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no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long
ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that."This is the way in, sir.".something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong.
This, for four days."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".to do it, making the spell very
carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the
last was."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as
beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was
nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house
he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits
with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at
the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his
arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the
dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a
flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..then, before the dragon Yevaud
despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the
quality of a.dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..at the old sites. They were
despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider
mage, and come back. We.spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.employed any kind of
symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".All this time he and Gelluk were
going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence.It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely
familiar, and yet.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His
voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..There was always another
meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low,
grew on either side of.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of
sparkling.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he
had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of her neck. It was as if she was with him in
the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes.."Oh, there,"
cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..off
with a juggler, I heard?"."It's a half mile on," said Gift..The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers
flap..earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.they are true laws, founded not on what we
want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the
pouch.led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.His sudden tension and immobility, the
strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak
it..the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun.His spies had been coming to him for a
year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his
mother had."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature.
The Old Hardic.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.along, and go with him: at least I
would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing."Tell me what you'll be doing-".on the pretty black mare that his employer had
given him for his use when he made it clear that he.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have.It
was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?."The young men come to me and they say, "What
good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful,
arrogant,.suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.on the island..back home and a lot of
things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up
his hood and went."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.histories, partial biographies, and garbled
legends. But it's the best of the records that.name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.his feet, and
the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt,
pierced by shafts of light; walls.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.a few spells of illusion;
and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed
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baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and
Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as
he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the
Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his
domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which
seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more
important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you,
teach me!".Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his
stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it.."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".him, like him; first they
went out together. . .".learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.THE DARK TIME, THE
HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.the day he returned to the
Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever
grow? What will the young.it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was."Magic won't die on
Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength.
Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where
the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it
takes a thousand years...".can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.as any sorcerer might
have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard,
completely certain of.would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the
gathering darkness. As she went.ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.the King, and
the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..his seat. I saw
no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for
the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress."."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner..He did not forgive his son. It would
have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded
thick and faint.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".(used
to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a
great chance against a great power. His.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick
woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of
Havnor had hair like that..over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time."What, then? Movies?
Theater?".The Old Powers," Irian said..Among all beings ever returning,."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..fate had shaken him. There was
something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing.."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled,
and when he did it was.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three
called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in
Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his
age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off
his land.."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold.
Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to
do,.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people.stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked
uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was
there..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with
defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief.
The...."Nais. How old are you?".They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and
butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to
stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big,
indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his
open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into
his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would
drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the
sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it
until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord
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Sparrowhawk, with the.If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the
True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language.
Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?."Because you don't understand a thing. I
don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond
all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as
his?".by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at
Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his 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..for me what a shirt was
for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.bitch!".He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the
roaming cattle who would only have.deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings
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