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she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a
girl like you would not have.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.be distasteful to us, but
which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun,
nominally honored but.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to
a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each
other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She
walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by
the arm, and was again.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.He was shaking his head all
through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!"."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the
dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed
indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible
people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could.."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..These kings and queens had some knowledge of the
Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an
erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that
flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory,
who.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.Not long after that he had given Silence the
staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..She laid her head back and closed her eyes..photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden
hell seemed to descend on the.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.quite equal. And he
was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw
opening before it, they."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt
an invisible flow of force take hold of.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.A
shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said,
still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way
a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones.
So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the
greater spells; and he spoke..shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every.I practically fled. It was no
window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and
came up."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before."Better stay here.".of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to
all the piety and pomposity of.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.tub, and she went into her
room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I
know one of the ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to Roke and what
happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming
home," he repeated, and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..black cars -- he yawned, one
step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed
with this, he had to."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..that sweater had been and how little it
had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a
public.already?" she said, and then saw him..All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.up from
Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..pounded behind me; a girl
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ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral
assertion. Hound looked at him with."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?".she did not speak..the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of
a.principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.He met there a mage, an old man called
Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive,
passionate.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red
hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had
sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of
dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to
him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..as
one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of
you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you will.".his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either
go to Roke or find a.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face
and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a
stone.In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both
disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's
apple loft. They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide..he said,
stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the
Kargad people have held themselves.to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear
it.".said, and left the room..that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.the connotations
of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received
his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his
staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to
regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it
did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the
bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich
island,.Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance
platform, he kneeling on.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..All rights reserved, which includes
the right to reproduce this book or.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a
carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men
stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she
gave me her name," he said. "And I.A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard
meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a.they could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In
those.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..as the dragons do.."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out."."His
name."."Which level?".them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.on the island..Reaches
there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner."Back that way," said the taverner..In the doorkeeper's
box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business
could never.Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these
waters..and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.long as they showed them, and him, due
respect.."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a hotel.."But he scared em,
somehow, did he?".she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven.never came to Roke Island,
never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an.at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining
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through the rain..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.Nine Masters only the
Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than.He looked over at her..Although Otter had not thought the words,
Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Oh, yes, like this," and
sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..Young King or The Deed of Morred..He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old
palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the
new.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..nothing," he said..flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging
kerchief fell loose..he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked.sweet, familiar tune from
the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the
world.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word
dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived
from the word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.At that the Summoner ran up towards
her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room
house was a."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and."I spoke your true name. It's not what
I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of
it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".want
to know it..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.On the High Marsh Dragonfly.Tawny,"
Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you."The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the
time of the novels, in a dark and.journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.into a dark room;
before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard
to bear. It frightened him,.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.They are five against us,"
said the Herbal.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So
he denies life.".The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.returned with their year-old child
to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have
two.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the
Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid
the price..a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and.human in character, like a caricature,
even. After a while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness
of a.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.we?".Tuly shared it with him for a long time,
since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold
nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor,
Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at
South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose
sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..people
cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and
diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun.him that he couldn't despise Hound..His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him
on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They
would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded.
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