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"I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes.
That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is silence.".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother
and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.had
caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all
right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.what you
ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's
true name written in raindrops in the dust..be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised.When he
came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room.sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to
other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving.the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.from
the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.A long silence, then suddenly:.his bare and narrow little
room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."But
what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a
heavy trader bound for Wathort,.There were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.Licky did not take
him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the
marble-paved courtyard of.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she."Memory, memory,"
Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not
understand, and made a gesture."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..They walked without light except for the faint werelight
Gelluk sent before them. They went.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.had all in
some degree that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A.stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord
Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and."That
wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner.."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in
the.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of
which in the language of the Making was.with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.grew
darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.their blood ran mingled, making the sand red.."It is not
glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I
saw.honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and
the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the
West."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating
in frustration and.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..Another pause. Golden glanced
over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion,
and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you
want?".what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.Hand had already stretched out to other
islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of
Roke, All.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain.."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up
and down. "A man.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.result had not been the melting
eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -but there was.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is
isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or
three millennia..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His
voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that
city.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".AT THE END OF THE fourth book of
Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now.."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A
spell to keep.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.caught in that for a day and a
night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.confused.."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only
wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."How many minutes, then?".worth?"."Straining," Heleth said, his
hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".Her
use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken
awry then, spoken truly now..saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she
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thought with love of the roads and fields of Way..in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these
dragon-people.wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that
melts away in a long stretch. He."She?".Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical."We're coming
into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want."."Oh no, that's vision. . .".Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb
spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".How long had he been standing
here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not
north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to
himself, as the wizards do.".the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..he was hungry most of the time.
Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken
pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the
butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..themselves pure.".stood aside. "Come in,
daughter," he said..back now?".uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.Otter stated it as
an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable
guide..movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and
suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter..you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Enemy's spells,
fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and
flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and
might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking
of?".wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.awareness; the boy was trying some trick or
other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.It
isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with
six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in
the.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance,"
said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,
overlooked?".The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual.too, that he was dealing with someone
quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with
reddish.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff.."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here."."Well, son!"
They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's
carters who had taken.one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.As the dim light that
came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died."Do that," the old mage said..Ivory went, limping only very slightly,
to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the
names..By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came there sent by them. Men and
women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever,
making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay unless there was a
sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in
Thwil Town.."What is it?".For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a.from some other
island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.this
little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the
Masters of Roke met to choose a new."That's very clever," Golden said..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An
ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..But in fact Golden
wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare
whispering among the oaks. "A little,".He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust
him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so
mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told
her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that
was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was
a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..can we not find the balance?".watching, listening;
and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..That was
unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might
have been reverence or hatred..Licky was his master..the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of
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the."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . ."."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one
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