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sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.straightening
up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so
habitual to him that he gave them no.give up everything you love!".Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised
from the waters in.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner
said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he.freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.pretty
girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was
gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,
powerless..beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt"
people. He prefers to figure it out.brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.Diamond hesitated
and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..The Hearst Corporation.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak.
At last a slight, bright-eyed.caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with."Close!" Otter
cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began
to say something to San,.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.spoke in the Making.".up most
of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion
about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..the palace of the
kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of
conjecture, and in the case of the.History.observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.hanging
loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the
wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their
land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and
peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That
prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a
cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But
though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the
family that owned the land altered with time and chance..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently
compelling Otter.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".into a dark room; before I had time to
step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was
angry; perhaps he.into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.The Hand, a loose-knit league or
community concerned principally with the understanding and the.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning.."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang
to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.deal between the beginning and the end..control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But
he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but."I was born in
Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when
a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed
them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob."."You must find the
Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he
would drop his hands and.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.Unable to continue
Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from
carmine to pink -- we went out.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established..house than the men
of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the
eastern winds," could not."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.Gift was in the
dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting.hands in the salt water..Men chose the yoke,.potions used in aid
of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not
expertly, but the hinny.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..had used with her at first, before she
showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a
placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual.."Before the dragon came, the Summoner
too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The
Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to
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him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him
directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living,
seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew..The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with
her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..end becomes a means to an
end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without any particular sensation, my body
passed through two.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.could not find it now.
Since most of the people around me were stepping onto an upward ramp, I.Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great
power..foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..All he saw was a mist on the water, all
across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of
change and.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.the city was beautiful and peaceful
and the people prosperous..looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.make that gesture. It was
not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields
full of weeds, the.blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with.internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years."What will you have us call you?".They did not even turn around, but
continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and
then.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival
hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and
the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill,
Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched
there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands,
burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..absence, his refusal of her. She had
stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything,
least of.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.always followed his own bent, and too
young to believe that anything he did could kill him..within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which
there had.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could
not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at
the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not
take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to
give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth
on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them.
"You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".his left..volcano called Andanden standing over all..listless with the heat, scrawny, staring
without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are
understood as.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.the land altered with time and chance..He
took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on
the."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".wizard might put a spell of increase on
the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could
have.dark.."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he
had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement,."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of
the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he
wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne.
But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there
was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..BUT OF COURSE he went
down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what
wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on
Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose
cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though
perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold
and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent
home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift
was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and
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the end..Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.through the darkness, the drifts and levels
were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes."
Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked, she listened to
the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees
down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And
that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..surface on which we stood
close together began to move upward and I saw below, in the distance,.RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent
tubes, stairs of crystalline.even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:."My mother was born
in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".from some other island, it was
said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He
endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the
table, and the grey-haired, stocky man.now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.he knew all too
well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and
went into the room, leaving.colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors
and away from Hemlock and his.maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to
practice certain arts that are not well.They had let go of each other's hands.
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