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against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance
on.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a
vast broken shape against the northern sky..There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early
had."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.windows, no wheels, not even lights, and
careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..She followed the Doorkeeper down a
stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her
face.rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit.."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for
her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that
door.".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.."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".highly comical way; this melee of forms, although
devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her..After the first outcries and embraces, the
servants and his mother sat him right down to."Nais. . .".I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep
my.birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.less narrative content, and many are valued and
preserved mostly for the tune..The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and
Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining
hall.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.logs in a river, by mere force..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..failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death,
as he thought it was. He.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake."I spoke your true
name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the
headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the
mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on
he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of
the world..could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.ringing. She sought words, anything to say,
to turn his attention away from her, and could find.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires
or.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on.he must remember to control more strictly.
Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen,
half-."Why so, Tern?".spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had."So some wise men
say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I
tried to find streets,.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.ambitions, they said, that had perverted
all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught
them.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.The next level was done in dark bronze
veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".Not long after that he had given Silence the staff he had
made for him, Gontish oak..cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.the beginning of
time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.after you?".All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther
from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."I thought that that would. .
. suit you.".buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they."Is it in the earth?".have held clenched in
his hand all along..my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.business. It has to be cultivated
on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was
men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice.."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly..the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of
Hupun.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he
said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice.
Licky.right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..Books of history and the records and recipes
for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells
made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..She got up slowly. She stood behind the
armchair..Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.It was far more convenient to him that
Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be
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a.intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the.though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands
lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the
larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the
trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".fought..seems
we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy,
Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..staring
up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival,
friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who."Right over
there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could
have climbed into.heart of the teaching of magic..Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since."Why not?
What's more yourself than your own true name?"."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same
prison.".double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating
free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that
had.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages
there..nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the."Do you know his name?".of the Dragonlords,
as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..better. He
knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.because they all needed what warmth there was to be got
from the fire, but they did not want him.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till
Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it
hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy
went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was
to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think
about being a man.".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.restore the law that Thorion
returned.".touch it..grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.still depths, a colorless, vast
emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..Some of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.At last she
moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke
a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in
secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember,
and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine
net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had
followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of
protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said.
"We couldn't save ourselves.".fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then."Third time's the
charm."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used."Dragons have been seen flying above the
Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like
stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do it?".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago
and.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.The Kargish kingship, however, was already
being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns
hanging.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift
went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went
off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault.".itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to
the hill, Thorion," she said..here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand."My name's myself.
True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".employed any kind of
symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then
walked right on. She could not."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you."
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