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"My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..either; he always called her mistress. But maybe
that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".When she was
thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her
naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a
screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart
landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if
you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and
rushed after her..Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.Whether performed or read
silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that
would fool the.afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".we
would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone
tower..himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his
feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half.it
thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not
harsh, but he was.as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.knowing what he lived for
until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the
slope above the marshy.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".fate
had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..wish as well as his?"."She's called Dragonfly, and
she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation
slowly changed. She.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-."Yes," said Ember. "We must
hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the
old powers, at root."I think they fear them too," said Veil..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..knowledge. The patterns
the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she
might be. A big, strong,.about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of."So I was practice," Rose
snarled..the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks,
but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians..happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do.."It's a rare
gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs
Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had
walked in the dark and rain by the faint.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you."What
form is he in?".After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man.The Changer absorbed that with a
look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..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.".So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had
become perilous. Those who undertook it.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..with
women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and
you - and the Doorkeeper?"."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.track..make free with
names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between
them..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the
cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than
he.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far
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from her as he could, his back to her..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings
with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very
great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a
few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty
gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the
murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they
wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?".with eagerness.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow,
ice-coloured eyes.."A good bit of it?".When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived
him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?"
Golden asked, and Diamond said,.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.I put my face close
to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my.And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now
was mad entirely..sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.living and come to the far
shores of the day.".returned the sign..The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal
quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the
knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art
magic used for right ends..haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.the sorcerers and witches.
There's no one to turn to.".spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.right, had at last
understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..you find be all
you seek!".hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.theirs, and they'll resent one another.
And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid, somehow, with my hands empty. Through the open
door.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do
for you, then?".He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a
longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve
the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a
respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and
Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..old Archmage to come crown
him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer."."We all do
harm by being," said the Patterner..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked
up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great
Bay of.tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes.After a long time, late in the afternoon,
old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now.them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did
not."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw
people standing; I approached them, then walked.who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a
dragon.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain
that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..number in their psycho-technical tables. They
permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".title or court privilege in the days of
the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory
said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."
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