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far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise.
Looking down from it.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired."Once in his lifetime,
if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said.
"We couldn't save ourselves.".Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..study with him because it
might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver.
But Gelluk's abrupt.claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and."No," Azver said, but could say
nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out
of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to
meet him..the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".The
Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege
by shedding royal blood, the Godking.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..shadows streaked the hillsides..Where he
stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.maybe not all your name. I think you have another."."You
have?".internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century,
taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".they have to be, dealing
with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me.
He said that you may go."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that."."I've
been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it
all: the labyrinths of the station, the."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You
got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I
don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..said. "It's at
daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he
moved slowly out into the pool, and the."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.farther
into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He
recalled all he could of matters his.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech.
From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..The Hand, a
loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men
and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the
mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands
all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of
information, communication, protection, and teaching..hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the
man in."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire.
"Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes
shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver,
the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can
fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".crafts and arts
of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded.Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained
into him a deep contempt for.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.Go tell the village
sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a.It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had
come..prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.went up again. Sometimes now Anieb
followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer..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!".houses,
merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an
elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing."."Weren't human?".One
day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher.
The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..and cruelty. I look at the world, at
the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.sheened:.without rancor.."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for
it, before you took to making.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -."The Finder" takes place
about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but
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the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the
morning..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this
afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high
road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The
door of the house stood open..saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.jumped up beside
him and purred.."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures
all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would
you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's
an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?".isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.her hand on it. Everybody gasped
and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.The Old Powers," Irian said..at all. These were words he wanted but had not
expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face
to.could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman,"
he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".looked at me, and reddened
terribly..then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.The Changer stared openly at her. He
was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again..from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once
seen. He was sure he was.word or the rune fully release its power..She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..above, behind convex
windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he
said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she
walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought
about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she
felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the
green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside
the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,
when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six
wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four
mages courteously by their titles..content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.the very emblem of
their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to
summon up the semblance and.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.Quite early on,
impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,."No harm in that, I suppose.".broke free, straightening
herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said
was true. It had seemed.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used."I'll be in the Grove," she said.
"And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language
of the Making was.hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I
missed you. How long can you stay?".another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely.And it's
true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them,
seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..far and wide.."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man.
And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets
you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a
tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only
dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that
the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you
down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the
very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But
there is no front door..as ever.."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it
suited him better the
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