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PREMISE: So begins a tale unqeualed in fantasy literature – the story of a hero told in his own voice. It is a tale of shorrow, a tale of survival, a tale of one man’s search for meaning in his universe, and how that search, and the inomitable will that drove it, gave birth to a legend.
ANALYST’S EVALUATION

                                                 EXCELLENT             GOOD           FAIR            POOR  

PREMISE:                                      


      X                                         

STRUCTURE:                                                                                   X                                                

CHARACTERIZATION:               X                                                                        

DIALOGUE:                                     X
COMMERCIALITY:                                                     X                        

PROJECT: Recommended
WRITER: Recommended
COMMENTS: The pacing can be slow-to-start, but the overall experience is a beautiful epic with characters that can’t help but draw a reader in.
SYNOPSIS: 
Patrick Rothfuss’s novel, The Name of the Wind tells the tale of Kvothe (pronounced like “Quothe”), the hero and the legend, in his own words. Like most stories, the best place to start is at the beginning itself, from his earliest memories of life on the road as part of a travelling troupe of actors, musicians, and artists. Life on the road teaches many lessons, but some of the hardest lessons come at the direst prices.

Kvothe’s family and entire troupe is murdered, brutally, at the hands of what should only be myth. Ancient, evil creatures called the Chandrian. Kvothe himself only escapes alive with his favorite instrument, his lute.

A young boy with nowhere to go, and no family or friends to speak of, he finds himself begging on the corners of streets, sleeping in allies, and evading the many dangers of a hard, port city by way of rooftops and tiny nooks that no grown man could ever squeeze into, as well as with a whit that only a clever boy raised by creative thinkers could ever hone.


All the while, he protects his lute and his life, but at the profound cost of disillusionment about the world and the people in it. The cost of his childhood innocence.


Once the wound of grief scabs over, the broken bones of misery begin to set in their crooked way, Kvothe decides that he must make a choice. A choice to save himself from the streets and avenge his fallen family, or to wither away and starve on top of a lute case.


Kvothe gathers himself and heads to the University where young men and women go to learn history, academia… and magic. 


He also meets a girl his age, Denna, and she is the most beautiful girl he’s ever seen. In the ways a young, barely teen girl should be described as beautiful by a peer: clear, smooth skin, dark hair, naturally red lips. It’s clear he’s smitten, but with no experience wooing women, Kvothe is hopelessly out of his depth in this one thing. Instead, he befriends her. They share company, stories, and laughter. But when they part, there is an understanding and feeling that they will see each other again.

Life at the University is equally as exciting as Kvothe imagined, but in many unexpected ways. His clever tongue works against him, just as much as it helps him overcome the many challenges that await him.

In this university, homework and lectures are the least of Kvothe’s worries.


A wealthy baron’s son, Ambrose, quickly finds himself butting heads with the young Kvothe, and the two set out to make each other’s lives miserable. This escalates far beyond any kind of harmless pranks, as one might imagine from a school that teaches more than arithmetic and engineering.


Kvothe writes a mocking song, Ambrose breaks his lute, and expels him from playing music and living on the University campus, and Kvothe calls the wind against him.


It is here that Kvothe gets his first unofficial legacy: they call him “Kvothe the Bloodless” after he receives a whipping for an infraction at the University, but clever as Kvothe is, he drugs himself with a potent painkiller that also inhibits blood flow. So when he is made a public example of, the only thing that he shows his peers is that he is stronger than their punishment – his skin tears, but he only does his bleeding and suffering in private when the drugs wear off.


As Kvothe tells us this story in his own terms, it shows the reader the opposite view of what his classmates had. He tells of how he bandaged himself, how he felt some of the whip’s sting, the awful taste of the medicine he took that cleverly kept him from expulsion or worse. He tells it all without fanfare or with the grandeur of a liar, or a man who believes his own mythos. Seeing this, the man is made into nothing more. This hero out of storybooks and legends is nothing more than a clever man, someone that the reader can relate with. 

This is the method Kvothe uses as he sits with the Chronicler, someone who has come to pen his tale for the world to know the truth about him, and this time Kvothe can craft that truth to match what it really was in his own experience.


To further emphasize that Kvothe is a simple man, we meet him as Kote (pronounced like “Quote”), the redheaded and well-mannered innkeeper outside the dusty road of some village in the country. A sort of impromptu retirement that he uses to hide his identity and his past from prying eyes.


As we learn about the humble beginnings of Kvothe, and see the greatness of his life, the starting place of his secrets and mysteries, begin to unfold, the present world offers more questions than answers.


Why is the countryside being beset by spider-like monsters? How did Kvothe find himself here? What is the story behind the sword hung over the bar? Where is Kote’s companion, Bast, the fae that calls him “Reshi” come from?


How will the rest of this story play out?


And will Kvothe find the Chandrian that killed his family?


The Name of the Wind is the first installment of what Rothfuss has titled The Kingkiller Chronicles. The second book, The Wise Man’s Fear has been released, but the third is still being hotly anticipated from its fans across the globe.
COMMENTS:  
Kvothe’s story is a breathtaking, fantasy marvel, but it does suffer in being bogged down with details in ways that many fantasy epics find themselves. While it’s all well-written, there are some aspects of the tale that seem to meander. Each part of it is generally interesting enough, but the advice most writers adhere to is to start as close to the action as possible. This is almost the exact opposite of what Rothfuss does, starting at the very, very beginning. Of course, this does heighten some of the pain when everything begins to fall apart, but it is still something worth mentioning.


Of course, that does offer a different experience for readers who are used to less detailed, action-heavy texts.


While the pacing is on the slow-to-start side, it doesn’t detract enough from the overall experience for this reviewer to outright deny the beauty of the crafted story; every bit as masterful as a Tolkien or George R. R. Martin saga. And, yes, Patrick Rothfuss’s name could easily be put on par with these titans of fantasy.
PROJECT: Recommended
WRITER: Recommended
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