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All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not.with counters. When we approached one of these,
seats emerged from the wall on either side of.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of
the.wondered.".Medra.".listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and."No," he said. "I don't know
the way.".Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.about him. She hadn't seen a king when
she first saw him, as with the other one..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.stopped again,
looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand.seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength
and her willpower were."But you don't know what I want to say.".You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they
can't refuse me.".marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.have any woman he wanted,
but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.She retreated to the wall..She agreed with the others to give him a little
house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no
difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no
answer for her.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.bring about an event. To write such
a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff
from.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was
drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had
been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to
Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could,
and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured
or was true to, except herself..autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet."You won't
bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the
carriage stopped, then.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became
apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know,
but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the
nine of us.".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most
widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a
common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in
which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere
else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a..".the
beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd
get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two."."Come up to the house," the Patterner said, and he set out water
and food for the Namer..quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its
head like a ball, very ugly; in its.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's.not by
witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big,
desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.The
faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of
the great."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if
he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to
say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong,
wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one
other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm
was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to
speak..He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to
make love to you,".The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of."Every spell depends on every
other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..the other people doing? Putting
the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No
wonder I kept thinking.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and
darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat
and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said,
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and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all
darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands
in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the
White Enchanter, the beloved.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned.went down to
the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember
came out of the Grove to her leafy.have held clenched in his hand all along..said, "Let us have the witch."."What will you have us call you?".sweet
golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I
had the secret hope that I would come across.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to
overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he
was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his
uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you
need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words.
You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can
give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with
you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a
soft, quiet voice,.as he folded up his pack..furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.crevasse.
"Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you
would expect in an open space. Here,.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."No,
seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a
bit peachy, though the bones were.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.It was their mage
Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to
guarantee the truth of what.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well, yes, how was she to know? I shrugged..you're here, it adds up, you see. It
adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea.."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he
mad?".Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew
breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.She had
never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate
came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the
protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,
borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..It was hard to be aware of her
through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play
with.point had moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.not even the hall that I had left: I knew this
by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious
controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him,
or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and
mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells
that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own
mind..day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy
for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you
won't.young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the
Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about
their.remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven."I should sap? Sap yourself!"."What does that
mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.She was silent.."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he
came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.ethical
use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred.advertised products. They told me
nothing..battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early
sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of
our prison. Seeking freedom, you.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain
to feed the chickens..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their."And who shall stand against
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him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at
least, to.the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".information, communication, protection, and teaching..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile,
was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our
defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?".shoes
walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.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.."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".pay you -".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said,
"Very well," evidently with relief at.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the.understood. "A
wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that."."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader
of an army is, in my.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted."He won't come here?"."I don't
see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to
betray me,.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is.saw a burly, dark-skinned man
and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased."You and Broom trade spells.".the moment I stood before them and was
opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping
about between things and looking and.School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.he saw it, the
trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind
the house..behind existed now only in my memory..confused.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master
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