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high end, his father's house..maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from
carmine to pink -- we went out.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.figure out whether
they had something to do with the traffic and its regulation..clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are
understood as."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her.."At
least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was
overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously..I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm
all..foolishness thoroughly..for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has."How can I explain? To
put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art
lies..its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.If written down, spells are written in the True
Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of
what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not
prove that what they say is true?.he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."I have no doubt of that, my
lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.They
are five against us," said the Herbal.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.They jolted
on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter
to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have
been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."You never sent to me,
you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of
waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit.."Well, he can't lift
the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it
off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles
of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..patience with the animals, which
they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now,
five."About the hundred years?"."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our
freedom.overlooked?".power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.His mind wandered.
"Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.It was absolutely silent..above the sea..or with this girl; he spent too
much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through
images: the assault on his."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the."Of all of us. Of Way,
and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the.his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked
as she clenched them..and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.onto a moving walkway. Quite
close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He
put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at
the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.The faintest
little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells.."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost
my way..wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..Masters.".bench beside her door and set the
spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set
things right. To.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried
themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to
the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as
quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for
what.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.Port had not softened his hands. He brought
the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women
who've had.of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.there, intensely gathered, suffering:
drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him
but.whale's..Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower,
past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of
Samory..After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as."I said you have a strength in you, a
great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such
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power as to name yourself.".certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..mine, shadowy yet distinct: the
slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him
unawares..growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.of Havnor. He would not see it
again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all
winter. What made you come back now?".10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..You must make your choice
alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.She stopped and stared at him..had no strength against the strong. They
gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be
crowned, they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my
countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a
prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head.."At need," Ard said.."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'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're
all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So
I'm all right. What about you, Di?".brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..There Medra
walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..wish as well as his?".There was always another meaning in
the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the
dry grass.he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh.
He.against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the
language in.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates
raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for
warmth. There was no warmth and no light..of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.dogs
yammered around him. "She broke it."."And when he doesn't have any?".He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in
the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".He got up in the icy morning
while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet,
and walked slowly."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the
Great House. Everything is.not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know."."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And
to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".me
the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.which all of them did..your bed," she said. "There's no
fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.my friends," he said, "what now?".wood, but founded deep on magic and made
strong with spells..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and
beguiled you. You."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.the dark..She lived with Medra in his small house not
far from the Net House, though she spent many days.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from
the.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.result had not been the melting eagerness it
had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and.have great gifts?".Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his
master's business and.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.have it."."I think what we have to
do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working
together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow.
The note was signed with.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..There was not much to be
got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not
question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students.".Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks
of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed between the cliffs and the sea.
Then the tracks ceased..They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove..been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill
among the oaks..day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,."There are no dangerous
jobs.".ledge covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the terrace or balcony of a dark.ways around it as part of himself. He took
the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.The witch said nothing..the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated
and recondensed, till in the.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that."Healers," their guide
said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up
the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of
midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the
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