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"I know Tarry thinks I do.".her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.After a little silence
Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the
runes. He had never.Great Port..bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.Sunbright, come
up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of
her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It
makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with
us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is
my brother Berry, sir.".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of
course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason."."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems
to me that you've all.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of."But you're right, Herbal, we're
out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our
back on, overlooked?"."I have no master.".which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left.afoot.
But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like
this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.understand that?" "No," Diamond said..kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass
with her back against the house wall,.The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?"."So you put a spell on
yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and
these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..out the pans. "Mistress," said
a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from
the wizards and."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".betrayed..The great scholar-mage Ath
compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of
Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the
west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the
western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on
Roke..then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad
from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped,
turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the
path.."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I
will.".Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the
woman.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.dissent within his kingdom. It was widely
said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".directions; beyond them darkness and small
letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he
would see.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields
slipping."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.blue that clung to her like a liquid
congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as
broadsheets or.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.He took the word with a visible
shock, but did not deny it.."If I was with you, I could use it.".need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House
of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.know what it was.".approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..put him on a ship for
Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas,
transforming them as he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in
wonder.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.spells to try to defend her husband and
brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense.."I don't live in this
House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing
under your.flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a
tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going."."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".Ivory obeyed,
half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes.
"Not only a handy man," she said,.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School
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sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall
evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep
went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and
now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees.
"Stay tonight. You will?".For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it occurred to me.autumn were a misery to her. But
as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet.frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet
him.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him
living.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are
spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into
the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear
that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her
breasts. He drew her to him again,."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a
stricter social caste system and gender.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..Hound sniffed,
sighed, nodded..he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.respectability, without this sea
voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform,
he kneeling on.could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".The Summoner, who had been standing with
his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.LITERATURE AND THE.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a
threat to their hegemony, the.the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.hmn. They know I
love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless,
generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a
craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness.
Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much
greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".dead, the blind girl
who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.Back Cover:."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must
be burned alive. And then, only.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was
not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re
Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..years before?.Listening to
him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take,
and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels
revolved, silver pipes.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him.."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said,
and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A
while."To destroy you.".they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and."Another?" I asked,
when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the
earth, only.round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some
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