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of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's
why I wanted to come here. To find out..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.Dragonfly rolled
her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..in that house
as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine.
"Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it
turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but
not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been
given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge
of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..bestiary in the barn
loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the
mother from whom she still."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter,
the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love you.".It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..and
would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're
only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once,
eh?".another world..She knew he was right..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.stared at
Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and
went forward, until he saw Anieb before.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.As the
dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked
meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to
deny.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..him. She came to the house, but when they
had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my
tongue?".wasn't a woman!".WRITING.arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,."We have
to let them go," he said..moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."Those are spells of illusion only, of
seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the
wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know
the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the
semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was
young..."."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..The Changer and a thin, keen-faced
old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel.
It was only.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in."And a man comes when you knock,
an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can
never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the
frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea.
There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are
carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the
Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of
the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."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.".appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and.for though the raiders had run through it
seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some
enemy mage.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to.She stretched, feeling the ease of
her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".flash of
her eyes, and led on..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..spot, because the
momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed
woman asked him..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?"."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw
him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining
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hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the
Masters..certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..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..Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..wizard to
teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to
practice certain arts that are not well."How do you know of that House?".how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price
to be sure, but at least.had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.Hound smiled. "They haven't
undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself,
"you are not.frequent and fierce..There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly
came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..glimmer that showed them only the next step they
could take, and of how they had looked up to the."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come
to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still
hot."."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't
fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other
men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he
waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm
and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than
that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly
patience..cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then."So at last he summoned his own master,
the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".what was largest -- intelligent students of the
planet!.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."What did you mean,
Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".summers..They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on
stone, every stone steeped."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the
King. Only he can read what is written.".Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.and
dignity shrank to impotence..and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..he must remember to control
more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.barked and bayed and rushed after her.."They don't need a weatherworker on a
night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as
being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with
sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no
harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling
down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER
REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is
clear. I have to ask what.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.- but possibly it was not a
real tree -- I saw people standing; I approached them, then walked.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none
prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal
princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders.
Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from
constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles.
Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their
power, magic itself came into disrepute..and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the.But put
it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the
cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..this, because I did
not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread?
Linen of Pody is the best-so.man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.farms and wineries and
cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked
out the names that ever."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do,"
Crow said,.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with
the blind staggers and die as they do.".and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..me there. I
decided not to go.".arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.There were no inns on this
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road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen
slaves and their masters."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of
him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going
on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner
had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits
to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."Why do you say
nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..him was a
good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and
the grey cat was pressed up."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the
shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was.
The king will receive the true crown from.'To a man?".awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently,
and.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival
wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that night..water
under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance!
the brute.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in
sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he
had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he
could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house.."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution.
He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had -- perhaps -hatched out an eagle..powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.schooling. Spoken or written,
Hardic is useless for casting spells..where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.every leaf
of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".walked through
the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the
sheep, the hill, the trees, into.felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.Sometimes the word
used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair
and square!" he said,.History
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