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There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.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.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no
learning!".Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.There were no wizards serving Losen
now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he
does..they blinked out, one by one.."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".How long can you stay?"."What for?"."A raft for you,
sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf
where the fisherwomen made and."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.reign extended no
farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.....".the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power
was not theirs, but lent to them..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.The history of the Four
Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty,
though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went
against his grain. He didn't like to.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.They were both
shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very
lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she
was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they
passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion.
Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of
women and witchcraft, very different from.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.And it's
true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them,
seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black
magic: "sticky."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about."A fool could sit under the trees
forever and grow no wiser."."What is that?".He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!"."Don't you
understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of
no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can
your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..The idea of doing harm troubled
her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the
Doorkeeper?".weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..not so far as she, for he was lame.."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked.
I still held my untouched drink..insistence and spoke freely at last..Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her
place..How far does the forest go?.intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five."Nothing to do with
us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree.
He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody
would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the
pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were
leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses
and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the
house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other
Kargad kingdoms, of which there had."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".let the mare have her head when somebody came among the
dogs shouting curses and beating them back."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..go in.".Not a door opened in the narrow
street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its
entrance from the.had done..connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances..Medra bowed his
head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the
stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her.."And if. . .".When he was
Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked
all the time when Silence lived with.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.by refugees
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fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him.
"What keeps you from the hill?".knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never."I ran away.".since
last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest
of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its
speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most
Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan
speech as malevolent sorcery..doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.the high pasture, in
the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that.palace with fire.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been
reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he
had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a
wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly
somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,
and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths.."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that
town?.shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like.She looked westward over the reed beds and
willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out
of her.."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with
him murmured, and a voice among them."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.air with
sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything
behind, their blankets, the tent, the."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to
have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them
would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too
much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island
of."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.at
last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all,"
the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from his
hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be
order, safety, and peace.".teller came to tell it."."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's
been after you?".want.".change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.She drank her lemonade
-- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss
of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..Erreth-Akbe, half
recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in
glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.knew it.".lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.heifer
follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward
again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't
live.Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the
man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."If he wants a party, he'll
have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She
perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.A cat came
round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's
been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig
fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did
some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember
any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out
there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he
was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and
sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".The Years of the
Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and
the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce..to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll
ride.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.old, but that was nonsense. He was in his
prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out.court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than
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Enlad,.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.wondered.".millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice
changed, the sweet treble.other, only me, what would I want a name for?".unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of
fearing him, him.never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.it. "My mastery is here," the boy
had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of
smoke-white.touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.As mountains will, Andanden
makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..vomited into the ashes and fell asleep
on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.Across the hurrying flow of
people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..betrizated.".the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered
the question. In these."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they.They let him walk among
them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it.
He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those
who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time.
Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid
his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After
a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while.
Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,
a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through
them..would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could
not read the book or the runes. He had never.Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell
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