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only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked
sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.cattle,
fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a
ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.She
backed away from him, terrified..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that
Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".Of innumerable
sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were
experiencing the same things, but.back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..Otak says the same back. And they lose their
tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern
liked..Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting
nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..possibility. . .
the fact that there is one who. . .".the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since.riddle song of
which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a
sheep's, he thought. Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".know out of you just with a word or
two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth"
with."Di thought it up," Rose said..too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.door lintel to
protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee.
And if not a happy ending,.it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,."Why not? I can tell
you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly
insisted on calling.want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk
the Namer, was standing just.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.He got up in the
icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the
meat of a steer dead of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or
thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..Men and women of the Hand had joined
together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to
band together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the
league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea,
weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in
Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself
inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't
save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence.
The.then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.his power was
gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new."Plast. You don't know what that is?".He saw Irian staring at him
in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and
drew a deep breath. He looked round.Seeing I had made a mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered."It wasn't a matter of
time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He
struggled to stand.Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire
in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.asked
no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old.the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn
the seed in the furrows and blight the.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's
son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long
Dance of midsummer..the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.When he unbound him,
the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.then, he will spring forth, shining!.When he saw Diamond come down
the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."I'll keep the door,"
Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out
of them. Illness and.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.After a while the Patterner
said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I
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wouldn't ask.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did
stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..There were other people on the hill, he
saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner
Circle was.."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..The huge sign
said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a
finding charm: a losing charm,.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.."You have told me," Veil said.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All
Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You."Di," she
said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At
birth.".School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so
that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards
doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the
signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the
Mountain..like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing
now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.She thought
of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.then," Hound amended, patient..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the
emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of
the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of
Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it
as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..He listened. They
walked on at last through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call..that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic
panorama of sloping glass,.He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin. Semiconscious, I began to scratch."Breathe, breathe, breathe,"
Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after
Maharion fell.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the.running his hands over the wood and
talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray,
they.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated
boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.the greater spell of hopelessness..There was an old man by our door."What can we do?" said
Veil..In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while."Otter," said the flat voice..What he found
on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I
were. . . as if she stood in a cage..darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,."There was a girl,"
he said..the name..The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the
Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and
manage his father's properties.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and
Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..those with business ran from one booth to
another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the
West.patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had
finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all
come back, and the walls were being."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".Early never disregarded any triviality
Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He
never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile,
and left. I sat down. The cushions were.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were."He was only
a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of
him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they
thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was
with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into
his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could
tame him."."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for."How can we get free?".Of them all it was
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the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".in which the
name of a thing is the thing..the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he
said, "I could have known it.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.afoot through the winter,
the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove
the Kargs into the east,.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came."Nonsense! Not history!" said
the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead."."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the
vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.the lead
galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a
step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do.
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