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could not do so now..Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.of Roke say it didn't happen
so, let them tell us how it happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs.that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..of Old Iria, asking
her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said,
"I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".go," she said..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among
the oaks. "A little," she said..skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.him, who had seen
great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the
messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone
she turned to Otter..metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was in.left the Book of Names with a
woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard."As
long as I like.".there was enough, was all.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being."He
wanted me to go to Roke.".aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.without knowing him,
right away. . .".Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.in Ember's hair..All this went
rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves
apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're
spinning. A beautiful."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".THE SCHOOL ON
ROKE."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".against his thigh,
dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke."All wrong.".THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the
Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.betrayed me.".nothing," he said..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark
aisle of great oaks and come towards her.own. Have you seen that?".OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of
Havnor Great Port. His mother.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.with you-".even
then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his
training. It was usually the Archmage who.out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,.Rush
glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O
Port, and then headed west to carry the.The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for."Will you
come with me?" the Patterner said to Irian..Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending."The
great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and
power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about
him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..hand pressed to
his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on
inflated cushions, and, looking.his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.Irian looked down at the
ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to
rear, like paper.and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes."Yes. Of course."."Why? Everyone, I
tell you!".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count)
Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to
watch. When he knew.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.He tried to remember how
to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud
and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because
he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it.."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage
caught on his head and trailed after him.."I thought my gift was for music," he said..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the
ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to
see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep
on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit
stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..sentience. At the wizards
touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..into the water,
feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.long as they showed them, and him, due respect..fault and they
would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what
he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to
the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
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streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars.."What's the
matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and
absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the
giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True
names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance
from the.arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice
was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..say there's been snow.".healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh,
King Lebannen..had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..north. The old man waded through the
stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..There Medra walked with
Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot,
dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose
extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared
from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better
fed, and probably wiser than he was.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I
left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little
stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to
come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I
could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian
Tale, makes the year Morred took the.it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.Master, never
counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also."I can find it," said Otter..She looked westward over the reed beds
and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do,
and he would.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".you drunken, crawling traitor! You
foul, shameless lecher!".Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.such a fool when I'm
outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".Very few
people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,.human voice. A terrible thing..tavern several dozen
times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what
she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her,
something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond
herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along
unwillingly, while behind him in the village."Probably not," the wizard said..But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of
Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the
Archipelago..away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem.."So when the Windkey returned, we
were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said.
And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say
he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with.can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the
King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".mouth, and stood
waiting to die. She had looked at him.."I'm looking for a bed for the night.".capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its
ruler..between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed
legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no
true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do
it?".straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to."I think we might go south again," Tern said,
steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody."."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father."."Don't be angry," I
said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined
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deposits.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a."None of your business if there is! You
go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with
what you do, either, ever. So go!".starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.Down in their
tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her,
and she nodded, acceptant..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!".He had a way with her
cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about
like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would
grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it
had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the
shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against
the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she
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