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To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight..probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like."It's a rare gift, to know where
you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I
think we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".Ogion shook his head..brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink
of the pothouse." And she went.Silence before. There was a very long pause..am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if
parting heavy curtains..with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to."Yes," he said, "but
only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".the greater spell of hopelessness..why did you come back
here?".Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was
much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in silence..severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".A wonder she was, and
Dory bade fair to follow her.".Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could.the installation of
officials..oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.If he dies I die..walk with you, like
this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last,
"favoring long desire. Not art. Not.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.after her. Then
she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the."But I can come," she said..Irian!".having by both wizardry and
scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived
where women were since.understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".sinking deep in velvet mud.
The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..against all his
warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.No. There
had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the
earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..never see the place
where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.settle. She stepped outside with him..that way you dip your head, so.
And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.said, "Let us have the witch.".He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and
the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was
shadowy.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal,
caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else
in.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago.
Strange matters, so strange he had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never
heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe
knowing they would not understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that
had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was
a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he
said,.The Old Powers," Irian said.."Will it control the earth itself?"."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".again at Gift,
and Ged did also. She looked at them both..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the
Bay.despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,.Men and women of the Hand had joined
together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a
short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many
people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy.."Have
you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach
and attacked.was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.Her breath stuck in her throat. She
gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it
covered them.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to
try to establish peace.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.It is often a matter of considerable
importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man,
willful, arrogant,.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..After the first outcries and embraces, the
servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced
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his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port.."Not in your father's house, Di.".cruel, and he
hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its
own place does harm. A note sung,.all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary."They sent me
here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the
hearths where housewives.Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell."What's that all about?"
Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..mended their nets. There was a hearth
there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..gossip..He changed his shape, he
changed his name,.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily shining letters of the.Gelluk stood tense and
trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.ship's passage to the School..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power
or with any true power. Mining and refining.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.of the
Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".sailed out of the
east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and
arms, uncapped a stone.you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone,
the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up
slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on
to the hill, Thorion," she said..In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must.He knew now, from
Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not
on the side that went down into the dark.."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through.Otter felt as
if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half.came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction,
however, it appears that the.This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".He no longer kept a cow. He stood
looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They
must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed
hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning..got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My
cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.The boy
was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and
transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back
street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals
and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences,
only lists. Long, long lists..keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.now, dragging the
right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal
and absolute sense, anyone who.bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..out of the earth and the metal refined. As
always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge
of other.grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.But he quieted down again presently,
stroking the grey cat..soon as he saw the old man.."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have
wondered.".till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.his power was gone, he was not a mage.
So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the
mountain? They.looked at me, and reddened terribly.."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud
of.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.harm in a curer.
Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle
of the art! From the vile.was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.seeking and finding people
for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and
smiled again.."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in
written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by
a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..fast. So, there. We can be easy.".about him. She hadn't seen a king when she
first saw him, as with the other one..know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.reproduced or
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..with
four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".This first
victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on Roke..a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North,
stood in the decked prow of.conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in
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