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him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.Peace. He did go into death with the young king,
and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.the installation of officials..On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called,
sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of
them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It
was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant
power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years
before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was
vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at
it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..swans, who marvellously soared through the
south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all,
and.face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.flair, then he'd be sent home with what
remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that
he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the
School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on
Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer
ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and
lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled
their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then
the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the
dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater.."But you can't undo
this!" he said aloud..summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.PEOPLES AND
LANGUAGES.the law?"."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know."
The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".werelight shot
through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she
who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace
between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the
Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for
you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He
allowed people of the school to study them, so.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers
in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making
Awabath not only the religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from
the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a
time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a
little sign or rune on it with.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and.time without anger -- of that
poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain
was no more than.a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..they sat side by side
dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated
that. The.She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little
orchard behind the house.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his
death. So he denies life.".Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.The seed and source of
might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is
manifest without.seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..green hill. He woke with the vision
still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years.Her eyes were wild..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on
the dirt in their old play-.shivering arms.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and
Thorion."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".He
was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had
died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into
some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in
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Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the
generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him.."The house is all right?".but present, smiling, dancing.
All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.two-masted ship.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all
right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to
it.".What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the
kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of
Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes
among the city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of
Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or
arm ring, the treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..white seabird beat its wings up from the black water
and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.spring
where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the
cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her
clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a
chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..the Kargish king wear
Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous.a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said,
"True art requires a single."It is the lode," the young man said..He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it
was in the.again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the
rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance.."I swear
that. . .".After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.projectiles were not like the one that had
brought me in from Luna..delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the."It's the first time I ever
saw one. . . So that's what a cigarette looks like. How can you.by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd
be Gelluk's.Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.softly forward, her slave oarsmen
sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They
walked slower,.years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw
the sunlit curve of a high.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.upside down, and soured
the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in
silence. At last the.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.Dulse knew better than to ask for
explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell
sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and
rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like
the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and children.."My father," he began, and
stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing
population and.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in
the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these
dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual
natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an
agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of
Losen's.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as
if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..him with her snout..dark years will come again, when there
was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman
demanded.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks
among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to
repeat himself. And.her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.eyes. If there were any spells
woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.track..Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs
below. He gave orders, and.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such
storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away.."She's very
sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation.."I will take you there," he said, stiffly,
laboriously..and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the.its eggs and rear the drakelets. The
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small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all
the.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..then,"
Hound amended, patient..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.any way. That night he
had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance,
he thought; he was bored out.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.of defense and warning.
Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the
ignorance! the brute.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only
breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman.
She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire,
wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again.."And you didn't. . ."."Pure?".grass of the bank, he began to speak..irreparable
harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in.there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one
for a month.".In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.very little else. It surprised him a
little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have
known it."Can you teach her?".on the empty sky.."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".century, in the Inner
Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.LITERATURE AND THE.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness
now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica
ledge.hovered..the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.Who found his way to work his
will..TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.broken staff..or hints of a
greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the
warm late spring came a letter from.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.strong man
with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."I think I do."
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