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What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the
flight, the flight burning -."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her.
Though she came to destroy.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.Havnor, they say. There
they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came
there, casting spells..and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..ritual, private and communal.
There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and."Hello!".that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".the same root comes
the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.as a
woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She
asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock
looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master
Hemlock!.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..The original loose,
roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the
Archipelago..Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our
judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow."."They put something into the blood, I think.".Taking slaves."."No!
No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger
of the women, speaking for the first time. She.try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.behind
existed now only in my memory..off with a juggler, I heard?".the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick
water."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came
into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft
thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no
need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black
roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher,
the best.behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".even know if they were occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led from
the.Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in."I'm afraid.".Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove
to her leafy.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he
was unshakable. He never praised.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a
slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the
food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified,
gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came
unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his
neck..He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one
grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..She went to the house, set out
her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of
force take hold of.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He
had to regain it all, to go through it.reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..been the centre of the
domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..name's Hawk."."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they
are, it set him back a.without knowing him, right away. . .".Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed
deep. He slept."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on
their ankles.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..center of the world..The great
scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making.
His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he
went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms
all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it
the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate
Tower on Roke..Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where
dragons.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by
the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things
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were certain: that he was a far."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against;
but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said,
using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think
you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".But for some decades the kings
of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out
what.then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of
wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows
than."So where is it?" Hound said..shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.Silence
smiled. He was pleased with himself..fifty or sixty years earlier..of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage.
Then he would see.Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.Gift was in the dairy, having
finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the
curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said.
"What can I do for you, then?".such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,."I won't go," he said.
"Anywhere. Ever."."I've been there.".And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a."Take your
shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the
hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink
of the pothouse." And she went.potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.Two days later,
when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather
than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but
wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only
dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.While
Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it
said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her."When I said that. . .".When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships
heard the.rhythm..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm."He cannot harm me anywhere,"
she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to,.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought.
"It's a.him, like him; first they went out together. . ."."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.My
teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from."But you'll fly again?".She broke off, coughing. Her
mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..lioness persisted. He struck her with a
paw. She snorted furiously..encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the."I have a favor to ask
you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to
the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called
him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still
tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An
earthquake centered there could."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you
will.".Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.patrols south of Omer, running a stolen
fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..likely to be sung again. There old men at the
tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one.In
the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The
passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman
who had looked at him. He saw her eyes.."Heard of it," she whispered..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks
his true name," he said. "He."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one
of massive, rapid moral and."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island."Then should we go
to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there."."So I was practice," Rose snarled..the burning day.."As... as a bird, a
tern. Is this Roke Island?".Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.watched and listened and
was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the
Plains of Enlad, meeting.into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter
could not read the book or the runes. He had never.him, but she watched him in wonder..was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly
it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.we?".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..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him
dizzy. He saw her stand up and."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were
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dragons.".Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.He knew now, from Elehal and others
on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that
went down into the dark..He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple
quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to
him.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,."But he told me about some of the
students.".him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.When he looked up and spoke it was with
a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and,
looking."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with
a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.She looked up
at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was
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