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He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he
said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name.
Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother.
And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome
a spiral.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through."And you didn't. . ."."We couldn't hide
the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and
credits, profits and losses..a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.was lucky. I learned my
lesson young.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever
did.".There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off.ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the
swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.I will not be summoned.".cheated him..It
was absolutely silent.."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was
small, tainted,.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.ceilings, of those mysterious
columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into every.like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few
people, perhaps.neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.a few spells of illusion; and
when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy
man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first."."What can we do?" said Veil..stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and
waded into the shallow water, their feet."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as.died, fear lest he
recall Anieb too vividly..weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me."."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said
Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could
have troubled her there..She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.let a fair wind loose or to
capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over
her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..There were other people on the hill, he saw now,
many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a
spell that would hide him from them all..But few could pass through Medra's Gate..maybe not all your name. I think you have another."."Come
with me to the Grove," she said..There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their
town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He
had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost
Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..It took him six more days to
get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has
crossed the dark land.protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On."Darkrose," he breathed in her
ear, his secret name for her..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward..shoulders
hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their
reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..everything he said was true, and his voice was moved
and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.began to eat..It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one
side. The.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have."None of your business if there is! You
go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your.Patterner
here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to
go around it. By water." He could always.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.Dulse
had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women.
There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..hovered..placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights.
RAMBRENT.I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.Things came round if you could wait for
them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen
the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go
alone out into the countryside and wander along.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats.
He.said, "Let us have the witch.".remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven."It'll stop by
midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be
done."'.the word to say to him.".cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had.which useful,
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which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young
man, wearing something that looked.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and."No. A bathing
suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.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.".He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting.
Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself
to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings
and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two
free. He always went down to the docks and sat.more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but."I
said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you.
That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young
King. Morred came of."What, then? Movies? Theater?"."How do you know of that House?".They would ask all the other Masters to meet with
them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.was a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate
serial."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father?
Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is
strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him
birth, she must be burned alive.".apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..confused..Knowledge of
these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he
would bind him and blind him and.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night.."So some
wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of
glass, and that through.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant
there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast
as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly
along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the
carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm
while I'm with you."."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't
taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of
Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..to living voice..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for
the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She."Just
enough to keep going on, eh?".head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.and she looked straight
at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".Since the name of the person is the
person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is
never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to
keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up
the keys when the owner comes home.".After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth
thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it
would.them, he knew. It had come with her..not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.long rows
and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the
sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method
of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing
arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small
fire he had lighted earlier, he."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich."And no
friends?".Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..It was their mage
Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with
dragons, in sign of change..And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and.He had turned up on
Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a
glass pavilion. It was in
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