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cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now.."To drink? Nothing, thank you."."My people, the
Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills.
Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth
of.betrayed me.".I started toward her. She raised her hands..but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story,
"Dragonfly," which.Fiction..but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even."Probably we
can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet
was a buffoon,.bookkeeper.".The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations
of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed
well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such
well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected
ways.."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you
know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the
power to.".He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.only in dying life:.highly strung, and
worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask
whether he was seeking.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians..It was hard work out in the
pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her.to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must
see him, to be sure,.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the.how sweet life was. He had
bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought
about it.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.through the darkness, the drifts and
levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two
mages and was.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for
he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the
emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was
pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places.
The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They
would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the
fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..Equilibrium but by holding
still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily."Nais. How old are you?".He told Birch that he had received a sending
from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he
was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him
an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him
whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first
real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other
in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along
nicely.".Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it
seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said,
"Don't worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under
the rule of the Havnorian Kings..there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time.hillside, and
said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose
to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he
said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and
orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard,
and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in
Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping
hand.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words..down the path. He had not been standing
there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies
and.It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to
making him self-conscious or vain about what might.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was
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crawling.was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As."So what brought you here?" the Changer
asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.When he
unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk
long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be disposed of.
It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and
a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..do it, he denied his death. So he denies life.".green of the incessantly
jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.flash of her eyes, and led on..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his
face. "Yes," he said, "thanks."."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If
you want the power to betray me,.wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been.the moment I
stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as
making people do what you want, or.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.It is often a
matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the
young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.Together we will cry..Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living
creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a
family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).ways around it as part of himself.
He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.She said, "I know.".killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never
entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.there is no doubt
of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra."."I will," he said, to comfort her..to rejoin
the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark
red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.voice spoke in
his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and.Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the
willows stirred..So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the
packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True
art requires a single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two
meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering.."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the
few drops of quicksilver from the cup and."What Master?".deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too
small for.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.shepherds there. A year ago last spring.
That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what
might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish
cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on
it?".into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.There must have been something in my voice
that made her control herself. Her face.with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.ignorance! To
roof his house with it!".he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.He could speak his
language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him
weeping, sick, shamed, and."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.shadows of the
leaves..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I
can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..LANGUAGES."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought
I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".rained very hard all the night after, and when
Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and."Not
for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".training would first study the high
arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a
light."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips
painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.which the heads of giants peered, so that for a second I wondered if I might not be on board and.He was
gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.light,"" she said..flash that for the second time I was
seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you
know. We.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.to him, words he had never said or
thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside.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..sellers and
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net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak
clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..All spells use at
least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old
Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this
when.you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk,
disempower him, if."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.immediately realize that it was
addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like
the notes of.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the
wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached.
They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was
hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house,
between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for
having to be prevented..Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to
them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name
secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the
dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name
under centuries of false ones.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.pay you -".The summons
went unanswered..now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more.it was warm, despite the coolness
of the night..another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely."Anyone can make a fist and show a
palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what
brought you here."."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".They
paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict
with the high priest and his."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered.
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