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AM].storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.water under the willows, and set off down the
valley towards the mine..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take
the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they
were spoken.."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that flight..to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage,
the will of a man. You could enter the."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".king. The
brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of
autumn. He said, "You might keep some.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had.the
Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor
Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that.The
password, yes. But I can teach it to you.".clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.Earthsea
over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger
to raid and rob."."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.opened and entered a great cavern. But though
the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.number in their psycho-technical tables. They permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience.not
any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in
the midnight air" could be seen from the palace.Printed in the U. S. A.."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with
you?".first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to
work with me?".Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..nothing, only shining plates in the
ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle.
He.Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that.without a spell or two. A village hut with
a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.longer."."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech.."But the spirit
of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.they could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they
suffered, a malign being. In those."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.down. I saw
alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a
hotel..Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.know
something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to
wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs
were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman
in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter
raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".with warm oils and massage,
herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard
but a weatherbeaten.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women."It isn't right. It isn't my true
name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name.
He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am.
I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet
uplands of Havnor,.wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of.word haath, "dragon," in the
Old Speech.).He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.Akbe and the heroes before him, the
Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable.
Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the
island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers;
there was instead a small.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden."How did you learn to do
that?"."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And.going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his
singing, but the boy.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl."This is called Ath's House,"
she said.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I."How can you deliver babies properly if you
haven't had one?" said her mother..have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..In a busy street leading down to
the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion
talking to the air.."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try
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to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies.
Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the
young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that
song, and a teller came to tell it.".have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.arguments about
it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would
have to face the pack of."To the city."."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was
going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know.".his hand on it. "This is clever," he said.
"But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard
to.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.died, fear lest he recall Anieb too
vividly..The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an
infinite language, as it names all things..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.cheek in a
butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the
stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?"."There," Anieb said. She
pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her,
tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her
teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her.."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you don't.".Havnor Great Port,
Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young
people, mostly, who had a."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".there. Now come
with me," he said to Irian..Where his boat is rowing.crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea.."All under
here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you
crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell.sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had."Captain," he
said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain.
They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the
slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of
O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..Her feet
and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am
talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing them of
your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will,
with my recommendation. But I advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you need to be free
of. Now, and henceforth."."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.in front of large,
glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL..He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north
at.passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....He
stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the
hope left in the world is in the people of no."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.The
spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come
to learn from one another, to study the.fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..his own clean comfortable home, even more
different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your
eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered in.he said,
"what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power
equal to his own..brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you."You're not," Irian said. She
thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..Gelluk's attention
turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back,
with the men aboard saying they.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..Often her mind here
seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see
him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him
was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the
roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing
ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife,
showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I
have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on.
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She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body
and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..him. No, it had become a habit
after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step.
Between the metal."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the
roasting?".She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives
this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".put in
compilations..there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.glass there opened colored, lighted
malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon."All wrong.".then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He
had seen Anieb.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of."Thorion was the best of us all - a
brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..prove it, he made it seem
that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the
habit of fearing.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.Tenar of the Ring is there," said
Azver..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The
last two days."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.legs, shouting out orders like he used to do.
Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.Her
use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..grandmother's house in End-lane,
talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it.."I'm going now," I
announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..bold and graceful, her head
carried high..smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from."Listen, what I said before, that
was just a joke, really. . .".the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she
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