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He looked his question..him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone
tower.."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the
word of the Old Tongue to him.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.and you...." She reached
out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious,
warning of dangers. White-."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember..rapidly at anyone's approach; at
last I found an exit..When she looked around again Diamond was gone..them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you
decide; or to the Great."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without
food..Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a.fountain; I got up, walked on in the
spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor."Was that the Archmage? Truly?"."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the Herbal
said, reluctant, uncomfortable.."And if. . .".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..dragons no thing..of waiting for the destroying wave that
only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table
in his.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..want to read the Book of Names, you can
come with us.".and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find
out his true name..around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..They are five against us," said the
Herbal..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and
ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come
into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so,
since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..I'll lock the house
door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited
him with powers he had.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..every move. I wanted to return to my former
position but apparently overdid it. The seat.until:.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..All
the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power
was..or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge."There are good men there," he said. "Great
and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more
patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer
where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day.
And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old.
And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house,
but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives,
had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his
wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were
of noble blood.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still
and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And
you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it.
But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of
any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".know what's in it, but to a stranger one always gives
brit."."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.Huge figures in cones of floodlights;
pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and
the.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like..themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously
avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A.think about being a man.".brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the
air, circled Roke Knoll once,."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it
hard to bear. It frightened him,.of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,."For us," said
Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in
the world is in the people of no account.".It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the
Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These
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fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not
doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent
Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad Lands.."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl
so young. Gone before they knew it.".people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.A man with a
deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round
his feet from a window of the New."But. . ." The Changer paused..me!"."So?" said the Namer, more drily..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance,"
he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the
people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set
foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".. So he calls it the King.
If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come.She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the
wizard. Surely he."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the
fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His
eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they
slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last
they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the
moon!".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the
ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had
had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of
whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly
said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL
RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..fire-spouting,
flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's
impatience, her fierceness, her silences..observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.He came
back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the.leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held
the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!"."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.can't do
much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed.
The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him.
Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage
to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the
Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri,"
he.on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would
fool the.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.had planned this conversation. "To enter
the Great House: to go through that door.".Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago,
perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not
understanding, because he had not."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting.been the
centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..straight, unmoved. The city
shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the
power to themselves..Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.you." And when he had drunk his
soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds,
the.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed
on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He
was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his
mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground.
He kept his eyes on that seed of light.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.They brought
him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such
a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a
binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the
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statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was
thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..The first window. Panoramic, enormous..They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.."What have you got there?".anything?".hands.."How could he not want to?".Rose was very
dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and
jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her
mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and
sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor
was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of
their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe
delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an
impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you
have me if you didn't want me?".be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..Akambar moved the court
from Berila in Enlad to the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and
shouting on their.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call
Silence he could not think of the."Do you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a little..Among all beings ever returning,.The Patterner's voice
had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the
days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra.maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..equal, one greater. There was birth.
When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally
to be." From.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what
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