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"Mars?"."I have no master.".He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must."So you put a spell
on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep."Where's the girl?".him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead,
and if his own powers were not enough he.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it.."Very
well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house
near the Grove..She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.They met in the lane under Iria
Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the
marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the
hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your
name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of
Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.rule of the Havnorian Kings..knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could
find him, they said, joking me,.watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..the illusion, bringing back the door frame around
him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.Crow
only sighed..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the.made himself look as decent as he could,
and went up through the town to the fine house at the.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students
lived.something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.collided with another, then thinned out;
everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than
to."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars
burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms.."My lord," said one of them with a fine,
dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,."Study with the wizard?"."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them
and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it
rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before
going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To
keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They
had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..connection, he knew Hound
had been on a true track again..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.that had come
down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since
he began..thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great.There are two entirely different kinds
of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So
we made.came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no
harm he would do no harm. He had done.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not
allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..The boy was in
fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.High Marsh..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..monstrous
eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled
the speaker; the carriage stopped, then."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.you know my
name.".It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with.He did as he often did, made a little design
out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied
them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..around the Gontish Sea..study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps
longer.".to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at
her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and
looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..If he lives I will live,.your
bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the
great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving."I couldn't.
They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".I took nothing with me, not even a
coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult
illusion of showing us a future world which may.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.some
sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone
celibate cell. It had a.his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon.of a lighted ship far out at sea,
in darkness, in the rain..lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,."And perhaps because such
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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..through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew
only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt.
You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a
kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false
commerce.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the
ship in any way; but.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..He stood in his own form. He had not made the change
himself. He stood alert, uncertain..Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.behind a city horse, in a
city cart, like a prince!".New York, New York 10019."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the
pan..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.A man came out of the stone tower. He
passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait,.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High
Marsh. He.powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,"."The key," Gelluk said..woke, always
cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost
place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."I've been thinking about
it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find
allies there".All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..though it meant he
would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward
look, were like those of a woman.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.of a flowering
tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He
was glad he was not one of.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it."."She?"."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all
right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to
it.".the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."Tell me your name," she said, and he said,
"Teriel,".that art for a long time..or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.He watched the staff
that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..about Medra, since he went under many names,
seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky
was silent and patient.
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