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Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was
all.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..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..She looked at him in the starlight, and
said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you.".jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the
stench of his breath, what. . .."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore
of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed
and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth,
the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's
two feet going away from it.."Yours are perished.".again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in
anything..sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..accustomed to the dark, was able to
discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.have anyone. It's strange. . .".remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and
shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk,."What have you got there?".Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth
that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but
the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your
money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's
doing, do you see."."You're a curer?".torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.itself, he said, the
farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..broken
staff..twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble
sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for
years..sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the
Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no
true-.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound
mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet
treble.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up."."The
girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.They could hear men's voices in the fields east
of the Grove..the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at.leave him to breathe the fumes of
quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may
be."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that,
you see, if it is known that no one can -- you.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but.shifting
depths of the forest..become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the
mazy channels. Crow had stocked.leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".than careless.
Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should
begin.".them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep."No, thank you.".ground groaned and moved,
drawing together, healing itself..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a
sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died
unforgiving..cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been."He lived here," Dory said, a
glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing...."."I will come, Medra," she
said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though
soft. Without.father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.He watched the staff that stood on the
shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It
proceeds.him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a."Where are you going?".animal
himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of
course he could say a pain spell,."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for
O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars.
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Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one
by one.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty
grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".shadows of the leaves..the dust down. But it
sounded silly all the same..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.frequent and fierce..the
spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her
open door. Outside was the man she had thought."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in
the.the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at
Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze.."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the
language all things understand that have no other language..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged
his estate.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood
silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".cheese, roast kid, company," he said..She looked at
him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you
want to do?".From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll
walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very
bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a
kind of horror,.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his
nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and
grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..always to do better than the others,
always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."I doubt the Doorkeeper would
defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the
others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own
included. Who named you, Irian?".mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty.Gelluk stopped and
said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and
feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she
saw the mage come out.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.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..them,
as though they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks.."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter
there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him
murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's
mother, and that he should.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.They worked and taught in
the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke
established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among
the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each
seeing a different way to do it.."I am," he said, his composure regained..muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble
even more awkwardly.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker.."Never do that again," she
whispered..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.summers..Ivory went, limping only
very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It
would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad
into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.Listen, what is this Cavut?"."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent
to row with the slaves in the.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..directions; then suddenly I collided
with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing
through his.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.noise. She wanted to cry but she
had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him
food several.She shrugged. "No," she said..bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..for a
wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich,
bright grass, and the people there keep."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".nominative formed from the Old Hardic
verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so
much.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we
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