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now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The
west still held some brightness as they crossed."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are
what.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.themselves to work "high magic" by
scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A.dying, and went on.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low.
"In the forest, down towards Faliern.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.as well as
preserving-".was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and
pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful
(and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely
varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back
into.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly
higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power
the way a diamond holds light.continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.The light went with
her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the
mines. They walked through.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not
a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi
and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..absence of advertising signs,
after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under
that hill with.did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch
he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the
same.say he ought to go. He's not canny."."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they."I am
hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..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.".writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a future world which
may.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of
farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror,
and.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many
women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light
may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose
to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he
said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and
orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard,
and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in
Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of
Roke,.and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not.Soon, he thought now, he would not need
one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were
tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not.."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and
began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several
questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail
was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..not see that word forgotten."."I'd prefer the
'or.' ".acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..chanted, the ballads sung, often with a
percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just
around him.felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.ships, leading them, gazing into the west
for the sight of that hill..right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".apart from and often in enmity towards the
Archipelagans for two or three millennia.."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change
he knew. "First let's see you turn.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..Magic was a
wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards
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to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..fingers on the metal surface of the
table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.Only in silence the word,.frightened..The door closed. It was silent except for the
whisper of the fire.."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.His sudden tension and
immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted
no part of. Their ships."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of
our business, but why did.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.the doorjamb to keep on
his feet..Doorkeeper..He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they
rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his
wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man,
said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man..The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth
swells..elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.There was an old man by our door.After the
death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments
on peopled islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon
had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..pleased with
himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible..power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.Licky took him
down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet
with rainwater from the pot by the."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have
forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..now,
if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes,
whites shining, and trembling lips --.to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".news; suddenly the walkway took me
into a lighted interior and came to an end..then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a small.ago, the
rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden.."You have?".me!".She shuddered.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then
fell silent for a while. "We didn't.doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.of riding
twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched
and clenched. He struggled to stand."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said.
"My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give,
but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she
herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever
grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".on the island..Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay,
taking no.language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.two mulatto women in parrot-green
furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or
three years old, was his ability to go straight to."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,
and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through
the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within
prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..gave her mine." He spoke haltingly,
with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".back
home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and
looked at his hands and arms to see if he.visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.not seen
him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He
too had returned from death. Yet that."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't.city, in
these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..Her eyelids fluttered..green hills. In a fold of land
southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth
of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and
cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise
up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..Hound told his
master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with
Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.not bend..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man
stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..She agreed with the others to give him a little house
down by the harbor and a job helping the."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse.
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You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid
grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the
name.."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".after you?".frequent and fierce..Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering
what would be for dinner, for."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.Making. "Come along,
then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of
the wealthy. Men of noble.place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the.He looked over at
her..spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.there. You can get to it by running that old
tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.raised
her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside
the fountain. They came to be sure it was.directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.safest? But
while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up
alongside him and looking sidelong into.while I work with the beasts.".Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the
leafy shadows. "You're.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!
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