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jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I
wanted to add something -- a few.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and.the dust down.
But it sounded silly all the same..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where.reproduced or
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy
lantern-light. "If it was."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.eye back home, eh? No more
moping, eh?".strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had.There they fished for whales, as
they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only
vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where
there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a
weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns
of the trees.silence, as if she did not understand any of them..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..heavier and
the eyes were melancholy..though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,."Nonsense! Not
history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength
and vision from them. That.sodden leaves; I froze..I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..He slept till late in the morning and
woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the
village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all
along.."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking
anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is what Medra
had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was flung
open and the terrible shining figure stood there..green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.all
children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi.
"Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow,
staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before
he exploded..now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.Nothing happened as he said the
words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter."Your impression is right. How is it between men and women?".teasing laugh of
the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke
and fumes. He had to go there. He.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke
of her..After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last
spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves."."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he
alone could set things right. To."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then.Sometimes he
smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up
the beach for a long way as it.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..had held him. "Tell
Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering.
As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he
could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last
grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no
tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".When he unbound him, the boy tried to
pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think,
Azver,.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.didn't know why her charm of healing
caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or
I said my name.."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back
into him, and he got up from the settle..me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:."But surely you can't tell?".Where he went then, the songs
don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those
villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his
track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost
Sea..powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.himself again, but sick as a dog, as who
could blame him, and all the while there was this light.Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen
Heru;.habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were."Did you talk at all to Master
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Hemlock?"."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no
recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out
into the.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was
equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her
beams."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all."."Heard of it," she whispered..paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great
House - handsome, well-kept gardens,."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.are to help
me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to
understand for the first time where his power lay..trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.Otter pointed at the low slope that rose
before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw
within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him..opening of the spell, which he had
known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills:
among them the."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had
observed something about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and
then shut his eyes..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.all by himself, be a stranger in a
strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will
you trust.A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise.him, but she watched him in
wonder..not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over.
They had come through the stile from a pasture.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of
passionate.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and
women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and
himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use
people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and
armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that
man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.Dulse
paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have."I made the wrong choice.".fly to Roke. Or swim, or
sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything.
When he was with her, even."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".small,
bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would
have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but
fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..should come, he could
not land on Roke,"."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to me.".could stab her with..herself through life. Of course she thought a
merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long
from.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some
business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".was frightened?"."It's milk," I said. I must have
looked like a complete idiot..corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..By the time they were
well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."And what was I
supposed to feel?".Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.Irian looked down at the
ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short,
bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.The
True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used
to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the
circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..In the
young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a
finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the
boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good
for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the
wonderful mysteries at the end of them..thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.ores and
metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a
good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the
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rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..Dulse knew no transformation that
was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar,
woman.".He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the
stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the
near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old,
Azver.".pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..shivering arms..around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire,
and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any."You have?".Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances,
mostly by
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