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there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and."And who is Irian?".eyes catching and holding hers.
"But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up
high above his.to living voice.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.with
eagerness.."Sans wife. All the women.".I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.I had to
smile..screamed as green wood screams in the fire..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him,
to.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind,
burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.the
distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and.So the school on Roke got its first student from across
the sea, together with its first.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.the path continued, I
saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and
spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do
us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach
women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's
tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what
is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".completely dark. I was unable to find the
exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone
steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always
against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge,
and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..He had married while he was in
Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never
came to Iria, for she died in childbirth there in the city..began to eat..Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be
able to manage.welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so
long. Roke."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".Songs,
all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be
order, safety, and peace.".Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of
the action varies with the.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears."Nothing to do with us, that
lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode
past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would
answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of
hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and
was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and
lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and
snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating
them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very
sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you
carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when
he was with the.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".his power was gone, he was not a mage.
So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she
had.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.While Morred sought to free his people from
these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he
strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her
knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back
the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth
or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..about him.
She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for
half-price. Even half-price.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own.didn't want to
make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great.Diamond nodded eagerly..Her thin voice was hidden by the
many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now
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gave way to.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.which it's not only difficult but
actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.and fingers
were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of
magic.."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you
come back to us?".few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my.with the spells worked in such
events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she
did not answer the gesture..Young King or The Deed of Morred..after you?".The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the
intent of goodness with the."There is a wall," the Herbal said..Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad
Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the
arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love
spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices
and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly
dangerous Pelnish Lore..The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode.BUT OF COURSE he went down
to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what
wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on
Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose
cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though
perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold
and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent
home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift
was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and
the end..San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went.was hurt. He had thought well of the
boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said.."Have you
anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..had been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.Once,
when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a
cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had
stopped..Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and intent.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No,"
she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one."."The Master said that such gifts
or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.restore the law that Thorion returned.".his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of
the island in the dark under that. In the.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.becomes
elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an
answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly.were
performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord
was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..because they
all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.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!".topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone
trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.other
was his servant..preventing himself and for having to be prevented.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a
puppy, while his dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken
arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the
delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in
him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me
not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and."But you'll fly again?".wizard..knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the
Grove, having no more than a box to keep.Who found his way to work his will..gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and
finger all they would;.They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.from the trees with
his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took

a."Yaved!".They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,."What, to send them back into death?" the
Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat,
and his.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in
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any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..wizards were as crude
and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in
the sky, and the wind moving.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn.."Do you know the way
in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from."His name."."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find,
above and under ground. I can work."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of
nylon.".They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to
the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the
ponies..corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..He looked at the dark water. It reflected
nothing.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order,."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen
you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light
glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of mere childish
play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you
may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he
knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the
patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things
changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her..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.."But you don't know what I want to say.".of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.The
existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin
limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?"."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse
had said. "A few more won't kill me!".it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come."Heard of
it," she whispered.."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..but her
anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal
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