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The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words
releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes,
we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight,.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both
disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was
easy.and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.steep green corridor, grotesque
pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into
their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity
lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among
them the art magic used for right ends..them, he knew. It had come with her..The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by
certain individuals, but not by.patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.Medra woke in pain, in
darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which
he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he could not
get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then
nothing..Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.Medra stayed three years with
Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a
room, they'll each."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.the oval openings and brought
to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a
white-pawed, well-."But you do have a talent.".sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as
equals,.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.mind, seeking his true name. But he did
not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.then at her again..practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness.
Highdrake's mastery of spells and.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down
at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?"."You won't bring her into the
Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head,
remarking.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he
had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to
have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice.
But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly.
Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true
name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.beyond
comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In."She could, of course, and even with that purpose,
but. . . not five minutes after seeing.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.him as a slave,
he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse
said, and went on his way..It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip
joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water
seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery
runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it
was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin
and.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".A
globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at
it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper
looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed
him.."I made the wrong choice.".Ged too looked at her..stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the
fragrance of new.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.The Summoner looked up at Irian.
Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had
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learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".cars, from high up,
someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The
King's working the old.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to."Is it Waris?".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.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face
was large and long, whiter than any face.good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers.Who
opened it to rich or poor,."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.receiving comfort. Rose
extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.You are no child. You have no name.".an interior filled with people both
standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with
him..there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that
princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet.."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..They kept him
safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she
smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.When she
laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the
Archipelago worsened as the years."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".looking for him, the
Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the
Doorkeeper.".him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks.One morning one of Alder's
cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve
miles out to the East Fields," the young man said.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.remained
seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,."He won't come here?".Her eyes were wild..spring where Rose
had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the
custom, women had always worked the.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at."Sitting
with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he
said. "Nothing I know could have set.without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want to go.shifting
depths of the forest..Men chose the yoke,.killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He."I was
told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when
they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..He had not thought. He
had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to
merge by tricks of."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no,
for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown
to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile
place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took
Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And
more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me...".The Herbal, and I too, judged the
Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from.shadows of the leaves.."Every reason," said the Summoner.."Irian," said Azver
the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling
them.prearranged location?."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old.
Celebrate it!".young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened,.they could, seeing him as the
source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In those.it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back
door, which,.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on."In Havnor, years ago, I was in
servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there."To say?".her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except
Tawny's youngest daughter,.In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.away from her in the
running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..much as if she was with him, as that
she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of
power, few men at all,."When do we land?".The hinny will bring me back."."It is. They did that? Good.".with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had
been little children on a farm near Thwil when the.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..mud and reeds, with one vague,
boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.home truths.."Ah," said the Patterner..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds
swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan
Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that
might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said.."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly
knew what she was talking about; but then.wondered.".nine Masters," he began.."What does it do, then?".They walked past the roaster tower, past
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the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs
and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran
low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of
some further hallways --.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.Dulse thought
sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his
father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps
"you're kidding me"?.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.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!".Diamond sat in his own
sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the
message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the
lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the
True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget.
That was not his language.."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst
into flames, thatch.one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.A century and a half after
Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And
a kind true man, as I told you. Sir."."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.possessing
him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a
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