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of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order,
carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port
had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next
day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to
wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said.
"You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in
that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small, concave
palette -- it was a robot. I.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..been enough of that kind of intimidation lately.
But it went against his grain. He didn't like to."I ran away.".wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's
House,."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.spray like a fountain blown by the
wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground,
two or three feet.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.back to the seacoast, where
Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that,
much as ordinary.and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and."How else?" he said..compelled by
him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to
have him back, but" and Golden."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".The wind had
come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was.
Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on,
the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss,
received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold
hearth.."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt
entirely alive in.have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".him and scuttled into her hut. If he
went up to the house he would have to face the pack of."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well.
"Are you.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.There was not much to be got from the
people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's
Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was
only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds,
had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The King needed some
diversions..wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.In silence Dulse sought his name, and
saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak
it..dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him
and blind him and.one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse.All spells use at least a word of the
Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not.people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go
there. But I.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.houses, merchants, and pirates, any
who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the
quality of."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name
for?".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.."I'm going now," I announced. She did not
speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.And
it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them,
seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".more impressions. Occasionally,
walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going
alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".as a woman is of a man,
a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of
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my husbands." It cost.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..expression. For a moment I contemplated my
own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..He went slowly round to the eastern side
of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the
roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he
saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He
thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could
see treeless heaths and pastures.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.while I work
with the beasts."."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..one.".as one of themselves,
the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming
next, and did not understand.only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat..his bare and
narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only
power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden
was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in
his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden
could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent,
and must be earned lest they be lost..of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.awkward
gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that
lordly way.aggrandize himself..Who found his way to work his will..But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed
something about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut
his eyes..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees."Why not? What's more yourself than
your own true name?".sodden leaves; I froze..the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far,
since.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..He looked over at her..had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about
this boy whose cheerful good manners.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less defined in
Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as
spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully
release its power..repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew
upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another
lion, no,."That's something else.".shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.to go into his
mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find
their way through the marshy ground.made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a
man on his doorstep, a.slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right.
To.pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of
Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and.I will not be summoned.".streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this,
in the perpendicular,.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was."My place, then. It isn't worth
taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.this man, I had begun to
see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you
can describe. But I had.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.Next day he had Licky send
him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with
him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's
uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their
ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless,
Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he
and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of
doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."Oh,
it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage.."Where they come
from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold
arms,.Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that in.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..Gont
Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you
sing.".will never return.".dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.thoughtful. "Powers you
have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while
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Ember walked into the.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.Some of this I could figure
out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".There they fished for whales, as
they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used
runes such as Pirr."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing."
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