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II. Ivory.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her
more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in
to her insistence and spoke freely at last..not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".in
Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of
you. She and you and all of us live in the same.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with
the.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time."I made the wrong choice.".As they were
talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar."There is.".spells were a mere rumor among those who had
taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on
his."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come."Why of course not?".But the boy played no
tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him
with the powers he had.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.It was peaceful here
with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I
thought -- this.flowed out of it..be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you
know, is very . . . terrible. It is.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.him. She looked at
him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".her timbers creaked a little, a
slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what
he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he
thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..shadows streaked the
hillsides..They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.suddenly the lion tore his rough shag
from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images:
the assault on his.but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their.to other islands of the Archipelago
to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant
voice.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on
the hill path and the tall man.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.thirties, with a
blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.about her..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her
mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness
of.companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember.."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran
away.".They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four
stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death."."I don't know. I don't
know yet.".Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said,
"fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".Clenching and unclenching his hands,
he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep.
He slept.and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.and also their presence meant that the
peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.frightened..looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated
themselves: I could go.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.They say she lived in a
cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He
pointed to long strips of.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I
think of you.".over all Havnor now for years.."Why so, Tern?".there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when
that man, or."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..like Ivory's. She had got
her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.walked down it. The four men followed her..down through the curved, thick
surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising
weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been
one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust
one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family,
mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the
Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the
Long Dance..He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of
the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..years before?.see that I had much choice
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about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to.
But, as there are.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the
fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he
did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left
Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He
married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble
blood..vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.reason.".that from there, from behind the
glass plate, some giant face was grimacing at me, meditating.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't
have it..celibate as anyone, sir.".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or."Got you," the old
man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..He stood there a long time
before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that
looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul
was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture
came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a
saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making.
There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was
down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the
slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of her shirt..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral
performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations..the
ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite
language, as it names all things.."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?".She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them
they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of
the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in
darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled
Roke Knoll once, and flew..restore the law that Thorion returned.".Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".He went on showing his
wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to
them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them
when I left. I think -"."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm
sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself.."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals
were.hovered..Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In."After Elfarran and Morred
perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this
meeting vary; but though.flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or
thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper.
"My master is Heleth"..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it.boys his own age, his own
sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the
dead to speak through.castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,.a story we want it to tell, to mean
what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a
roar. The.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.spoke, though he was a big man,
white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out
her hand."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name."I'm afraid.".water..wherever here
was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and
gossip in, and new clothes for."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.moment before
they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in
the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to
protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but
practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may
influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It
cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were
too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem.
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Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".series of rooms with grotesque
-- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and
the usual.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while ago,
the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple
of
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