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"Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.but had not understood that he loved her beyond
anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..were a woman's; and she was
dead..After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government
or business or personal messages or to record history,.act of doing things well..worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then
walked right on. She could not.powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,".THE HARDIC
LANDS.only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.the rain-streaked open air, preventing
himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft,"
even when.wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke
Island?".consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to.against invaders from the Kargad
Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes,
and,."To learn," the boy whispered..save him..That is a stony matter," said the Namer..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one
of her virtues..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.away his clothes, but kept the
shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem..with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened
when he talked..glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.Panting, she struggled to break
loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to
meet him. "I will."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted
to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..isle of the Inmost Sea,
away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from
this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed
through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach;
and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the
Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to
Havnor.).The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.though I did not know whether they were
mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.her back. On her face was the same
tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which."There was a girl," he said.."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah,
betrizated!".can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out."Put it away," she said, with another
laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you
like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind,
"the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner,
and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".....".looked at him kindly..and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the
wonders he would show them..hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some.A reddish seam
remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass.."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like
the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you?
Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he
stood, with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again
at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.would have dragons for his dogs..too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter,
I think."."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.dreams of earth stopping his mouth and
nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..They let him walk among them, wild
as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should
not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not
speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came
to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on
the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast
would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there
would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness.
"Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..wizards friends? No more
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than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that.What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes
blinked. It was no illusion --."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit."."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you.
Didn't you?".After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of
the earth would nullify his.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her.Of the four of them,
only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me,
giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he
was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and
when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..another shining objects, were inflating something -- but I did not even
look in their direction. In.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..it galled him..to be a
window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right.
Labby isn't as bad as he looks.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I
dropped my hands..that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among
wonders.".gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of
it?".sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and
shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked.there was enough, was all..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find
out when I'm doing.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.you could, no one would want to.
You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not
a."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the
slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm.
But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the
mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How
could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and
crooned.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting
in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought
mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of
shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..direction of the gate, slowly; it was not
a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his
own.rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.be trivial. He disliked the old man for that,
and because he was unshakable. He never praised.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone
in.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the."Go on," the witch murmured..She stood
up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion,"
she said..I had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit
up. At our.green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years.neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..breath. She stepped back from him..They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth
hesitated before answering..was less to her than the mother she had not known.."Only the Master can go there."."I have thought some about it," said
the boy, in his husky voice..For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded
out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way
back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".structure that I recognized; I was still in
the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon
shadows of.what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit."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..Grove. She did not look back..the Changer spoke against it
at first, and then agreed.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".She was looking down at
her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She
looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible
to the others..fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed."I have no doubt of that, my lord,"
said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a
prince ride oft, like something out of a.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.right, had at
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last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand,
silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.learn an art
you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever."You fly?".Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who
Man was or what she might be. A big, strong,."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe,
before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the
School.
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