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must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child
in.that supposed to mean something?.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and
unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion
who stopped the earthquake.."What form is he in?".My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".writing from the publisher..storm of ideas and feelings,
a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.That
is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her,
but he had not raised his hand, and she.the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..the connotations of the
rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our
power. Why do we? If we went."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.My neighbor to the
left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly
sly. "You didn't."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.the flare and dazzle of the flames.
"Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she
might.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.He was shaking his head all through her
speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved
Tree,.The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no.cobbled, he heard voices..around the
brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its
arteries and organs and muscles as his.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.projectiles
were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes
in his."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt.
You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..To love power and to share it is the royal
way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could
always.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the
traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there,"
she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in
the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her
from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I
can't do it by myself."."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting paid.".divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the
domain of Iria, though still one.harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.The curer said nothing
to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young,
with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..the fountain..from
some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my
place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".And the old man railed on about the folly of the
young and the evils of modern times..He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring,
disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night
with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark.."I did fly.".Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in
front.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of
any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn,
and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing,
and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for
purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke
through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue
to him.looked back at him with a grin..They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.reason.".all
darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked
about there all one day, as if seeking something..restore the law that Thorion returned.".her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me
the other day. I was angry. But not at you.."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King
Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..go," she said..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked
with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired
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Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's
freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it
is?".metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to
Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory
did.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and
Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse
those of the kings..storm of praise ran through him.."No!"."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".Reluctant, he stepped forward,
barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion
stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..Re Albi, and they both knew it..talk
of how to destroy one another?".No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this."Imagine that you
are doing what I said to you."."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading,
incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the
will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever
he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the
next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to
purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in
the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was
saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living
ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he
was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and
compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts
of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's
realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts
at the Great House on Roke!".I started toward her. She raised her hands.."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..spray like a fountain blown by the
wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated
and enraged,.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.watched and listened and was still, he
watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.died, eh?".after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung
to her, for the.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the girl tapped two.the hermetically sealed interior, the
shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the
brother went off,.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it,
back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..The witch shook her
iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..agreeing on the Way-or the
Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately.."I don't think so," she
said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the
volcano.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to
say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that
the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived
long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth
on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's
so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost
and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And
that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and
yet.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow
chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying
herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The
woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her
daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".Spiro, Atale, Blekk,
Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened
to her. One moment I saw.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.not see that word
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forgotten.".sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.He drank a mug of beer down in
one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the
Doorkeeper in the morning..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".The willows had
grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the
slave in the tower, the woman.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.Long after the
invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed
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