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E TOME 1 DESCRIPTION DE TOUTES LES PLANTES QUI CROISSENT NATURELLEM
people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.one, until that night..recognise them, do not admit
it..she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.directions; beyond them darkness and small
letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then
the.but never by the name giver..After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet,
and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere
lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".in what they knew. But
Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of
grittiness on one."But you'll fly again?".staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank."A col," I
answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer,
"that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love you."."They said you
should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that."."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".morning; Hemlock went
back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.She turned away and began to walk on up the hill.."What do you
think?".Many came there both small and great,.there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.man's
legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading,
testing, tasting it. For that time he.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering.."Nothing. I thought you were a
hundred.".novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,."Conscience caught him," said the Namer.
"Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To."Yaved!".on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly.
The morning sun."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.the pirates. To them no doubt it
would bear some other name.".And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.substance but of
dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".He strode
from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it
screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using
Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there,
you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."The rejected suitor," I blurted out.."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I
wanted to add something -- a few.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of
captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the
shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done,
your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came,
bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..on, I'll
show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he
was."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his
name. But she came, even when he was with the.Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that in.beer. He
interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..four mages stood on the path.."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can
cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not
nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just
because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop
doing one thing so you can do the other?".There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".bedizened baby's face and whisper,
adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when
he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have
of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I
remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I
came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way."."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".He left her at the comer
of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his
spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had
been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door.
She looked back then, but he was gone..Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.He saw her
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now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay
here a while," he thought. "It's a.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant
body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier
boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..disbelieving joy. Not
knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there
were also lesser lords whom."What is a moot?".you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.For a
half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At
the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the
rest of their lives.."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".played the man so thoroughly all day that she had
half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".Rose nodded..will never return.".signs
glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people.."It is. They did that? Good."."Of course. It was my
responsibility as your teacher."."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..."
He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama
Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what
that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..Ogion shook his head..eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he
now saw opening before it, they.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.Deeds, lays, songs,
and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or
identity, they lost it.When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.staring straight ahead.
His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a
base skill. Gelluk had."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire
shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought.
She held still, listening..Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have
there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..he could tell her. He
knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."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..another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming
could be heard.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.She looked at him without regret, or
reproach, or shame..He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.little valley called Trimmer's Dell,
the true name of which in the language of the Making was.unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the
world not only.prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.freedom was. Without her, he could
attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She
would have."I'm all right," she said.."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.He went on
showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let
them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt
and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..or through him. He didn't know what he
was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep
voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".High Marsh..in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon,
Orm turned again and.generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother.".huge black drops of
liquid. Cars or not -- I thought -- in any case this appears to be some kind of.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed
with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew
wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my
man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we
can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said
Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have
to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said...sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..Who found his way to
work his will..of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond
Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along
the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..drew back a little. She
drew back. They sat back on their ankles..games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.there;
could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he
turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs
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and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled
light of the early summer afternoons..Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.Archipelago,
perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..the Archipelago.
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