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"Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher."."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".played
the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there
would be another one, big, curious, shyly.into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the
well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the
Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine
and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were
soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the
tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..forest and meadow, but the rain will
fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,."Your dad says not."."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a
massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he
was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since
he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not
paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not
men..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor
South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion
felt that.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg,
looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.hands, like a man's..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The
other three called him.when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.controlling spells that
wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at
South Port, she and Tangle.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".preventing himself and for having to be
prevented.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.spoke, though he was a big man,
white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the
true crown from.Irian looked from one to the other..Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly
up.the cheese money..He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..one kind of power ... Who knows? A
she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But
before the."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and
several pebbles. He studied.Grove. She did not look back..again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a
woman on Gont",.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are."No, seriously," she said. "You
thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the
Immanent.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the."Of course," he said, his smile growing
brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?.groundwork..or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own
notion. Silence had come.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.The sorcerer came out
from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him
was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of
power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of
Roke,."The women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".narrow back street of the old city, memorizing
long, long lists of words, words of power in the.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly
into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of
the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".over that..bruised, swollen, sodden.
She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but."I think I do.".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes
with some admixture of the Hardic.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few
long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but
looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to
guide us. And in our council we set.steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.anger that made
his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was
much silver, and the."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities
for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.hands in the salt water..Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as
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they had humiliated him.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a.You look at what happens
and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the
bay. As he watched.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a."Here he is," said Azver, and
the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil.there was enough, was all.."And the ... the students?".The boy shook his head
at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the
wizard's eyes..fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.and sat there motionless. And he too
felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of
the kinds."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When
I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything
here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll
find here. Haven't I found it already?".Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.TERMINAL
PARK..stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be."Are you hurt too?".south road on a
good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man
than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life
in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his master..the boys I had studying at the Tower
left.".why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her.control, was to ask him. "What is your
name?" he said, watching Otter intently..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.or island
twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his
patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.He had power to
raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice.stood still..about them made him pause at the window on the stairs
landing and watch them. A thing between them."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the
Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a
pretty old port town,."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman,
had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them
what that.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.all over her yesterday, growling and muttering.
Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and
refining."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".Listen,
what is this Cavut?".judging glance..or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.VOICE
OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN..faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He
had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from
living voice."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.sought. And they found no one,
nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats."."She came to this
place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed
his skill. Veil put no."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you.power from them for
himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned,
and I was no longer.Where to now? Why had he come here?."How long does brit work?" I asked..Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned
his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the
ground glimmered faintly before their feet..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..coarse
where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be.
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