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When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.and bread and scallions, and she ate because
he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the
house. In a little while she saw him going back to his.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his
name,.to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily,
sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw below, in the
distance,."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and
weights of yarn, and.league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.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..strange
country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good
without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty
low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on
the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and
dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all.
"Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in
Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."I'm looking for a bed for the night.".Speech means
Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty
tongue.."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the
Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then
Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..He must prove to her and himself that
his dreams were meaningless..He changed his shape, he changed his name,.hide his gift..above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped
by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.The
white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some quiet talk among them..white seabird beat its
wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her
fingers, like trash..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..Dulse had sent students on to the School,
three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had
thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven
and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..Summoning the useful
Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened..haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start
teaching sorcery to every child in."You and Broom trade spells.".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and
"fatherless man," a village."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind
him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the
grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him
question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.only in
dying life:."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the
lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician.".from me?".By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round
his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and
fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."There, you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . .
?".she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the
harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of
all.The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".Did he fear her, who had freed
him?.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would."Where? Near here?".teaches. Maybe it's not
a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves.."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really
answers.".the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day
after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on
the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women
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incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they
cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's
sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.though
it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.gift. When I told Master Hemlock
what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There
were two others, one.Grove. She did not look back..they were dragons.".influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."Speak when I let
you," the wizard said. "Where is the man?".the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.of the
throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by
Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not
go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood
open..there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . .
it seems to me that you've all.there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.heart beating long
after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms.
Without asking a thing, it passed.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had
worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and
rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all
islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His
wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach
him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice
was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..ate it..pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so
that Otter.go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.spells over land and sea that compelled
men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is
getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty
years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..must come through you to her it belongs to.
That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the
rain..Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his
tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to
his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..Grove alone, as she had
always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief."."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and
Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the
school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the
last..I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.down the Inmost Sea to Roke..played the man so
thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it
flapping in the sunny breeze.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.often doesn't know
what he's doing, do you see.".weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted
Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him."
Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he.Long
Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.not crowed once this morning..decide, act as a man or as
a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.
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