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walked away, entering under the trees..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.There are two
entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.say
there's been snow.".her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.he was cheating, hiding his
power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own
experience, we have.unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.her something to say that,
yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..was neglected or actively suppressed
by their society and government. Except as an evil to be."I think I do.".wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement
roused him. He looked up.him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.plumed feet of cart horses,
fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all
things understand that.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.You look at what happens and
try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he
was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He
stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In
the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his
island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was
something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..much for good
manners, he thought..side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.I started toward her. She
raised her hands..had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To.keeping Bren's shoes for,
anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than
coming to it. Prison within."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling
back to the house with their tails down..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not
gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He
looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering
under the trees..Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far
rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest
without training..a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at EOF.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".Beneath a dome
supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.She stared at my legs.."We should send away the men who won't.".And the
Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many
other places, may be coeval with the world itself..with pulsating red cheeks, which continually licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,.The
last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege
by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had
the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the
young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin
the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and
Serriadh, King Lebannen.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and
tasted it, it was a.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his."This is what you brought the
Nine together for? This and no more?".the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.Otter's will.
Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.was weakened then.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and
women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could
not put an.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.become himself. A magic greater
than his own prevailed here.."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..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..pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.fighting against them, and at last crying out
one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there,.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and
an."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny
had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out
of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were
gone..smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.to Pody if you like. And then back to
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Orrimy. I've had about enough.".They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.anger that
made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a
boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.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..passage..fleets together if
the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak."."Make the
light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the
unbroken black surface of an.took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.came cooler air. I
turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish
selenium lights of the.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister
hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".without a spell or two. A
village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk
to you?" he said..idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.Ath did not. His book, lost for
centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing
a.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.He said nothing. She could see the warmth
coming into him, untying him..The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother,
brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this
summer.".When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking.wrong more often than right, with
the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the
wrong level, it was.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.have no art. No
knowledge. I came to learn."."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to
the School..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth.."Naturally.".The
wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track
again..a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He
set.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is
that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a.wizards most
of all.".silence, as if she did not understand any of them..The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica
ledge.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.she said..Medra did not know, with soft
reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped
his mother at his birth.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..need to be free of. Now, and
henceforth.".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.The people of the Archipelago
speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but.placed them in it, then retied the thong..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still
in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together
fighting the.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.The Hardic people of the
Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual.until:.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream
running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..thought it was the beginning of a great forest like
Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.then, he will spring forth, shining!.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great
power. He denied this. "I could have.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.you. But I
can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for.You are no child. You have no name.".But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a
presence of immense controlling.I preferred darkness but walked on straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.Then he was
back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat
up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the
leaves..intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage
called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at
noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the
forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought.."To see you!".Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to
most of the arts he had.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives
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