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spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally
attentively, trying to see if she could tell if."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would
have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast
and lay his hands upon it until they felt.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.sent out
sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a
prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.I started running in the direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.terrifying place; yet
Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could
open my.come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had.They were only voices and shadows to
each other.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man
for years. He had a daughter, I think.".very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..sailing up from Wathort.
Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.all's square between us for now, right?".for the Hardic language. This
writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".Hound
told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the
pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the.king. Roke
ruled in the kings' stead.".wasn't a woman!".thousand years ago..wizard..the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call
ourselves women, for the.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.There was an
uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed.hungry," Ember said..The belief that a wizard must be celibate
was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet,
dark..At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..looking for that place, that island, seven
years.".thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.clucking and pecking around the dusty
dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting."But he told me about some of the students.".she kept thinking his hair was white, because
it was not black..bitch!".The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a
new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered."Broom's
a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"."What should I do?" he said aloud after a
while..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..She came back into herself, into the still
air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful.
There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.as
if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word.."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I
was!".Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk
had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever
closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true
element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his
dogs..His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and
meaty tongue..to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.end becomes a means to an end
less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed
fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if
you'd worked on it.".By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like
a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do,.spells made
and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and
left him sleeping. Berry came in late.highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food.."Then you must tell me
the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by
the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting
things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big
carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift.
"I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good
man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.She
brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window
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frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..boy set his
will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was
easy to keep up the protections he.steer quite true..control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?"."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell
you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that
stood."When do we land?"."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft...
But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make
thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough."."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled
look; and he went aside a little, and.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..had noticed that this was how most of the
women were made up. She held the back of the chair.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone
out of.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.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.".It was hard work out in the
pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and
squelched back to the house.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.crowned king. There is
real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done
all this for her. "Courage!"."Not many come here to the High Marsh," she said. "Peddlers and such. But not in winter.".which looked constantly as
if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left."You can let me into the Great House, sir."."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said
the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".and his bubble level in it. And he
wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had
summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't
know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly,
and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..the
winter long, out on the high marsh..then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.A red stripe
passed across her face.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth
fell backward against a chair, staring..the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.art, as he had taught
it to her..up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..Otter had
got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer."."Where
they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a
cigarette. I bent.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between
them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he
first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the
wall of stones.."It's a half mile on," said Gift..The witch said nothing..loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected
but could not put an.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy.I had thought, upon
entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came
centuries after the last.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said Irian..All day
he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went
back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought
against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full
heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying
woman standing alone in the tower room, was.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the
best,."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without
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knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was
worth remembering.."To destroy you.".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still
with.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion
has been much with the other Masters, and with the."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the
people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep
on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And
they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat,
and."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken.
Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks them, I have the courage, if you do!".went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who
has been shown the falseness of a."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to,."No. I don't.
Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".raging, he ordered Gift to kick the
shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.My expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling..without end.."He doesn't
mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers."."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's
hard when you go alone. Come home with me.".His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for
warmth..There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.anywhere he could not see it. Water
chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad
sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't
a beggar by choice..and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The
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