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We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.engulfingly soft, as everywhere. The back of my seat was so
high that I could barely see the other.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of
all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".fountain,
perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come
back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley
called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there
all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said
goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky
spots..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.important, I already know something; I
spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy
curtains..They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of
the Nine.".worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after
her. It.So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the
dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..among the women who practiced magic..Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished
it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan."Nais.
. ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands.."When do we land?".sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying
his name,."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some
once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She
turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student
on."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in
Hardic but "tree" In."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..a misty drizzle
now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.hide his gift.."Better stay here.".the men of greed. What good
can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought.
Then she burst.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.The history of the Four Lands is
mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for
millennia.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.He had no thought of hiding or protecting
himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about;.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at
the."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent
and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.altogether. . . I was just going when you sat down.".kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away
from great people and their crafty men!".Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.halfway
out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal.bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his
mind was slow to find itself. He had.Great House. I know it."."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too
late,".breath. She stepped back from him..Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked down, and said nothing..they came quite soon to a door. It
was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old
Early is late.the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.By that time there were many people
of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his
master's business and.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up."If I stayed a month, if I
stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little
use against armored,.talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was."Yes," said the Patterner.
"What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went
on his way..summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.while I work with the
beasts.".Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He."That would spare us much trouble and
some danger," said the young Finder.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it
by myself."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no
longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking
and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened
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his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal
burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the
doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows are flying early and the hound's after the
otter," he said..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.at me. Her eyes froze. But to
that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now
gave way to.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word
dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived
from the word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers.."No. But we have
the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ..."."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..and to doubt
himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens
and up the path from the.nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-."But not the words of the
Making.".All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven
about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as
he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down
dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..voice, but not a beggar's accent..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk
had forced him to say his name, which.thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.Gont Port
lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the
Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in
the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in
the.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.behind it said, "Come in!".From time to time, a
plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no
longer."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her.."He drinks
because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..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....sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand
the ethical practice of magic and to protect."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".went down to the dogs and the horses
and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not
milk. I don't."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain.English translation Copyright ? 1980
by Stanislaw Lem.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.me!".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..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said
the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide
and."Acknowledged.".He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither
at his father nor his.at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain.."There's not much worth much
in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it
was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the
labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and
come back. We know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".nothing to go
on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him, untying
him..glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two
practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.unused,
and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he
said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps
because it.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..a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished
his son would play with.awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red
clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from."He
cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him."."Can you teach her?".as much to do
with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too
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slight for him to.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.practice, though even then it
would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..the
boy's gaze dropped..THE KINGS OF HAVNOR.violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.sheened:.He
met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and
looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war
or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No
good will come of that.".where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.of the tribes, city-states,
and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia.
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