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"Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he."So. . . how old are you, really?".I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a
cage.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin,
long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything,
and to nothing," he said.."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here
before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare
well!"."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."."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the
village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the
ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath,
poetry.".with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.probably puts some brake on linguistic
drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time.
She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..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..a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I
set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.And they study
there just to get richer. Or to get power.".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there.
You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly.
"Of course I know the.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.become them to guide
them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this
fellow, it would seem..strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical."What now?".Gelluk watched
him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured
him that his training on Roke.clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.letters: REAL AMMO
REAL AMMO..similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.get here?".The desire for power
feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and
poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the
palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck
away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of
Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her.
No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to
beat it.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.also long for the unalterable..little valley
called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed
past Ark and Ilien on a true and.of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..what seemed the confines of
the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to
unlearned people..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an
infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this
fantastic panorama of sloping glass,."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where are we?".more he thought about it. The prospect of
spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his."All right," I said..bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..After
Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.He changed his shape, he changed his name,.staff in
the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all,"
the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A
man.increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed.where did it turn false; how the balance of
things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak
through.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the
outside lights,."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that."A summoner grows used to bidding
spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had
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wakened. Otter.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K.
Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice
hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".but he did. If he wanted to
touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a
man.."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and
transformation. I'm not certain.".insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.The sense of
huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth,
and with a whack knocked the heap.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.ARRAKER
LEADS. ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE
SCHOOL.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.but was defeated at last, at the cost of the
forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look
about.all a judgment on his son..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun."Magic won't die on
Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and
above them, very high, over a.answers, and said nothing..had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be,
when this.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.in space, because it was certainty, not
a guess..Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.was lucky. I learned my lesson young..steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she
said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".alighting. From them led the tracks of a man
walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.word or the rune fully release its
power..They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he
was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves
on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..As she went about
her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all
so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing
much to say about herself..everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.directions; then
suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't
weave charms nor speak spells,."There is.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her."I'll
take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion,
then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her
head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..have
any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.A cat came round the corner of a garden, no
abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.outlandish to him, it was just our past existence that was unusual. Dr. Abs, on the other hand,
and.down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the.Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs was right after
all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..reflections. "Come
on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell
anyone?".thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching.
I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among
his Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied
at the school on Roke. During those centuries, wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and
ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold.
They are fraud,.were a woman's; and she was dead..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..they blinked out, one by one..over me,
laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time.higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who
were standing with strong gusts of.crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.Golden
stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said.
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