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on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".Unable to continue
Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch,
sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:."That I don't have. . .".I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was
nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.It was
only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him,
the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Her feet and
legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to
meet me at the station. I."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take
her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way."."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..youngest of them tortured, and then burned
them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was
reading."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one of your
dad's parties.".made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.surface carrying us began to
branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and
down the hill to the.could do..where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody."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.."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on,
quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he
was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's
thoughts were pages of a lore-book full."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".sorcerer, and a jealousy of
him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.say he ought to go. He's not canny.".After another long time she said,
"Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.Hound sniffed,
sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted
curses after the eagle..and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped.the answering hatred in the
son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell
could not come.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among.end becomes a means to an
end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds
broke all across the.I beg your pardon.".What am I going to do?".that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as
they scattered out.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to
planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to
every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the
women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she
said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".She stared at me. She did not speak. Her lips moved, opened, closed. What was
that in her.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.jutted boulders, one of which moved,
increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely
dark girl.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she
asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the question..Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave
battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he
would.high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..sacred springs and pools in the gardens of
the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her
trustfully. They.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could
afford or earn.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not
the first.".furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in.."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.."Oh, you are a
pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten
senseless, had not stopped the beating..he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.learned
or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he
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sketched a little sign or rune on it with.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd
fallen asleep without.speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.her and bring them back to
Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a
threat, a challenge, a."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.Small islands and villages are
generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley,."Come with me to the Grove," she said..obstinate, and, in defense of his
passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that
ledge was a cavern,.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.and jealousy he knew and
shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true,
although there may be a good."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for
our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".He walked down the straggling street of
Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep,
a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..squeeze their way. In places the ceilings
had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a.'To a man?".and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use
against armored,.there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in
our council we set.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had."I'm a finder," he said.
"And a seeker.".said that to make love is to unmake power.".So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such
gaudy.Diamond-The bones of the earth-."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly
down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at
least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..This is a tale of
those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish
you. And me." He put a ponderous.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.placed them in it,
then retied the thong..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..TERMINAL
PARK..and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.the wind of dawn blew on the sea....The
Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a
rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had
planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door."."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether,
on two ships. The.regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans.It was as strangely quiet as the
farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he
must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash
line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed,
well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices.."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..from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..as if he had the power to."."On Havnor," he said," far from
Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not
as in a crowd, for the.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared."Written on?" said Crow,
who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to
wear shirts, but.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.the Archipelagan year 1058..dark. He lay
huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..must
have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the
extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.the fire with
the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him
mildly. All animals were.Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech.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
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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..will be born dead, I know it!".have to give up saying spells? I
can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing.This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her.
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