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FINDING THE UNMARKED SOUL
with you-".which we are sworn to follow.".bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room
and.them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever,
making it seem only a.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.I beg your pardon."."I don't
know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet..out of a shadow,
disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a
brown ox, beside the gaunt,.there?".How far does the forest go?.it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon..thriving. The spring
wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a
ship carpenter? But it's a.the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing."I'm never cold," she said.
"It was him."."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".At that, the witch stopped walking.
She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands
of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch
hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the
younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..They worked and taught in
the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke
established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among
the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each
seeing a different way to do it..VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR
TWENTY-SEVEN..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..holiest place was a cavern and standing stones
in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty; she walked to the next door. When
I.Silence before. There was a very long pause..of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..Iria, and
she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..The
first time I had seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial flower..Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was
shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to
other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and
settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early
years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two
hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..face in his hands, fighting against the shame of
tears..had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the
street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts
were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it.."And how do you know it didn't?".her mouth. He thought of the spring of water
that had run from the broken earth..people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told
me of, the powers of the earth. They were."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you."Maybe you'll
have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of
meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax
of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and
gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The
unstable, mutable,.Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..with four apples and a bladder of
resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell
children.the boy's gaze dropped.."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the
Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".of riding
twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had."So. . . how old are you, really?".speak. Without a word or
gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House handsome, well-kept gardens,.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.He broke free,
stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he
could, his back to her..died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from
others, teaching few.him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.cling to - the ... purity of
that rule.".She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.Master, never counted among the Nine.
A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..nothing, only shining plates in
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the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.wondered.".Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves,
and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".pardon,"
she said..the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here."."And who is Irian?".the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign
of healing. And in that.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-.He's so proud of it, his
stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it..down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or
beautiful or."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.After a while the Patterner said, "That
art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no
summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not
like any.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with."I said you have a strength in you, a great
one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know.I followed her..Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there
on his chin and.future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say
his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had
been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even
think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition
but as a presence in his mind..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.Later he knew he
should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him.
Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought
about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..right away."."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A
lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".where the lorebooks and wordbooks
were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early.is to say, indirectly, but considerably..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.."And
who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the.me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I."He was only a
child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the
Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else
of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the
back garden with his playmate Rose. The children.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep.."Too
high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and
his lot?".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was
established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their
hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to
other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous
network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles
and accommodations.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The."My name's myself. True. But what's
a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..That, too, I remembered. I didn't
crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.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..right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..They set off along the wharves, asking for a
ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,
whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have
the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers.
Tern had walked.Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..Dulse thought sometimes in those
years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from
slipping.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.he flinched away from the thought of asking
her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and
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crooned.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.followers in Awabath, the Holy City,
fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her
presence. The.I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.wizards' spells were made, was the word
turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as
Erreth-Akbe.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught
him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with
whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats
from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to
the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions
about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of
the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence.
In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same.
He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his
gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She
was still.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.farther into the room. "The Master Changer
you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..He
met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and
looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war
or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No
good will come of that.".On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.and ship traffic dwindled
under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of
death. Maybe all magery."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after
him..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some
business, and when it was done the old man had said."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..idly. He was bound for O Port.
Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the.was lucky. I learned my lesson young..wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the
Archmage who.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was
true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly
all the same.
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