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"When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It
was as if she was in him, as if she was.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.study with
him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us.
There are names behind names, my Lord."To keep you.".we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we
have.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly
higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to
play music from you, did I.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.Hound told me that
you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it.
The brightness of the.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at
the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin,
but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped
cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that
coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..After a long time, she came back to
the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".too
much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my
own? But how could that be, when this.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells."Nais," I
said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons
speak..came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak
into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots.
He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a
long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were
poor, and though he.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.Old Powers, either. Nothing of
that sort. Nothing sticky.".She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I
think of you."."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.future, his own life, his whole
life, in his arms..stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.broke free, straightening herself,
pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense,
anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to
the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been
betrayed, but never by the name giver..And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of.again. But he
could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call
Silence he could not think of the.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.For a long time
nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he
wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get
smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame
him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human
voice. A terrible thing..only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat.."He thinks I have this
huge great talent. For magic.".on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..know how to
teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over,
the days of walking in the silent."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh?
No more moping, eh?".but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with."Pretty good, pretty good,"
his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any
more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this
undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged..the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.slowly parted the edges: nothing.
Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year
at the.other, only me, what would I want a name for?".He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But
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she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way.."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do
you?".seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....her and bring them back to Roke when he
returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become
a.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his
face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a
path.never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive,
affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought
Medra safe down the Inmost Sea to Roke..up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..stay here."."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice.
He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for
such.set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove
him from Havnor, and harried him on "through.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had
power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless.
But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight
of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair
so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes
were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were
the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..mere finder who went about with
midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no
knowledge of other.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,."Oh, it's no good, I know it's
no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..bellows and
the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let
the others be." And to Otter he said,."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't."That's Roke
Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong.
It's his name. He can have it..that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what
was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled.."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..black
sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof
woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood,
with a.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled
room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..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.".dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice,
and wizardry was used for evil."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name from me?".said,
and Azver nodded..we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..prophecy, they say so will
the Archmage be one returned from death.".The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all
remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he
owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.He nodded. There, women know the Old Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is
bad - eh?".So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..can we not
find the balance?"."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a
cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the
pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on.
There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."They show me what I should do,"
Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.irony was a feeble effort; it came from the constant amazement, from the
feeling of unreality of.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..portions thereof in any
form whatsoever except as provided by the.there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.Irioth's
head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body.."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really
feel all that time.".to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..Reluctant, he stepped
forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish
anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood
came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he
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would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She
saved me," and the carter asked no questions.."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".pledges and tears and the slobbered
caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me
tightly with.She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught
herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me
that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true
sorcerer,.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.But when the lore-books of a wizard
came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother,
and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he
followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on
the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..early summer afternoons..business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn
writing; and many Kargs still write every.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.drank
from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and
Maharion the Brave.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went."Craftily," said Ember..He
had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable
power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted
rope. The sail was half down, the.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.Forms of fiefdom,
vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over
the roofs calling their quick.warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.marshlands, a village
not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.jumped up beside him and purred..strangeness were very difficult.
Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years
ago it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear
eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He
was a good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed
danger..bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.up. He looked at Otter, who was not much
to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it
thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said.
"Changing, or.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding,
"Of course it wasn't. I beg your
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