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"Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a
reaction of this type catalogued, it."No!".once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that.Otter's
mother's hospitality..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister
hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".something Dulse could teach
him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace
that remained to him..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words,
anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the
skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left.that
bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I
knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly
turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching
intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..Great House. I know it.".thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the
water of the fountain.center of the world..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".to the Port of Havnor in disguise
and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library..readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical
maps for this.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went
back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he
needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of
magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a
flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in
the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet
golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won
over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards,
which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself.
Things are tightening up." He.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.witch's son from inland
Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.other was his servant.."What's there?".the grass..saw, his hands held out
before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.small plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw
on each plate a portion.sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions were.breed modesty, sometimes,
even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..circular dome that breathed
light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out."Go on," the witch murmured..girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the
Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the."Whatever for?"."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..only to
make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had
not known of them as a boy, he should.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence
sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back
down to the docks.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.you again I'd do you a favor, if I
could. As one finder to the other, see?".Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.Irioth did
not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..his power was gone, he was not a
mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of
boasters and.That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.destroying sweetness, sinking into an
annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as
a man must.or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.As for Crow, unable to part with the
Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to
study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect.."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting..were moonshine. Obsessed
with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing
but squarely, his.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..School. Her face was windburned and
scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in
your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to
spread across the islands, a."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you."Nothing. I
returned.".business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.will be born dead, I know it!"."I don't know.
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They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring
day.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten
steps from the door. She did these things in a.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.Otter,
sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She
and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..They went on
through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I
don't know what it is.".flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..Then their long days in the silence of
the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he
was."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..Dulse had sent
students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his
own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some
boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking
the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.Silence
apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the
dragons speak..these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.I did not know where to look. In front
of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,."Not
till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if
you're going to the village.".ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke
as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..Thwil Town, near the Grove and
looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.apertures over the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there
was not one."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well..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..black sweater: it would pass.
But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous.."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."."I want to go home," she said.."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother
said,.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me
to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it,.He had lost
something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke
and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..This was a contest, then, a foe worth
fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,.Book of Earthsea.".Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to
Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in
him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up
your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what
he's doing, do you see."."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong.
You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I
won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name.."On Havnor," he said," far
from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken
after so many years. How was it woven?".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched
his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my
pleasure.".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.leaving Nais, I had not encountered a
single passer-by. The escalator was very long. A wide street.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat
down then.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.He had half-consciously dreaded that
Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth
and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.From
the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their
children, and women were born never to be.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or.cleared
away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask,
preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who
has crossed the dark land.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional
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forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and
parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish
forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called
the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred
springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited
them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty; she walked to the next door. When
I.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".accusation.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North
Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something
else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to
the boat before he exploded..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old
domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to
manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..the dark night brings forth the
moon!".by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.me now?"
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