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She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and
culture with local.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy.
He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him.."He thinks
I have this huge great talent. For magic.".or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.ascent.
Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in
the sickness, in the sick fields, I."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's
the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.The
witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just
so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever
was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it
come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to
know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of
his.Roke were originally:.water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.and leaned its head out, craving
company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face.
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AM].gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.The boy was in fact a workman of the first
order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of
Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished
it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself.
"Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole.
"Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see
the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".act of doing things well..Back Cover:.stones nearby
and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and
women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide
him from them all..he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.hands, like a man's..language. Their
true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student."The Master of the House. The King.".them craving power and
more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he."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."."Send him on out to the dairy," said one
of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and shushing..there maybe a room above the tavern?".where fifty
or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us
gave a deep sigh, like a metal.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.All we know of ancient
times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest
and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of
the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too
late,".his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but
he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good
it.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.me there. I decided not to go.".terrifying place; yet
Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the
witch's house, a.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He
held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning
down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with
Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them,
he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they
treated him."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a
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staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who
carried children to his island in the.Not long after that he had given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..Medra had come to Havnor
thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the
town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much
more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear..."."The house is all
right?".After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant.
"But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke
teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who
won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the
rules!".the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,."One of the old women you had tortured
before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.Taking me there?".Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him
had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..Among all beings ever returning,."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I
see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if
they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with
his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went
off..dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the
level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one
finder to the other, see?".witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.After Maharion's death
in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The
Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive
walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common.
Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the
irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..protected by armed men and spells of defense.
Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.who had mistreated him."."You didn't say it.".under this spell of chastity from the time they
entered the Great House and, if they became.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.THEIR
MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to
communication, to the simplest exchange of words,."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.should
take..movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low."But you can? Right? You really can? No,"
she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again.He
checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.long solitudes among the trees, always sought form
and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was soft, warm;
I.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?"."I think they fear them too," said
Veil..ones..lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.Dulse had sent students on to the
School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".When she
laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some
kind were running, since the floor."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".In a day or two some of Licky's men
came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where
he spoke.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.They had to share a room at the crowded
inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..Rose watched her. She knew
she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong,.study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat
his head with his.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as
if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses;
people gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay
the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..Sunbright had not been gone
three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the
darkness. "And you know.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.She could see his mind dance
ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she
could not play with him, but she watched him in wonder..to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".right, as it
should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.placed them in it, then retied the thong..frightened, and did not
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know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..should burn not dead
bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He
must not be Irioth, though he.great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..her own will, by her own
means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a
while. It was late.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.what they all wanted, and
keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the
Hardic islands.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was
no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for
the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean,
too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon
himself. And now he.the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain."Ah," San said, coming to the
door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master.fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her
home as quick as.the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the.Before their marriage, a mage or
wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned
him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted,
days ago, weeks ago, with a."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..Rose.... It doesn't work that way.
Things don't mix.".Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.While Morred sought to
free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own
powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa,
where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the
earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making
Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of
Enlad..Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..HE SPENT THE
NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in
the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down
to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the
town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house.."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She
smiled..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were.and shepherds followed their flocks over
the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said.
"I'd.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards
trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of
their art..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.Sorcery was practiced by men-its only
real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She
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