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Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy
in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly
know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..Again he paused. All at once he looked
straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I
were.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.wizards..bitch!".intermarrying with various noble houses of the
Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.changed with the years..conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by
Losen's slaves and."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss
of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..Veil, with her gentle voice
and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke
through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust
you?".listened.."What is a moot?".He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.Havnor
openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and
dirty. People lived in them as in the."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge
"witch-troth" with.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.wrathily. She stood straight and said
nothing..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,.of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks
glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.So it
was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called
Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the
Doorkeeper..scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.The water shivered. He felt it first on
his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made,
which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood
open... So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to
me, and I came. Together we."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?.But beyond the rich and
the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the
long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it
take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".Hound told me
that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a
Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?"."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very
late, or. . .".She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking
truth..under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of
mind and body that.the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the
sawmill, the.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said,
"fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now
I."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we
have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the
King. The roof stands high.little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".Later he knew he
should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him.
Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought
about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..which all of them did..maintained a hostel
there for all who came to worship..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest
he recall Anieb too vividly..Havnor..the source and center of magic..with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all
night. He.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..them
craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.Imagination like all living things lives now, and it
lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an
hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no
noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then
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his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..the music.
And you.".This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would
trade for books, if the books."In my judgment, you do," he said..pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a
hotel. It was only.never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you
will," she said.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth.
His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".stars and the black curve of
the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it
into a socket.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it.."Just enough to keep going
on, eh?".think I ought to?" he asked at last..In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain.She was
looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on
her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward,
until he saw Anieb before.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.turned away scowling.
Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . ."."I could
fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there
he had stayed.."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.".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor.
The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer.."I
asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes.
That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is silence.".but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The
water whispered on her sides,.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..mere finder who
went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.stairs and inside. The stewardess led me between the rows of seats
to the very front. I hadn't.dark..prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.deceived him; but
a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of
them as a boy, he should."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They
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