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There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of
Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..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
sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But
the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man
walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer,
a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know."."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..Endlane said. It was somewhere
else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..He sat up, sat still..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose,
one got in there,."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account.weakness proved he was not
dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest.
He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand.."That I
don't have. . .".gone on past .. . that possibility . .
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AM]."Are. . . are we still in the station?".the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.a while
she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and
stopped to press his hand against his shin for a moment..destroy us," said Veil..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current
speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake
on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black."No harm in that, I suppose."."And the
wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?".strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..brilliance, black facades;
the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner,
"Who is to say what is."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden
by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the
mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on
he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of
the world..ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..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.".The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others
in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are
closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to
the West about two thousand years ago.."What's changed?".then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he
had found the.Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire.
People came even from.the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown.again and again. She had met a
wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory,
on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them..black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had
to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.She
stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out
the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on the last high
note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".saw the whole plan now
was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind
windows, the clinking.in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers;.She thought about the
School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the
true crown". A second."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of
him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going
on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner
had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits
to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..out, past the Armed
Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his
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hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they
were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go
with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a
cloth..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her.
He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,
careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He
wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must
go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep
breath. He looked round."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were
gliding forward with the entire.without knowing him, right away. . .".Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark
Pond. It was small, half.The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..worth playing. If she ran away with him,
the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..balloon! I stood over
him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and
strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..grandmother's house
in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns
that had astonished me."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..bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.times better than he
ever did.".She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone,.It was only illusion, of course, but it
checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back
from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The
book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true
knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's
title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.She
followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand
leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white frame..she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and
the two runes.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe.right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream).."To Roke?".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night
he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".healed Ring to Havnor, to await
the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery
silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man
could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and
choking grip of that power..somewhere, col?"."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.use,
if he could find how to do it.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the Isle of the
Wise.".tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a."Your father told me. A witch's
daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks
showed in it like strange white.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!"."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too
had returned from death, where he can go, where his art can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the
wall of stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to us, to life, to bear that word. So we
grieved for our lord..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.from an early age; and this was
one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what."Tailoring?".Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby
light, honey light, as.of?".size and prosperity.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.There were
only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble,
love," said Tawny. "And you."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".face gave
way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said,
watching Otter intently..Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.every leaf of every tree
on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must
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AM].The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern
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table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You
forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder.
That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one.
Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you
want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".myself. She flinched..submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the
mare moved her foot. The woman.loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..There was an uncomfortable
silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring
this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have
held themselves.order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she
had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning."And what would I do there?".on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.of riding
twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing,
drawn-out roar that flowed in through.Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush..language. They are True Runes that have
been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary.placed them in it, then retied the thong.
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