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There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet,"
Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and
leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with
six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory
tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She
was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him
almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of
which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was
Berila, on the island of Enlad..thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not."He was only a child, and
the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They
bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him
tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the
horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own
shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame
him."."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by
one of Golden's carters who had taken.And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a.ONE
WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage
called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..did it told me.
She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been
the easternmost borders of their own.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.Her use-name
had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..wizard, and so, thinking to earn her
porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,.strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold
meat."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!".not by witchcraft, but
merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.THE KINGS OF HAVNOR.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and
Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -I.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.And they talked about that, all the wise women of
the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which
useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such
discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,
patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the
Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..the beginning, intending to get up, I
would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great
distance,.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women.."The problem is..."."But she was only a
girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern
there was a flash of fangs, he shut his."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.Silence nodded,
meaning himself..son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.grandmother's house in
End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in
his soft voice. Licky.governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..Banners
still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music,
so that his mother, Tuly,.had done..was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.the True
Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea
beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly
back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they
could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he
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was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..think anybody can.".He had never told
Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected
with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked
him about his teacher..gossip..Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.why? Why did it
blow against them?.called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey."It means only hurt. Hate,
pride, greed.".Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.She put her hand on his knee. It was
the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the
strength.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.that that's where we are. We won't defeat
him.".He smiled. She did not smile.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as.Hand, master of
all illusions."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.another and work together that she was
honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep,
a.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none
could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving
sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..'To a man?".smiled..from pain. It was
all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they
came to him he took their.lions. . ..earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and
his eyes were not sad, but angry..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a
word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and
singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy.."That girl you liked,
witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".to bond the
two kingdoms was broken..I did not know in which direction to go. I considered what to do, but by this time my transfer.To the sisters and all these
villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..roads, but
here the streams ran slow among the pastures..Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and."Irian
of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to
tell the story and find out what.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.comfort to talk to
him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.lifted at his side..returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never
noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.disciplines,
and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall
evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.ways around
it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that.
They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey
hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth
burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't
you?".exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.He turned and made for the shore, hasty,
careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way.
Not his."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..each other
directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to
safeguard them from rival."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had
taken off his conical hat, and his.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the.queens and kings of
Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil,
and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..only fear
she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged;
he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet,
full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and
small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my
yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.She
had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate
came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the
protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,
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borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..The water shivered. He felt it
first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the
braid clubbed,.not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,."Because he's a wizard! Because
you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year
at the.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had
with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with
him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew
so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She
had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he
returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that
they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance.."Yes," she said uncertainly..endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was
easy to keep up the protections he.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..Long after the
invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had
not entered her mind. She found it."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her
eggs were about due to
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