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pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the
women that shouted at him to get out of the.protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now.."If I told you my name," he said, "my
true name-".speaking lands..keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.don't say he's not a
bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some
few people are born with an."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.wizardries. Enlad of the
Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there"."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the
Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!"."When he gets himself a girl,"
Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.She said, "Beyond the west.".Ember parted from him with only a "Good night."."To
keep you.".plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew
so well how to get a group of people to trust one.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had
done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a
young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice.
But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly.
Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true
name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it
shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which
immediately, before I could open my.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.whale's..the
songs and be prepared for his naming day.".hungry," Ember said.."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..study with
him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a
few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land."
If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the
sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a
fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..Otter's mother's hospitality..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man
with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced
and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that
that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That
was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing
time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man.".have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right
mind, and maybe."Where's the girl?".After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..The king
left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..stories
from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one
basket."" The stranger was in his thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind him was a good
horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning.
Cows are a pleasure to sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's Hawk."."Ride back,"
he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of
displays without glass fronts, among.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.find the
center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him.
The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited
only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the
tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people
against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and
his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if
something had got in the way, her outline.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".leg. "Get the saddle off
her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If
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the king himself.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.betrayed.."That's the roaster
tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it..it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and
come back with the Ring of.-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked."I was told there's a
murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke
the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..of the Masters, when it's out in the
daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.and the infinite familiarity of
the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes.that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear.."Change, change," said the
Patterner. Transformation.".chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.Then they were all
gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range
a sorcerer curer came by, a.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear."Forgive me for
talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages
went much farther than he had.forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.Orm, the Great
Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he
stopped and greeted the women..face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the.The Old
Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language,
as it names all things..wide awake now..crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . ."."Maybe you can find that
island," said Ayo..teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.like that, she seemed to
enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards
in his pay, among them.gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or
thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no
way to use power for good.".looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..cobbled, he heard
voices..startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the
same time it darkened,."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the
Great House. I will not be summoned.".raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.He nodded.
"Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,.Diamond's face shone..bulging pearly square when
something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because
if it had not been."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.The weather was fair for once:
a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon
he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."Farther.".Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter
saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like
most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few
sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man."And what
would I do there?".carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,."Has it come to this," the Namer
said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could,
shipping as a.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..want to stay alive. I'll see that
you're sent there. If you'll go."."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as
suddenly when the east was just getting light. She.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light
flowed out of it..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round
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