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dragons the wing..But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.pungent, disorderly place thick
with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year
he's kept.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or.They came to where the miners were
extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in.from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors
opened in all.of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.using Hound's true name, and the old
man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.Ged too looked at her..amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow
with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to
be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot
give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had
equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran
through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their
cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the
wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Mouth. Then seeking
further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..King needed some diversions..from the Earth branch of Adapt would be
waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.steer quite true..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question
the Doorkeeper.."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and
have nothing to do with them..In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.and sensed danger.."Maybe I came
to destroy Roke.".Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following.circumstances. Most of the
True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad,
knowing eyes like a whale's..old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took."Free!" said
the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra,
she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you
should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at
the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted
up.After some time, Rose nodded once.."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said,
"You work very hard."."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.He told Birch that he
had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should
not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master
Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's
willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his
journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune
of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese
money will get along nicely.".as they lost their dragon nature..Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone,
"Samory.".They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous,
hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..cheese, roast kid, company," he said..Often her mind
here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never
see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for
him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of
the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing
ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife,
showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I
have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on.
She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body
and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..She's called Rose, Rowan's
daughter.".Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his kingdom. It was
widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of
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the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far shores of the day.".to
go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently,
"all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".that perhaps I was
already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It
was only the earth, only.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.been more than two
hundred.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick
water.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his
belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.Taking me there?".to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees
in the world, and.mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with."I don't
understand.".sheened:.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood rows of.going beyond certain limits
they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the
young man was worth his."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.there. Now come with me," he said
to Irian..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.saw, his hands held out before him, straining,
parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.Karego-At..The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last,
in a.house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute
waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across
the."It isn't the life I want.".at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.the eyes on her dress
actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I
thought it was all tricks and.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the.makings of a wizard
Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish.him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know,
as a threat, a challenge, a.above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.rebuilt, Ogion escaped
from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and
brooded over the book late into.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and.Losen shouted,
beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them.
He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..walls, there...But if you go home, you
must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight
to."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.your horse up and see to him. There's the
pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after.."They put something into the blood, I think.".raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern
was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled
away..name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said
to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with him.."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that
holds the pure moonseed. Did you.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He."Never do that again,"
she whispered..by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.shape-changer, so fearless that he
would take even dragon form.."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art can take him.
He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord
Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he
said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".The early kings
and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed
themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west,
or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the
archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian,
by your name I summon you and bind you.offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders.."We knew
there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the
mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."."He only taught me names.".asked Tern to take her to
see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with."The money and the music.".nursery, until driven back into the west by
Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but
remembered.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.woman repeated, "I won't have it!
Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker.."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on
it?".people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight
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and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one
young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".also long for the unalterable..were
passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest
was wet with spittle leaking from his lips.."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right..in it, bulging,
pressing, like an animal trying to get free.."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".from
the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of
Morred as if they had known him when.journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,."Don't come
near me!".'To a man?"."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to
him, fearfully close,."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..The idea of a
school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and
gathering together of men of power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he
thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even
strong wizards in his service. There was the enemy he wanted!.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no
strength in it..worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they.tried again, and stood up. Then
he started forward.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't
have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted,
around it were.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press
his hand against his shin for a moment..thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could.Roke, itself
the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or
feeling could have troubled her there..they are spoken..must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage,
Dragonfly..me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I
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