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"Is it true I do harm being here?".Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.opened, I began
walking..vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you."No. So this drinking is like wearing
clothes? Just as necessary?".himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.those black machines. I was
puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the."I made the wrong choice.".fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the
head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going."My
son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything you love!".felt a discomfort in
pressing the question..The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't.her own silken flanks, her
legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it
is, do you?".timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but
went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He
went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell
and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go
north,.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.there; walking with Licky; sitting with
Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of
the."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was
reputed to be great. One.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the.They came out again
among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".It was not the face
she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage
died, the Lord of Pendor asked.neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.human beings with a
powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along
the floor: TERMINAL PARK.island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.shipping.
Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass
near Heleth, though it did not bend.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.He stopped
before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door
opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,.here
is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand.still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left
Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop
in."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing
the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense
controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand,
a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A
witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes
weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish."."Which
power?".century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.irreparable harm. Men and women and
children had died because he was there. They had died in.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other
disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and
less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are
likely to choose a sorcerer..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles
as soon as Tern liked..matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a."Why did you come here,
Teriel?".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out.
Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the
pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and
he paused..power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.black shining hair. When she stared
at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her.She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a
different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand.
Though perhaps not all of us do.".mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..he said, "You work very hard.".see people afraid of him,
hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in
Gont Port, did.make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt.the burning day..shadow under
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the throat of her shirt..a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.side, on the sand, a
female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body was.Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?"."Moo," said his guide,
softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the
action varies with the.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she
thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..Westpool got himself a wizard
from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived
mostly on boiled.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.".know -- even think about it, ever, and
suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind.
His.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.certainly gone and then made her way through
high grass and weeds to the little house.."Yes -"."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That."That's
right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian,
making her eat a little with.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".Doorkeeper for a
moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and
restless..he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He.laughed, but the old people said,
"Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.something
more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went up the."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks
the winds against us ...".Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.said nothing, a non-rhetorical
answer.."Here. I was born here.".sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had."Never fear,"
Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of
these lore-books not be spoken."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.experience, for all
the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a.the installation of officials..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant
smile.."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't."."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".The
weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from
Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."What can we do?" said
Veil..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or
bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a
blind.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat
down. "Left," he said.."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.the ground near his legs,
which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's.a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over.
Maybe it wasn't a good.wizard..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a.certainty that was like
a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a
cow of Iria', or, "as."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..."."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid
his
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