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AUTISM AND OFFENDING BEHAVIOUR
The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but
she knew the way in the dark. He was there.."Must we hide forever?".Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer
Roke, not for its.We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.remained seated while they exited, a file of
silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.in
himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded
at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of
Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced
him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained
all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When
he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would
have dragons for his dogs.."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived
mostly on boiled.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them."Too high and mighty
these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across
the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father
was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests
of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and
controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and the installation of officials..We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them
true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes."And
sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the
witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he
was.He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.After a long time the door opened and several men
came in. He could do nothing against them as.account.".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell
flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile.
But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing
the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re
Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was
frightened..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.librarian. The Book of Names, which is
kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them
for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..The eagle came, circling and
screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..She was there,
the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..are expert mathematicians, using base
twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and
feasting and.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time
getting home from Alder's."Back that way," said the taverner..With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and
I'd promise.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.III. Tern.you know my name.".barked and
bayed and rushed after her..History."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on
Roke!".BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master
Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice.
Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was
a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was
gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good
prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected,
a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little
interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a
good deal between the beginning and the end.."He wanted me to go to Roke."."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so
important?".dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".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
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chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."Nothing to do with
us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree.
He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody
would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the
pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were
leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses
and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the
house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..She tried to
smile..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men
of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife
and her hands in the salt water.."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he said..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her
place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said.
"There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".What they had they shared. In that it was
indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it
was.then.".the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.Once, when they had gone a long way and
the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on
the.flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech,
they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".not be lonely..round. "The names
witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if
someone were following my."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she.were drawn in Berila
about twelve hundred years ago..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.The two earliest
surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..bring about an event. To write
such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything,
least of.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West.It was absolutely silent.."Get out!" she
shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough
bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and
pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading,
testing, tasting it. For that time he."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left
something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If
you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies,
black, gold. At the very edge, a."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.strong man with
rough greying hair, running now like a stag..out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else,
with.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.aggrandize himself..whale's.."And if. .
."."But not the words of the Making.".made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.The wind
blew in the dry grass..sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly
ploughed. No dog barked as he.insistence and spoke freely at last..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he
makes me his reason for.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.with rage. Tern hurried
him back to the boat before he exploded..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.little to
lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock."Good-bye. . .".all he knew, but I never found anybody
to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she
might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams,
standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer
in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we
must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no
place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from
death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that
rock. I don't know the names.".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so.
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Wizards kept clear of such places. On.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.established
itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself
another one..their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to
it.."Nais. How old are you?".Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?"
"No," Diamond said..thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.up the magewind when
he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,.She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who
were not kind?.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of
some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!"."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".the day
he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I
knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,
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