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Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him.
But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..portions
thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..famous
wizard.".of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.face gave way to something simpler,
a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..look at her as she came into the room..cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth,
several of them missing. "Those who have learned."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like
a.gathering, intolerable tension..again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",.The light
went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile
made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill,
"Who are you?".benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.she kept thinking his hair was
white, because it was not black..and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..After a while,
searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it
secret all their life. The power.nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-."The wizard let you visit
home?".They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged
shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that
time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand.."You don't? Where, then?"."Straining," Heleth said, his
hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your
hands.".learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts.
I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way
gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..one day you'll have to open your mouth."."A NAMEDAY
PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate it!".the bed. She was Anieb..He
could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has.you and watch what they do, you think about it
seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that.Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was
awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh,
but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him
come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom
speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock
was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all
in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang
themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A
spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures,
a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse
would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate.
Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,
awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern
winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount
Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near
Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon
now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach
me!"."Maybe with such teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some
would say.... Once he said to me that.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of
a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with
a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its
eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad,
though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last
into the town at the head of the bay..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their."But you
yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so
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violently compelling Otter.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.".she
slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny,
evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the
bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly.
"He.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other
words -- women.She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty
morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..took it and
opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of
them and cowered, trying to make a.Hand, master of all illusions.underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and
found myself.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.goats.".They walked a half-mile or
so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from
other lands. As.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it. The
prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who
had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do
at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it,
the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture
of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman
through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what
would happen next. I could.But few could pass through Medra's Gate..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will
receive the true crown from."So. . . how old are you, really?".frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into
these, burst.little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and."Father does. He saw some of the stuff
we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation.
Then no man.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all."Dragons have been seen
flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the
witch-girl, leaving all the honest.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.I had thought, upon
entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through."Some old women down by the docks. An old sorcerer. His sister.".He
looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great
House.."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor..he wouldn't smile so if
Rose's cough was anything serious?.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.along the
platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small
depression for the feet, padded with a.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You."What? What
milk? That's brit. . .".placed them in it, then retied the thong.."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer.."They won't buy our milk and
cheese," Berry whined.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the
dining hall.glass there opened colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon.prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded
of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made,
which.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are
manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster:
TELETRANS.Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.Licky did not take him into the roaster
tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he.the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was
eating."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the
harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to
making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between
the living and the."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of
Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven years.".saddled mule. "Master Alder says
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Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the.to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds,
had the."But why did you give up music?".SOURCES OF HISTORY.too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I
think.".the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.maybe the pressure of my foot on the
threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going.vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something
else?" Crow,.He had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".heart of the teaching of magic.."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..each other directly, as there was
no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King
Lebannen..would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage.
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