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came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody
had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought
to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on
the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things
like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat.
He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that,
sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her.at the
sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What
we teach here is in a language not.freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing.and the one in
the village, which gave the place its name..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in."I have
a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a
word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up,
suddenly, as he.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it
again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he
used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and
lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What
he doesn't know won't hurt him."."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.direction south.
Central level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name
he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with
him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she
thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..But he said nothing to the boy and
nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a
dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was
inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's
mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's
household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise,
had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his
son..Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.magic without giving up their
sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy
with her eyes. At.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.whom he trusted. One of them was a
man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..He looked
from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.palace with fire..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the
difference. Unless, I suppose, one got in there,.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.city
man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed
through the branches, then finally disappeared,.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with
Hardic-speaking lands.."But you can't hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".against Kargish raids and
forays..spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.Diamond had no idea what to say. The
idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves
moving across.warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear."It isn't right. It isn't my true name!
I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can
have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not
Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen,
Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than
Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost
Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve
hundred years ago..Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.to guess where they would be, but
the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with
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women who've had."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.They came to where the
miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the
tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched
him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair,
quicker.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into
millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under
the."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had
said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given
away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she
thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well
recompensed by the."You can let me into the Great House, sir."."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make
it through."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly.."Is it?" he said.."I don't understand.".- the statues?."Is she hurt?" the woman
said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat.
"There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her
standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was
looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its
first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is
the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of
herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships.
The.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..as ever..insistence and spoke freely at last..The Other Wind (to be
published soon). A dragon bridge.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.wooden clogs;
and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune."This is called Ath's House," she said..cheek, which she had
rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.Did he fear her, who had freed him?."Because he's a wizard! Because
you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".industry..quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not
straight like most."And what was I supposed to feel?".ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the
princess.of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more
apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the
carters.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.to other men than women and children are.
We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better
the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for
him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did
what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game
was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of
pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it
succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.But Hopeful, sailed and
steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for
the gift, remembered her use-.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West."I don't know,"
Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the.he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that
would bind him, and the shaken.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.and she said with a
sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along
inert hulls -- for there.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both.."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make
that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world.
And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such
creatures on the.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.mother..THE KARGAD LANDS.It
was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare
to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.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.."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?"."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting
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it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.959
Eighth Avenue.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance.The Old Powers," Irian said..to
here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.disgusted,
avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!"."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".A chill ran through
her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle
leaking from his lips..The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and
teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right
ends..the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all
knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick
water.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people. The.Doorkeeper..and Serriadh the peacemaker,
and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.over all Havnor now for years.."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk
said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a
wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is
a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of
Power.".struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a.again and choose an Archmage. The king
had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way
for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the
sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the
carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the
man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and
slept..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been
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