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The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into
Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are
used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with
caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..Though he seldom left the
city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the
palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on
what is. The just and the unjust, the.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see that.clamour and
racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served
him.."What could you do from outside?".danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.But
the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of.get here?".In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only
dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like
the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her
eyes..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing
up, the werelight round him like a falling star..register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a.work
and talk..Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and.He swept out the dust and leaves that
had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set."Got in?".They walked past the roaster tower, past 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..become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..Then Dragonfly came back to
herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the
feet of sheer.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.sentience. At the wizards touch he
did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".But he quieted down again presently,
stroking the grey cat..began to eat..He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the."But - but
Arren was King Lebannen -"."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he
was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the
work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone,
as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then
she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..The curer
said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey
roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..into a
dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no
front door.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.her whole mind on how the women of the
Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet,"
Medra said.motionless. They had let me have my way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.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..Although Otter had not thought the words,
Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A
long time.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.but had not understood that he loved her
beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.looked at him kindly..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with
him, and he felt her presence as.flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..At first he had thought Diamond had
a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with
a long, green.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.tallest tower the sword of
Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth:
Tern was a fisherman.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the
Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to
argue with Silence..village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.At that the Changer looked at him,
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and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?"."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask,
having taken him in, yet she.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..She came to the door and muttered some kind
of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small
lamp..a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content
to be there. Yet always, without discontent.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,
yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She
followed no path, and walked easily, without haste.."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".the wine merchant
there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay,
yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened
to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't
remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always
called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited
to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..He smiled.
Gift had never seen him smile..stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.Veil came from
Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you."
She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold
to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the
door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he
lived so long among those who were not kind?.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it
was.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.found the two children, silent, starving,
armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that
man, or.lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.frequent and fierce.."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.".enough. I walked awhile. I remember that later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.answer his questions
about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing.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!"."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..quite
equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.goats."."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard..Irian was studying the
Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..young dragon
hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It
was difficult to feel.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a
dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it
almost as fluently.training..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..joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.In the evening he lay down on the ground
and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing
them -.though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.he saw it, the trembling of the surface all
over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People
may.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her.
He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,
careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He
wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must
go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was
there..."."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than
such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.and
curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this."And were you. . . betrizated?"."I should go," she
said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".No wind. No
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birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying
down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was
looking back at her..Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.I went outside. It was indeed
a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie
still and."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said,
and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight,
stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her,
breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".loose, she
looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where
the fisherwomen made and.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence.."But -" Irian said, and
stopped.."Say it, then.".She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast
very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..King Maharion himself, the story says,
journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace.
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