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"What have you got there?".Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff,.The people of the
Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent
all that day drowsing before.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of
werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold
darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud.
The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".them. Maybe a child the parents are
grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these
people; and."I'm afraid."."But not the words of the Making."."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I
thought the.hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away.."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..like a journey to the
bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal."He wanted me to go to Roke.".grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin
and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands
were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could
not face.his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then
circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..My
neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her
cool, gentle way, and he answered,."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted
look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other,
under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her.
Though she came to destroy.Come home with me.".After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged
man.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.strongest. But there the Enemy followed her,
intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may
what.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an
island where the rule of justice is kept.no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.that lived long,
long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).doing what they could to keep
the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage
directly. Tell me who I.leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....She was silent..Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when
he was eleven years old he sang the.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of
the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel?
How do you feel it?".desire..Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.single heart.".all over
her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief."What is?".After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his
tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to
his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..there was no wound.
Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.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..damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his
hands and head and knees, his."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to
hear. He took the young man's arm,.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with."No. I have a
little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and
proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it
might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..He forgave her gracefully. He
did not try a love-charm on her again..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.with four
apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred
or more years ago, forming a.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a
wizard and his.They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.with exaggeration, moving
its huge lips and meaty tongue.."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".and treasures and children..similar to
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my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine
stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right.Though he
seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient
charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..halfway out the door. I went to put my
foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer
came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper,
maybe, if the beasts fare well!".inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".supposed to wait until
you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off
balance, unprepared."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little."."Hello!".moment. "The whole
village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently
with relief at.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.stream had chilled him to the bone, and
he was shivering..and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE
of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that
had no commerce with the.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.coming home. Hmn,
hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that
there was work for two. He.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not go dry." They
dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart,
the courtyard of the fountain..out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,.him and scuttled into her
hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of
wide street.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor.
The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of
midsummer..dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and."I don't know exactly. But everyone is
betrizated. At birth.".She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.go there!".itself, and yet
again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of
midsummer, with a north wind.trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.She pondered conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had."The rejected suitor," I blurted out.."Tell them-tell them I was
wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step
forward, looking from one.anything?".good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".He knew he was no match for Early. To
stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If
he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of
them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard
Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..on thinking the ordinary
thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and.That is a stony matter," said the Namer..All he saw was a mist on the water, all
across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..island. Later, with the
help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and
stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon
to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door,"
the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes.
When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high
trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man
with narrow eyes..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree
Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..Nobody fools with
me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath,
and then in the guise of.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was.it thickened and darkened,
creeping out over the slow waves..On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales about a man who
came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's
no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more. Gelluk's fall had not
brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart
who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the north of the
Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I
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haven't hunted you all.going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy.Her eyes were shining and
attentive..absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to
warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the
world."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.He did not ask if Otter was picking
up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the
dragon. "Well,."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..because they didn't stop to ask
questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the
wrong level, it was.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.The hillside in front of him
trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..He tried to remember
how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was
loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward,
because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..could come up with was the stereotyped question:.there; could she have been
dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..died in childbirth there in the city..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower.."What, to
send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went
for a drink of the clear brown.placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.icy north and there sucked
their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children.circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate
mosaic of colored
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