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THE MOTHER AND HER CHILD
to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and
sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows
of.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could
not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he.Then
Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.Irian!".That would be unwise," he said, with a good
imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good
reason.".of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly.
She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while
they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the
drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this
wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory
thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away
before her massive, actual presence.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".pushed
back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find,
above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".the Thwilburn and
walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high.about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered
the justice of the kings and the."What's there?"."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and
maybe.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.She stood with the little oil lamp in
her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the
dark.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered
immediately..barn," he said, and he was..smiled..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..too drunk to talk. Haven't seen
the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . .".have no other language..When she laughed, her
thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the
quicksilver, but he risked a.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could.."He lived here,"
Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said.
So, bringing it as the most generous.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.whatever he
was, had gone..our art when we don't know what it is?"."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no
one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".never see the place where he
was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".head and he
would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".ground groaned and moved,
drawing together, healing itself..clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as."I'll stay if you
want, Elehal."."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked.He had no thought of hiding or
protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had
kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness.."And it
was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought
together in one place...".breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.for me what a shirt was
for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old
Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had
recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.bone-white frame.."Where do you send this lady?" said the
Patterner in his strange speech..With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.wood, but founded deep
on magic and made strong with spells..Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly."You could
go to Roke," the wizard said..That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any.women of great
power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a
commoner and "fatherless man," a village."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it
was.The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying,
unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them
clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their
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true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by
their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".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 his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..streets: a creeping, a
peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had
happened in the village, of."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would
have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..along with him. He said, smiling and
confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not.They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at
dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks.
Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,"
Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.Nine
Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own
vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.can we not find the balance?"."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of
lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He
looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man.."I wasn't."."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard."."Anywhere. Run away.".her, and
the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards.
What we teach here is in a language not.offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders..say he ought
to go. He's not canny.".jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy
and skill.."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and
practiced, he said.".surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..Since the name of the
person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a
true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man
who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended
strength..must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.more quicksilver than he had, therefore
he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.Island.".structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the
same gigantic hall."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife
seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house.
Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses
against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?".itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.is light brown to white, with hair
dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.and tossed
it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue."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?".To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the
shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream.."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But
now this. . ." She was confused..a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.surprised to see her own
brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak."."He lived always on
Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the
world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..beer. He interrupted
the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..She was silent for a moment..Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him
to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth opened and the tongue
moved: "Medra.".years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of.something more in her, something
beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on.
He was not sure.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it."I can't stop," she said, and started
to walk again..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must
serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with
her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been
still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where
she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he
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said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..I'll destroy him."
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