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I. Iria.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father,
more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms
and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of
Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled
into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.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..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues.."We have to finish the work
here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given.
Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords.
They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A
long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely.."Nais. . ."."Is she
misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me
the."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of harping. But what's that to a rich
man?"."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without
discontent.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry
woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away
from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her,
and feared for her..to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.The danger in trying to do good is
that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and
for all he cared the island of Way.still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..should come, he could not land on Roke,".This harmony
generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she had
them, as if she now had nothing but a.He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all
his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said
the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..rained very hard all the night
after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of
apprentices,.dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return.."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no
need to hurry. You can.not crowed once this morning..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south
and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious
history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano
called Andanden standing over all.."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..to her; and she
came..another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely.Hemlock might have known then what he
was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd
better go.".difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.Where he went then, the songs don't tell.
They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from."A woman," said the Master Summoner..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city.
They left the carter to his master's business and.they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands,
when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every
spell I taught you. Didn't you?".warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..had noticed that this was how most of
the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic
writing..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue
iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take
off.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.we will wait there for the others of the
Nine."."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can."He's not too well," she said, speaking
low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A
Wizard of.in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.Birch was sending a carter down to
Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for
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the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So
Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure
rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came
round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as
far from her as he could, his back to her..and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he
had put in their mouths, if they said anything.He sat up, sat still..Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the
cows than.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing,
burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached.of Way,
finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt.say there's been snow.".TARRY'S MALICE had left his
nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost.to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind
struck." He was silent.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They."That's Roke Knoll, lad,"
the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches,"
while his brother said,.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.nothing at all. He sat down
near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.She turned away and began to walk on up the hill..Gelluk pressed close beside him,
often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed
him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go.."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".I had to
smile..me. But don't worry. You will to them.".don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.quick
and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face.
"Yes," he said, "thanks.".that we enter departing..They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove..he thought so, since beyond the
grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a
game.variations on the old stone-hopping trick..habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we
were."Or the music without you.".them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before."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..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer.."My father," he began, and stopped,
and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em
didn't. So I got on out of there, that.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden."Why don't you
answer?".Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it.her clutch in the henhouse. There were no
chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating
system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system,
"present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said,
smiling, watching Otter rub and.spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.personally, was
not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible..using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was
bound to do. He was sullen, though,.by.".Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one
young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".moving lights blazed out of narrow
vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not
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