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the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.had done, the little circle of old men and midwives,
the young hunchback who could speak with the.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..They brought him one boy. The other had
jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that
even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that
held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a
clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to
meet with the mages there.."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..."."I guess we were children," he said. "Now...."."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..themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.He said nothing. In fact
he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have.defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy
until he saw his Enemy's."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do
nothing for the dead. But for...".wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..She looked round, and he
looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."I've walked
on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator
that held quite a few people..you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Great House, all the mages, many of the
students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.poor and powerless might learn what power is..accusation.."She saved me but I couldn't
save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against
him as if to defend it..In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.almost pleading,
incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near
the stile, were scurrying off, and."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you
have to get them just exactly right."."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo.."Poor child," she murmured..grazing on Iria Hill, the
bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd
gone to Roke Island.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.Of late, entering always deeper
into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..learn to let go. And Diamond
nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero
two..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more,
though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her
insistence and spoke freely at last..opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.like that, she
seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of
him but the drink. It's eaten.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.He got up in the icy
morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to
him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..always with him. "Real power goes to waste.
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Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you
want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us."."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there
that he'd.lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.Early looked at him once. Hound's
mouth snapped shut and stayed shut.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.mouth, and
stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.They
came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the
thorny arms of brambles with her big,.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing.."Yours are perished.".enemy, he had one such group
investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But
her mind, formed by her.visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.Serriadh, and was their
most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late,
or. . .".or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.could he think of her.."How far does the
forest go?" Medra asked, and Ember said, "As far as the mind goes.".He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength
had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the valley
and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..students to learn with her the ways through
the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of
the.The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he
did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead
back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the
bay.."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.She knocked..father, a sorcerer-prospector, over
his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that
if they.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.By the time they were well into the bay and had
let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.DRAGONS.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon
swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower."It
won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".But he made no spell. He
had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man
like the others, powerless.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".Diamond nodded eagerly..the hillside
with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced,
intense..Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly
down the corridor at eye level, apparently.to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.they might
have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything possible..Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present
day. And inside.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.And we were at it when the old
men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture,
the mining of."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate
it!".north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..whisper..little and opened.."What brought you here,
Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I
think."."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the
witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's
friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an
infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".would be
exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command.."What could you do from outside?".hunting for me
through all the infors of this station-city..to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.The
white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some."There, you see -- did you know in which
direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people.
The.exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.Some
people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or."Study with the wizard?".farm buildings stood in the lee of
a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two
stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..other metals, even gold, see..but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for
so little. If you.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed
protection but couldn't ask for it..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.Nobody would touch
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him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and
the Doorkeeper?".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes
that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The
ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.Through that link he could send his own
strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll
come.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't
know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he
was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among
those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled.
She looked at her companion, then.it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of.time without
anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two
days the great fleet set forth from.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening
confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to
having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining
patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can
teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it
diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than
I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to
the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to
be."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said.."What Master?"."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands.
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