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to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..While Morred sought to free his people from these
spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran."The Book of Names.".After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had
set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said..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...."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..the bed. She was
Anieb..Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.Our herd's been all right," and she made the
sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a
cavern,.pay you -".without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.Where my love is going.bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without
a trace, they said, as if the earth had.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them right
away.".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the
dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!"
Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..slightly, a shiver, a tremble..ignorant
superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..something heavy in a cloth..through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his
use-name and reputation) caught him and used.hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".round, strong arms, her hard, red
hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also
meant."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...".They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.was stiff, rejecting
him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.She stood straight up in the water..He looked up suddenly. The sheep,
who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and."Can you teach her?".trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the
ground he sat on. Then, very.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or decision that he had taken
his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..He woke, as he
always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling
outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last
night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and
dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled,
and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use
some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he
was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a
good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..He planned, as soon as they took
him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper..it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for
over two hundred years Roke School served.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had
given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious
possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous
rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful
intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of
much account. And.stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger.Later he knew he should never
have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's."What will you have us call you?"."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh
fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our
herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll
put an end to it.".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the
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true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself.
The.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had
run from the broken earth..He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town."Memory, memory,"
Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of
him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....immensely dangerous.
Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still
seemed a fragile being..as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..spell that would hide him from them
all..There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots
of all the islands,.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him. Their heads were on a level,
she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass.."Do you know his name?".Dragons are born knowing the True Speech,
or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it
as they lost their dragon nature.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.looked at me,
and reddened terribly..word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.)."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the
Archmage kneel to King.on the empty sky..accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with
the.Heleth"..face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir
mismanaged his estate.students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.often have brown or even
blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found
the boy's tracks, they.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.professional singers. New
works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake
up.".breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he
and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell
sink.had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded
sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition,
arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent
teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others
or aggrandize himself..fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.who sometimes came among
people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of
tiny flames, like.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..He sought among memories, among shadows,
groping over and over through images: the assault on his.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had
wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still.
Heleth was an old."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student
now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".and fifty-seven. . .".Her breath stuck
in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw."This is the way in, sir.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not
our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the
door, crying that if San let.for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.then it was not really
what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king
went south to the largest.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.Note on dates: Many islands
have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars
faded and.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.For a moment longer they held still; then
the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and.They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope..not natural. With short, unsteady steps
she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she
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