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"Anywhere. Run away.".scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth."Your father told me. A
witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships
they built in Havnor South Port and.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I
said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're
dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,.and
belly stung with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but.She nodded..the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery,
and O Port, and then headed west to carry the.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally
have.incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent
wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..Medra stayed three years with
Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters,
High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near
to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates
and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of
those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about
weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..the music. And you.".The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare
whispering among the oaks. "A little,".evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.me so that she
could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on
Havnor, and then did not know why.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the
High Marsh" is a story from the brief.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.He pulled up some
grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he
snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he
began to speak the spell of calling..the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".speak to her." The girl went back in for a
moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps
because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no
recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every
respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and
invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her
slim, lovely belly was like a.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.There were no
inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered
stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no
lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him.
Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and
speeding away, always in the same direction..withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the."I
am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at
Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen,
half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of
finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,
playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from
me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and
said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees,
and the swell of.larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.during its first decades; but since
during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had."Here. I was born here.".give up everything you love!".dark..cheated him.."I
cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.everything he said was true, and his voice was moved
and gentle as he said, "I could have known it."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King
Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."Third time's the charm."."I am hungry now," said the mage. He
took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the
nubbin horns..apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of
a finger, and something would fall into their.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you
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had."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it
never seemed real, not exactly. And with.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest
daughter,.animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the
paths were, and that the Grove was, as the."Will it control the earth itself?".right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll
feed well and sleep easy.."Back that way," said the taverner..then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting
light. She.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave
him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was
late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay
replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed.."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?"."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up
the keys when the owner comes.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.naked white arms
and shake her. . ..in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.I preferred darkness but walked on
straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring.
Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have
the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth.."Why
not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these
things were charged to the.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and
begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not
know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned
my lesson young..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that
night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be
for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..title. Yet,
restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the
werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,.content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly
hauled.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.The wind blew in the dry grass.."Then
I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of
the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..people, Morred withdrew..He traveled far in the
Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly..He never swore-men of power
do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper
slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of
Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study
them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it.
Prison within."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be
done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He
looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too
far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to
restore the law that Thorion returned."."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to
much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak,
you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak
did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching
the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..."
She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have
to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind."."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great
power in the young man, enough that he was.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the
great,.makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish.ducked down frantically, but felt the
cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the
invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the
Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to
crawl through. He crawled."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..What do I want? she
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asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him
stay, yet she could not fear him or."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.the source and
center of magic..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down
across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing
they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It
did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She
thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a
silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain
conditions, at the."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.Irian, she shrank back from
him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
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