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and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of
the house, readying it to plaster. But before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought
was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer..of Atuan, the Terrenon, the
Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the
trees, "here is no.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..happened. I believe this isn't very different from
what historians of the so-called real world do..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they
gave.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by.The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just
forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.But if he
lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..He asked her to stay, he did not
tell her to. All she could do was nod..the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.far more
numerous neighbors to the south and west.."I can't think, here."."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".sharp, but she was
pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.Glade, Golden was
glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard,
considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like
everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse
eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's
our freedom worth?".the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".to her; and she came..water from
the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see
something in him, get to know.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high
priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler
stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he
should take..remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up
and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..The last heirs of the House
of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the
living? Why have I the.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..TWO.The weatherworker knew his
trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on
cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the
west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker
could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?."Of
all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be
crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he
took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage.
But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil
ends.".craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.you are, fire and shadows and curses
and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.the Mountain..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..beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and
shamed. In."How do you know that?".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.The two
earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the.as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big
hands and feet and mouth and nose.set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.that would
have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a
bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A
long robe of Lorbanery.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious,
dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..reeds, and in the distance, on the other
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side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask
him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..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..but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him.
Old."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..untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the.tried again, and stood up. Then he
started forward..She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.He did not ask if Otter was picking up
any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak.
Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he
could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these
people; and all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's
name.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the."Interesting," she said..a viol. "Sleeping in
the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this
meeting vary; but though.librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.off back to the School,
and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and
the sweet power of.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and."I thought you were on
your toes. . .".business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to.From the breast of his robe he took a
pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity,
they lost it."What are you?" he said to her at last.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are
what."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".The king left soon after, and the Master
Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.between Sans house and the tavern..harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If
he was doing wrong, it was none of their.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to."There's
nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she
said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..palace with fire..know about Golden's household. His
business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master
Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and
a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly
way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..with them. "You and the cheese money will get along
nicely.".that darkened the air about him for an instant..are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have
been.save him..Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes,
trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a
message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist
turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..could come up with was the
stereotyped question:.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned."Do you know whose
name you must tell me before I let you in?".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..They were technical
questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering.."We should find shelter and rest," he said..hidden by the thicket. With my hands I
pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".wasn't a
woman!".Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad,.island, and there was no island. Then
there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness,
but not.need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he
did.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from
white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of crystalline.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to
some.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.seek to have their way. And you put men
who've always had their way together with women who've had.wizards..Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the
treasure of his.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.was seventy. He still looked forty,
though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs
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-- but this.other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped.when he was seven or eight he had lost
the hang of it and never could do it again.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,
confused.."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a
decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.human in character, like a caricature, even. After a
while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?
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