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fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was
safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The."Of course,"
he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..collided with another, then
thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..his
own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery
holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.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.".flash that for the second time I was seeing the
station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.track..they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of
the.it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny
rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment,
from.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.crowned king. There is real work to do,"
the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.The new student cleaned
out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the.and spat. "Avert," he said.."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture
between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..Outside the
gleam of werelight it was dark..When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was
given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and
used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much
greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a
mage..can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.He looked from one sister to the other:
the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire.."The Finder" takes place
about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.will see to your first expenses.".shaped flowers nodding in the wind of
morning..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill."."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place
where there.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.studying the Acastan Spells.
Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming
deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..wizards, advisers to the kings..farm buildings stood in the lee of a
hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-.Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he
could.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had
believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he
could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..when they got close to where the island should be, they
came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.He took
the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he
always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to
his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that
hurried his steps..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,."I don't care what's "allowed"," he
said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure,
the stranger who was himself..masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.There was silence. It
would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing
toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he
betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..The
Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population
is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..to her, vivid. She
thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl
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pushed open the door. A real.decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.like the gift for music,
though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all
magery is taught, there are."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there.
I said nothing.".was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that.."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to
her. Her brother, Littleash, used.shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched."Ivory," said
the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".under this spell of
chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent
his life wandering in.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought
about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go
back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as
Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on
it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the
vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to
ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion
of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick,
shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had
not known..deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.from varying widely or from being
lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here
is Master.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that
had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her
in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones..spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud,
one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling
with.putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers
trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding, mending,
dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was
sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic, especially in
naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him?
Six pennies! Can.the earth."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.Another pause.
Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while
the water was heating. She was still.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be
a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.Again he
paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a
while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's
shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use
trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode."."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".He found a
carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they
could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of
themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a
wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..few steps he doubled over and vomited on
the ground..all's square between us for now, right?".His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all
across."I am Anieb," she whispered..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.I smiled but
said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing
from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch
one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them.
"Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic
tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,
and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit,
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or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had
given it to him..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any
general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations..Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give
Irian's daughter her true.night. Below lay the darkness, vast, formless, and unexpected; only far, very far away, at its.tub, and she went into her
room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure
whether he had summoned her or.I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.When she looked
around again Diamond was gone..in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.So little Diamond grew
up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that
his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled
about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach
him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of
the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold
box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing
and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".She got up slowly. She stood
behind the armchair..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.his hand in his mind only,
as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was
their spells that had.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But
at night she knew only his blank.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here,
sir.".He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for
sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he
was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his
own.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".her name, while he walked to
meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew
anything about, for she came.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.Most people of the
Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of
bread, cheese, milk curds,.along, and go with him: at least I would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.burnt ore was scraped
down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a.you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".Her brother came in. "Come on
out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The
stream said its.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his."I'll stay here if I may," he
said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet..He shook his head..up. Unthinking, Ogion held
out his hand to help him..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He."He won't," said
Irioth..of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.water and never enough to warm a man. The
cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only
her.had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.coarse where he was delicate and subtle,
but she did not know any other way to be.."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in
his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery,
the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such
a spell could not come.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.of. If you had any of horn or
bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy
shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and
kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And
the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student
who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters.
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