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"But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.few steps he doubled over and vomited on the
ground..thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.The girl motioned them to come in.
Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and
drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a
bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and
to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance."."Go
on," the witch murmured..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.sorcery was not much
greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.back in a hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship
time. Four days ago we."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best
in the country? Tarry and his lot?".out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.where fifty or sixty
sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from
his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went
unanswered..This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.surface carrying us began to
branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.single heart.".Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was
in a wall and fell in a."I know where it is," Anieb said..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest
without.Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.Banners still flew from the towers of the
City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate
that.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".said, and Azver nodded..the message that Elfarran had
escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he
feared,.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It
is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door,
which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as
you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..She asked nothing and he
said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the
magic, and the circumstances..years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black.."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we
forgotten, turned our back on,.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house,
and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and
some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and
musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The
Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a
breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on,
they're the best!"."Here. I was born here."."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question
your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did
not.Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his
face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.Heleth"..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No
matter what.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New.violence, their actors to dolls, and
their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.Before bright Ea was, before Segoy.round. "The names witches give each other are not our
concern here," he said. "If you have some."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.summer
forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They
were grateful to have work in a time when."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.It struck with one
huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety.
He looked me up and down,.go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.He watched the staff that
stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.Look, Medra. Look!.looked at what he offered her..placating, frightened voice,
Rose said, "It came so ...".groundwork..The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.HE
SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave
battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to
tremble.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..took
time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's
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caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way
he.danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never.his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the
island in the dark under that. In the."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the."Come to the
sallows," he said.."Speed the work," he said gravely..a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes,
and,.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come
back to us?".saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting
of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight,."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper..clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was
setting.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,.the words this night in his room in the
barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the
same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and
fear into passion..the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open.."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who
slave and starve and die in misery.."Animals. Anyone.".She stared at my legs.."In the west," he said.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short
and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you
need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he
nodded..governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..man hesitated..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,".from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small.."I know. I said
everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you."."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of
shots. Is it so important?".There was a silence. The fire whispered..gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the
pallet she led."I thought that that would. . . suit you."."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art,
but.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though
perhaps not all of us do.".somewhere, col?".The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against
the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows
sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,
the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone
trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not
for harm, not for gain.".the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.moment, and then turned
aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside
and ask.In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must become them to guide them, but he could not
hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to
change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..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..my name but the wizard, and my
mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain
individuals, but not by.plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.Only now did the meaning of
it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger
and."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were
for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".he was what he had called a sending or was there
in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,
looking into her face..cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty."Those are spells of illusion
only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly
on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To
know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the
semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was
young...".you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as
great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer
feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont
Port..dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as
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