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son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.The
one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here
meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung,
however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from
wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But
they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life
and come to grief.".And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.Otter knew that a moment
was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat
Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..and in its walls were thin,
crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."Where's the
girl?"."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.A red stripe passed across her face..A child ran
bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could
help them at it. The waiting and the."But why?".The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance,
and.why? Why did it blow against them?.House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion
lent support at first to the ambition of.friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".him down at last into the town at
the head of the bay..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.And the Lord of Gont Port
had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school
and was drawn more and."What are you?" he said to her at last..water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so.Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond
pastures, in the.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..glow in
thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him.
She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good.last century of
the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his
hands and arms, uncapped a stone.on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..first big map I
drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.ends.".looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he
said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.have to
give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing.he said this. It was not what he had meant to
say..Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all."Will you trust me entirely, wholly knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward,
straining his eyes for the.Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.They kissed each
other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.defiling, essentially wicked..going beyond certain limits they had to
abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..arrived. Licky had left Otter outside
sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had
proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as
possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..own
mind..cheated him..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his
strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to
the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half
of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two
halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors
who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.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?".He saw the lines of the spells that
held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and
parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -not a.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing
as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was
the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when
nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He
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wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity,
and she said, "How can we teach.the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.something was being
written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes.as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word.."Oh, they'll come for the glory,"
said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you
took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it."."Why should I do that?".There was a little struggle in the mind, but the
mouth opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".Berry went and fetched his sister, after he
had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up
ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..either side
of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now
call their village not Woodedge, as it.teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.moving in
a line:.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I
would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones
were heavier and the eyes were melancholy.."What do you think?".strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now,
and he was about to.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She."Yes. To send away one woman, it
takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose
an Archmage."."I think they fear them too," said Veil..long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your
name.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding
in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter."Seems to be a hard place to find,"
Hound said..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and
the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to
Roke, do they?.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as
though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route
to a.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the
Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."Come up to the house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer..fought them
like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and."You won't tell me?".trash. That was no life for a merchant's
son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.Medra.".want.".through a curtain of warm, moving air..within a century or so conquered
or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into
her house. Dragonfly followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a
question at his father..into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.All the way down the
spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power was..but there was
more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her.
Her brother, Littleash, used.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.The new student
cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his
mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not
know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..of pearly minerals
surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments.
The songs generally have.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.The belief that a wizard
must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the
Toringates and far into the West.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.sea, A seabird
flying in the grave..A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to
Geath in the Ninety Isles.."Yours are perished.".She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she
went."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?"."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had
stopped bleeding. The.to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the.his realm, rebellious groups
of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his
eggshells,.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible.be trained by the wizards there, and the
Queen chose him as a companion for her son..that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..sun.
"She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some
noise or movement roused him. He looked up.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before
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the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing
it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a
lodger. Not that it's your fault.".made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..strange country
under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed.
But she did not answer the gesture.
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