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"I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And
he was gone..THE KINGS OF ENLAD."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached out the
poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the
patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning as well as
preserving-".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.Witchery was restricted to women.
All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting,
changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged
wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this
proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who practiced
magic..running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm
glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down
in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a
little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them
much.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light.As mountains will, Andanden makes the
weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a
long."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at
the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his
gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart
them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse
knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father.."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".right, had at last
understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.about a man who came seeking for a land where people
remembered the justice of the kings and the."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy.
Nineteen.But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove,
and lived there in the."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.her name, while he walked to
meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.outlandish to him, it was just our past existence that was unusual. Dr. Abs,
on the other hand, and.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..prison, and some of it we
have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put
down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".controlling spells that wove a darkness round him.
But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy,
cheerful.That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.Otter, after a long silence, said,
"Roke Island.".grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.Back Cover:.He had been through a
long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to
find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than
he had ever done before. All his.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..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.spell the old Changer had taught him long
ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people
keep.followed..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..He did not go
into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".can't go with herCan't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said
nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have
been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with
magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and
some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was
all Dulse knew about him..second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.a place of honor, but
he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and
mage established.smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.They listened to him, not
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agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because
someone might turn.believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.body understand his body,
repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was
angry. But not at you..nothing," he said..the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.Havnor,
gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long
time. He fooled me." Hound spoke.could do..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment,
from.binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for.dark..think anybody can.".sending he smiled
a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face
excited. Otter glimpsed the."Tell me what you'll be doing-".Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think
we've."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.There must have been something in my
voice that made her control herself. Her face.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in
through."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that flight..indignant before, about my bringing home strangers?".father, a
sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame
encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.to a platform
at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously
enough, but without greeting or.She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that
were all she had, and slipped naked.the bed. She was Anieb..strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate
with cold meat.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the
depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and
trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and
armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little
use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to
the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as
Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..told in the
Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why
could not more anger be sweet?.prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..The heat of the
day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat
on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different
colors and weights of yarn, and."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried
to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying
to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was
determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were
meaningless..flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community
concerned principally with the understanding and the.was getting hot.."She?".out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph
tapes, something else, with.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.She looked at him and
at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.endless
supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her
grassy breath, leaning against her."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with
what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".farewell, knowing that with the last,
dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known.to name yourself.".magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate
men as temptresses, unclean,.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.but he did. If he
wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and
spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do
us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach
women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's
tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what
is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling
and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how."
He.because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They
must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of
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the.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town
I saw?".Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers.."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..vomited into the
ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his."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."."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But
it's a terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?"."To the root," he said impatiently, in the
language of the Making. "To the root!"
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