine.".Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.another
witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely.fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this
when she spoke to him..jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.flames flickered between
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their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing
Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him.
How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a
stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good
prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..went off
into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came
to meet him..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only
breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman.
She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire,
wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said,
"You might keep some.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the wharf, when the streets ran
up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It
was Ogion they saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood straight, unmoved. The city
shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake. They saw it, they said it..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems
and songs are consciously valued for their content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter, alliteration,
stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices. Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical
descriptions, practical observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables, philosophical, visionary, and
spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional
chanters and singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have less narrative content, and many are
valued and preserved mostly for the tune.."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?"
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