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Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the
barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..He
sat up, sat still.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not
struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."What can
we do?" said Veil.."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were
no booths or stalls set up..bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.She could see his
mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two
things were certain: that he was a far.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance
to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough
to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her
daughter."What is that?".The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,.Licky came back to
the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".men seeking
work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of
them missing. "Those who have learned.Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..Masters, she thought, trying to
defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be
aware of the."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all
of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It
belonged to a.betrayed..He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man
waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks.
He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule.
I'm old, Azver.".At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there
may be peace and order,.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when.Island.".tried to get to
his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many
dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably
increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.bade the islands be,.gift, you know.".That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite
calm. He wanted to say.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.moment before they fell
back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built
according to the style of.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a
sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the
slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it.."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".At first he was
overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he
would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled
down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope
it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."What does that mean?".He had seen a father and son work together from
daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".women of great power raised the
Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived
there in the.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.cause sores on my body; no, for I
don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins.the cheese money..adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and
additions, for purposes of."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on
its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good
it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now
and.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or
whatever."."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that
what broke you," she said, "the drink?".When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.them, and
they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and
weeks were racing through his head, a.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing."Healers," their
guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..Places on the Four Lands,
where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown
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the falseness of a.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".wizardry was an
honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".not so abruptly as
the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and
songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two
thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised
the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the
poem was first spoken..have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.pursuing the young
man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They
daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come."There's
nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the
Changer demanded of Irian,.judging glance..and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.My
experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the
ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you.nothing," he
said..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of
crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by.wind,
there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that
when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will
grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is
no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it
was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".After him Otter climbed the winding
stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards
Faliern..potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.In Losen's service was a man who called
himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards
the.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said.."Divided also."."Stand!" he said
to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.I. Iria.angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear?
His desire? Her own?- But."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his
face..eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.flick
of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of
the mages, came with a.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.Hemlock dismissed that
with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and
understanding."."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust."."We have to let them go," he said.."Yes," she said
uncertainly..the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of
balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly
into the.about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.there was nowhere to stop and nobody
would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.off with a juggler, I heard?"."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied
elevation with black-and-silver-striped.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so,
without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper
twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt
rejected, ashamed..She shrugged. "No," she said..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own
father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and
died unforgiving..strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt,
dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and intent.dwindled into
trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards
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