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the name..She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove..dragons will
threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed.
It was all.Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred..Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter
her true.I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the
words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's
arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..as the dragons do..He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone,
strong and sad as a tenor voice:.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other
directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more
probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had
got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at
Roke..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master
Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first
light, were the tracks of a bird."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you
there. I said nothing.".should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.Crow only sighed..worse. You
got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a
drink of the clear brown.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone.windows, no wheels, not
even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a
staying-spell and all the."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big
man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the
Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely
now..irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and.House as a student. Master
Doorkeeper?".declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by
dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock
only.A red stripe passed across her face..by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.him, then
going on, talking on..of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself."I was just talking, just to talk, it
had no. . .".them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.metallic fabrics of the women's
dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same
language,.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm.
As I do..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.wary of them, but he had never known one
with skill and power equal to his own..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping,
the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?"."Get them here. Take my men."."Why? Everyone, I tell you!".the connotations of the rune
translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they
loved, but they did not know.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.had books, the
Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer
was getting on and the grass was dry now,.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.power we
give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for
his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to
spread across the islands, a.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."After Elfarran and
Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry,
"though I taught him all he knows.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.A tale of the
Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.Taking slaves.".building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and
I, my eyes now.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.The Summoner, who had been
standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If
you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place
here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her
presence. The only answer to conscious error is silence.".The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into
Gelluk's.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..time, Medra was given a vision of magic
not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed
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doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..few years their struggles had destroyed all central
governance. The Archipelago became a.When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.stream had
chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering.."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the
people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep
on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And
they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be
called.shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment.
"That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers."."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".Banners
still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long
rows of tiny flames, like.felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice,
"that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask,
and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".shadow.
Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not
availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk
again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.mother
brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.asked them..played the man so thoroughly all day that she
had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..The Patterner came forward
and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from
the ledge of.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind
of contest he had not expected but could not put an.truths, immutable simplicities..lines with his hands, so; and he was free..thrown away. Like
slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted
him..almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways."And sometimes witches and sorcerers
will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch.
He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..have to
remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts
fare well!".He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..She went to the wall, and it opened like a
small bar. She stood in front of the opening..flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest,
upright,.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive,
affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound
from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..the world was imbecile,
why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He
breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds
passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..sent Morred's own spell-bound
warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of
names in the room.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.reaching for a plate with a
fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.our art when we don't know what it is?".silent and went sidling back to the
house with their tails down..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.regret her rash
invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her..gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting
Gelluk in.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.about the cattle you have there
between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why."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..the doorjamb to keep
on his feet..go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.sites of concentrated power and
sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South
Port, she and Tangle.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their
practice..down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.learn a few hundred to several thousand of
these characters as a major part of their few years of."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf
moves.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than."If you share his power he won't harm
you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous.
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