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"Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out
one finger and destroy him. He stood."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the
mountain. He's there now.".witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.narrow back street of
the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent,
immovable. He heard Elehal say.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..had done, the little
circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with the.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.."I
have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to
drink?"."But why did you give up music?"."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.But he
made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no
wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said.
"So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call
her by.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds.."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!".language of
their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you."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."."How did you come here?".Irian was studying the Namer covertly
but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it.."I don't
know. I don't know yet.".with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..So Diamond, instead of
learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy."We are four against him," said the Patterner..and parts of islands, parts of
ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never.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..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..and heavy. "When will we do it?".mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with."She
can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a
hall. Fiery.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and."We should send away the men who
won't.".cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.house than the men of the Marsh. He was
easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and
went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..At that, the witch stopped walking. She
hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and."There,
you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called
himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his
servant..from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back
to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did.away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth
and mastery.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood rows of.It took him six more days to get
through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and
he need not.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.think about being a man."."How goes
it, col?".servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,."Do you know his name?".He stood silent
in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the
spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and
stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake.."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There
at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no
doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched
and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off.
Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the
spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him,
weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his
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mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of
Havnor,.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did
stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..She laid her head back and closed her eyes..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner
end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.in
the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the
darkness above us was every now and.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.would
have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and
twenty years?".pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.She looked at me almost with pity.
But I was stubborn..voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying."Where are you going?".the spirit
of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can
sleep in the nook under the west window.."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the
forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found
a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and
for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of
Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings,
beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right
down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought.
Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt
his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts
away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..At that the wizard
whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped..Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few
wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..The
wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.them, as though they were engaged in setting off
colored fireworks..he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,."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..exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The
conquerors may leave desert where there was.But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and."I
am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.The next level was done in dark bronze veined with
gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.rose up from
among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.unhoused, though nobody had much more than they
needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made
you come.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The
sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that
was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..These legends are
best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his
own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he
could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then,
possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..did not like
them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.came here first-I could not save the one who saved
me."."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her
true.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.was the enemy he wanted!.they held their land
and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.track..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference.
Unless, I suppose, one got in there,.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.invasion.
Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king
there, in that country across the wall of.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of."Stop," I
grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time."."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us
live in the same.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared
at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire?
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Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the
patterns of the shadows!.The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true
name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were
pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson
pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard
her voice; suddenly light footsteps.There were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.You look at what
happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on
the side that went down into.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.by a crossbow
quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the
tide or bring it early; and his voice.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...
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