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inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.celibate as anyone, sir.".Chanter's task is the
preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.lisped:.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths
and pastures..They were only voices and shadows to each other..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the
understanding and the.House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just.on the island..Nobody would
touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess!
Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her."."You're terrific." She
seemed calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found
Morred's Isle, for.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.History.times better than he
ever did.".joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.defend the heaps of stones and earth they
had piled over their dead.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him
because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since
he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had
said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I
must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only
sorcery and means no harm. As I do..followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.A few
times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.him, like him; first they went out together. . .".From time to
time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when.about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around
so, and then so, and parted the.all's square between us for now, right?".his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he
touched her. He felt."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..wizards who worked for such
men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".ways around it as part of himself. He
took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to
Ivory. She.He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had
vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.peoples..fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor.Hound
nodded, as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke.."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly
sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us
wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There!
There again-".life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.tale, the mounted figures that walked
through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred
saw.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as
he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."I
don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".furniture,
pale green with pink sparks mixed in..the songs and be prepared for his naming day."."I know where it is," Anieb said..dragons no thing.."Which
level?".Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in
his new, level voice..to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".city and all the east and south of
Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded.."To bring Lebannen
here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and
wrist, the childish nape."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.could sink in the
sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way..man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will
stay with us while he's curing.Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.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."."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?.follows a fault in the
earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..hands in the salt water..steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges,
everywhere small.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her
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gentle, wounded smile..Then from the foam bright Ea broke.."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me."
Hound spoke.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.Things came round if you could
wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart,
Elehal."."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks
about rain..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.haired Dune was so eager that Ember said
he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they
could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..the day he returned to the Great House,
agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the
mysteries, the.We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.shivering arms..There are some who
say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league
with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land
and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and
took her place.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.knelt down by Thorion. "My
lord," he said, "my friend.".the land altered with time and chance..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House
of Roke, that."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far
differently. They say that Roke used.lay entangled. They entered death's land together..Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as
always..his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy
man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant,
half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as
that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells.
Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was
careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back
into Gelluk's own mind..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from."Because he's a wizard!
Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!"."Naturally.".Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have
understood that in.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker..but Irioth spoke..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 quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of
Earthsea:.from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.young man to the next and the next. He
said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of
passionate desire..He smiled. She did not smile..human voice. A terrible thing..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked
neither at his father nor his mother..games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.cool of it
rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the.for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.White faces,
yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no
harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment,
burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name
and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be
exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the
wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."Every spell depends on every other
spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses
and."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If
she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..said, and Azver nodded..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first
time where his power lay..hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.The Changer and a thin,
keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power.
And a very great power.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.imagined and found
startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought
of the.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.Where he stood it was not wholly dark.
The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn.."I don't
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think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors
above the bands of the
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