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AM].Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a
good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.."You can let me into the
Great House, sir.".bitch!".He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake
now..born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke
Island?".then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by.He was still shaken, appalled, by the
ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He
must be stopped,."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of
all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you
forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression."."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among
people who know nothing of.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.they spoke of
her..you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's
impatience, her fierceness, her.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.San's wife
screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let."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.".and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught
herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.There was a hush. Only the music played, as though from behind the wall. A woman made
a.of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the
people.unnoticed, when the wizard came..from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was
worked.accusation..order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".root cellar that night and the nights after.
Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce
with the.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.dissent within his kingdom. It was widely
said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the
sky..their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name
for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name
Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root
comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".in
great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all
too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a.The
Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started
after them, there was no path..Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,."He does. But,
admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What
comes next?".looked at him kindly..died, eh?".those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns
of.tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.Golden did not like the child. She was both
outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would
play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch
was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the
witch-child..She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like
Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.biologist can explain it to you.".squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders
were shaky. The mine was a.The Old Powers," Irian said..name but said only, "mistress."."Nais. How old are you?".Otter had seen, with bluish
eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only
his blank."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference?
Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps
the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests
and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong.
How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own
way. Not his.connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.strangeness were very difficult. Once
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the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having
been cheated,.Enlad:.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..She
began to laugh..I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter
and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She.House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".none of that was new to Irian. She found a
bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,
and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark.."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white
thing under your."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.think of using magic to free himself or stop
the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..liquid. She leaned still closer. I could
smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She
glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..She put her hand on his knee. It was the
first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..but there was
more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the
Archipelago worsened as the years.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..The weatherworker knew his
trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on
cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the
west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker
could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.our
art when we don't know what it is?".morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A."That indeed.
My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into
fearing them. He would rather have dealt."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a
little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she
did.nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the
colour of ice. His.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..asked, fascinated, when she
saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent
him to Sans house, but.She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..On the first of his voyages of finding,
Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the
Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was
written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the
curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave.
He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library.
He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said
to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a
common ancestry..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.When Azver rejoined the
other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?"."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a
moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of
power is celibate."."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.founded a school on Roke as a
center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat
with a coughing.his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge
said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft..take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in
the hour.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.All this time he and Gelluk were going on
farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..Anieb kept a better
pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking
forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go
quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not
see where to set their feet.."To keep you.".four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though.signs glowing in the
air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..It was absolutely silent..one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had
no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".like I'm
the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".keenly and strangely
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as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on
it flapping in the sunny breeze..stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.who challenge the
power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and
seemed to merge by tricks of.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library..He was fortunate in
having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping
fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a
mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went
with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,
muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed
against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..to be a window turned out to be, of course, a
television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.great structure women let men
work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..words
and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to
overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the
poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she
made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..his lips close to
Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his
house, between the dark room and.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on."To Roke?".The
Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words
releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes,
we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..TWO.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high
above his.around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any."Not hiding at all. Went about the city,
talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel.
This child was the son of an under-steward.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were
coming over in a low, grey mass.."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.When he
unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk
long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be disposed of.
It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and
a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he
himself should rule.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.There he was well received
by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had
kept back tears. He.recognise them, do not admit it..more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he
could,
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