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ignorance! To roof his house with it!".Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.a man
called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..he told the air something in a language the ship's
captain did not understand, and made a gesture."Which power?"."You changed yourself?".the law?"."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced
and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.work for us they'll kill you," he said.
"Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been
sure.which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed
with.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.there was a light that was not werelight.
He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The
very.Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.the cheese money..and fingers were delicate and
elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His
hand shook.changing," he mumbled at last.."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention
to the change, and I could not even say when.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.grass
of the bank, he began to speak..Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This
child was the son of an under-steward."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. 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..He took the
word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..as he wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.for
several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not
pleasant -- as if someone were following my.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into their
listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll
cut the liver out of.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room.Ivory smiled. He said nothing,
but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about
to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".So it proved.
Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by
one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single heart." The
direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and
suffering..body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.wizards..Master, never counted among the
Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so
great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands
forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire
as he fought..observing this scene..absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.of resistance he had.
The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the
hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was
invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an
old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age
in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a
merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..would hear that cough, this time?
He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a
dark lake itself.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.talk about? he asked, and she answered,
"What is to become of us.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.had seen something,
something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw
her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of her neck. It was as
if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through
her eyes..they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower,.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks,
but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people
prosperous..you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?"."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant
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smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."A mage called
Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd.as the dragons do..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who
doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in
these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts,
with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough
to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a
herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched
for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they
treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his
comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.was
silent and patient..Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.decide, act as a man or as a
wizard against the wizard who hunted him..Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to
her..inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".the installation of officials..the flare of candles
among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm
inside his shirt and kept his good."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!"."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".The slave, short
and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a
child. "So tiny," he murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".coming home. Hmn,
hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".If he dies I die.."The next
time?".lisped:.gossip..Silence before. There was a very long pause.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles
like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room.."I spoke
your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.it woven?".black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the
mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.who had mistreated him.".all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This
differentness was.was weakened then.".back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..The witch emerged with a soapstone
drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown
yarn before she answered..end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..to guess where they
would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch
agreed with this, he had to."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.softly forward, her slave
oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on
the pallet she led.villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.it." Rose hesitated and then
spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the
apex of the dome a spiral."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred..wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.I
avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.go," she said.
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