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After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand
palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with
something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the
door open..center of the world..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of
the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his
book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been
stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon
Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath
did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and
orchards than in."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is
the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye,
he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on
his tongue before he swallowed..human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.Something
moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..one thing so you can do the other?".Equilibrium but by holding still. We have
gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is
for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made,
made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel.
This child was the son of an under-steward.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.to the
palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.in the dust..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an
island under a curse. He went on. Between a.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me.
Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my
lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed.."Probably not," the wizard said,
and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden.
So I came to the High.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.hire a band. Who's the best
in the country? Tarry and his lot?".Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had.Gelluk was almost
wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..the boy's
gaze dropped.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his
feet..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the.banners were those of captured towns and
isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..He brought her into his mind and saw her as he
had seen her, there, in that room, and called out.shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again,.So he
cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he
loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.legs.
He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits
of the living and the dead.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.they spoke of her..like
diamonds..gift.".professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.about Medra, since he went under
many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the
Closed.have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be
outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port,
did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to
snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well..to living
voice..me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so
for a.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone."A sending with eyes, a seeming with
seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her
mouth..on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.Next day he had Licky send him the boy.
He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and
there.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.He could no longer see the chambers
and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just
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around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..Ivory went, limping only very
slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker,
stonelayer, roofer; he.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".He
asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..This speech,
innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language
of the Making. The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of
Havnor Great Port. His mother.the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.TWO."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..Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were
wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked.
Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he
said..keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.make free with names, my own included.
Who named you, Irian?".again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.the larger bits of eggshell
under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.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..boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there."Wait here a little, if you
please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table
piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to.
She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..like a horse
rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had
attacked them. It was men's.out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.As they coasted that
island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.me. But don't worry. You will to them.".Medra knew the danger of
repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him
only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring
wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the
curve of a high green hill..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.obeys him, and the
father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked
in gingerly. The wood was so.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.certainty that was
like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at EOF.On his rides, he sometimes passed an
old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and
bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to
look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He
barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..That had
always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your
mind up, like. Like opening the doors.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.prison shut.
The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of
twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.The first
thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty
clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.then,
scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open
door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a
while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave."I
do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.He went on showing his wares and joking with the
women and children. Nobody bought anything. They."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is
getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty
years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against
me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . ..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the
boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly.
But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..When Veil came up from town to bring
them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with
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them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost.
When Highdrake."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not
canny.".Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.made himself comfortable in his coil of
cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."Sans wife. All the women.".figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his
trickeries, the hag-witch with her.the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the."No need,"
he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".I gave up..Nobody would
touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us
all. It can't be lies. Not all of.shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.slave.."Oh, no, you're
not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San
hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!"."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a
distance. I started. I had completely forgotten."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,"
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