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smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.know what's in it, but to a stranger one always gives
brit.".fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.She agreed with the others to give him a
little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from
rival.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,.the Changer spoke against it at first, and
then agreed.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.and dignity shrank to
impotence..Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.After Morred, seven more kings and
queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in size and prosperity..do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place
was deserted, around it were.And Tuly smiled and stroked his hand..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands
clenched hers. He.stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.court for the general good and
to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower.."I think
what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the
Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of
the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless
wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the
service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them,
and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of
mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe
the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..I followed her..Thwil.
Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man
of great power. He denied this. "I could have.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the."Nothing. I
thought you were a hundred.".The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer
and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did
what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi,
and they both knew it..she must have noticed it..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is
told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the
Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the
Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in
Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..There were moments
when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung
entire every year at the."You changed yourself?".word or the rune fully release its power..Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I
taught him badly, I did worse in sending.Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke."Study
with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake,
when Silence would.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..But beyond the rich and the
lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the
long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago.."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?"."It was a hundred and
twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..Hand had already stretched out to
other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the
west window..Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint.."To Roke?".maybe some rumor
among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a
spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and."How
else?" he said.."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.Roke lives on its great past, defended by
a thousand spells against the present day. And inside.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of
his.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and
would.Diamond's face shone..to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.seeping over a wide
ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..At last she
moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but
didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking.
He.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.aloud..widely ignored, it led in the long run to a
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profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power.break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down
deeper.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized heart..quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put
it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and
butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to
stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big,
indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his
open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into
his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would
drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the
sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it
until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took
them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden
down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter
asked no questions..a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and.her clutch in the henhouse.
There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat
him - if he went.nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A
lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives
are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing
him..Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.were coming over in a low, grey mass..said.
He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house
stood open..only in dying life:.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.There was a pause, and
Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".She said, "Do I look all right?".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets.
He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a
queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said
words that might ease the dying, and went on..The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".Enlad to aid him,
Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she
spoke to him.."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.thrown away. Like slaves' lives.
Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word
for it. And as a.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.a misty drizzle now, they
stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty
years old, in something.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble."This is better, Thorion," he
said, but he was weeping..He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or
worthy.".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.By the time they were well into the bay and
had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art.."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when
he did it was.he'll likely find another dowser.".He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,
wide awake now.."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his expression..change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled
the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.the
Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it
was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.were
elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from."What is that?".gave her mine." He spoke haltingly,
with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..She laid her head back and
closed her eyes..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.never practiced it, but he could see
that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning
wizardry, all of.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.likely to be sung again. There old
men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn
against him. "Who's been after you?".I will row..him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as
a.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said
the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher,
himself a.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to
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Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of
magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in
glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..She looked at him and at
the Doorkeeper and said nothing.."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his
power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a
while. In the middle of."The problem is...".between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she
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