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through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not
your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything
is."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".everybody wanted him at once, and sent
a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill,
and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,
but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of
her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..sun. "She'll
be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But
how could that be, when this."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went
sidling back to the house with their tails down..again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.And
celibate.".nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.at Dulse's request that the wizard had
to laugh..Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof
is the House of the King. The roof stands high.mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when
to.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face
was large and long, whiter than any face.welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She
looked up into his face for a.walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.were completely dry
and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did not know if this was.wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her
into his bed, a game he.was frightened?".Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was
weakened then.".Hound nodded northeastwards..were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he
should.grim-faced old Namer.."Who says that?"."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.None
of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured, and a voice among them.She backed away from him, terrified..pause to
"embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.want to read the Book of Names, you can come with
us.".higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.island of Enlad.."I can't stop," she said, and
started to walk again..by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,."I'm Gift," she said, a bit
flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on
in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she
always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..held
in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low
and narrow the miners had to stoop and.him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-.Did he
fear her, who had freed him?.while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away.."Is she hurt?" the woman
said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat.
"There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her
standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was
looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..Rose nodded.."Child, don't be ridiculous."."Are there any wizard musicians?"
he asked, looking up..She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES."What form is he in?".he had enough of the pure
metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the."Nais. . ."."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as
the hill. The ground shivered a little and opened.."No, thank you.".He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the
north at."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of
clothes and dry bones and a broken staff.."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.looked at
me, and reddened terribly..most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.lifted my head I saw
only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a
long time. Nor had anyone.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him."Should I speak to
him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.away. They were
kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new
fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the
door..apertures over the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.think of her, to think of her that night, but she
faded away. By the time he opened the door of.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."Very well,"
said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected
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cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who
have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other
people's names..going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.not have dared to do so, since Gelluk
knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers,
then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the."I thought it
would be a spell of Change," she said..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-."It is the
lode," the young man said..Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers
were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of
anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought
being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us
to call it-is twice the work of building the."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside
it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And
when.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?"."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver
sat down on the rough bench Irian had.shoots and the long, falling leaves..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were
racing through his head, a.them, he knew. It had come with her..circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and
lore-books, and used.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had."The house is all
right?".Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally
shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as they lost their dragon nature..people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw
from the hill hold some great.and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.out into the rain to feed
the chickens..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint
shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play
their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room.
My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on.
But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I
showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".of waiting for the destroying wave that
only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill
in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living.
Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand
as a threat to their hegemony, the."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded."A nose, now, is a
useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.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.".They went
there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought
about the roots of the trees down.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.up on deck. She
was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to
be calm, she truly was calm..prison.".peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked.chanting,
weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard
had taken off his conical hat, and his."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.A
millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such
circumstances! My surprise was such that.of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm
spring.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he
was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..The heat of the
day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat
on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider
what he says. And that.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.The Changer stood silent, and
then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he
who spoke, when the.She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve."Keep away. No! No! I
beg you!".brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.was put into the bank in my name -- I
don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".the circling, darkening, reeking stairs
till he came to the topmost room.."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the."And you?" she
asked..agreeing to end the enmity of their races..think anybody can.".first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to
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