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over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.writing from the publisher..Eldest, brought Ged and
Lebannen to Roke Island..she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.island of Solea.
Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little
spells, pebbles that turned to.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.professional singers. New
works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too
tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and
bodies.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 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.."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound
from Geath."Do it."."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of
transformation. Then no man.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.Otter's breath was
coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its
berries reddening..but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you.By that time there were many
people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.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."."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After
all, I gave you brit."."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.students learning how to do tricks of
illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to
Roke with him.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with.Men and women of the Hand had
joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what
we are. Greed.images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that.Medra stayed three years with
Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters,
High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near
to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates
and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of
those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about
weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..human voice. A terrible
thing..frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst.boys his own age, his own sort, from the
respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.sea, A seabird flying in the grave..icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way
and Feikway they still tell children."Where? Near here?".hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard
saying they.rule of the Havnorian Kings..to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill
spark-weed was in flower, its long petals."About the hundred years?".not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont
Port, doing the.by."."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making.set in the lid, which seemed a
kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this
time, no one."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my
mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands
and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled."Until
the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner..dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there
could.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did."In my
judgment, you do," he said..perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the.unless there was a sorcerer
aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the
children drifted away."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with
us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".that lived long, long
before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong
wizards in his service. There.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.The Herbal still
hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen.
Losen never.Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending.At last she moved, and kissed his
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cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as
forests go. As.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.gift. When I told Master Hemlock
what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the
opening..mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master.enough. I walked awhile. I remember that
later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the
mare's.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.As they coasted that island, he himself
put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these
waters..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west,
as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him
I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire,
and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So,
there. We can be easy.".said that to make love is to unmake power.".Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was
three years older than.I did not understand..rhythm.."Craftily," said Ember..in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..HE SPENT
THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He
woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He
went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up
through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for
when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the
Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as
she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her
abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after
the Long Dance. Come if you like.".enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.that bucket
now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The
Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".from pain. It was all
part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the
fire's warmth, but.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.and the one in the village, which gave the
place its name..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered."But you can't undo this!" he said
aloud..separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and
what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman?
she.There was a silence. The fire whispered..these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic.."Anieb," he whispered, "conic
with me".He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not
on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under
the greater spell of hopelessness..She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of
course they would grab at any promise of help..connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into
Gelluk's.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room.They stood silent, uncertain, trying to
cherish hope..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her
yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something
beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands,
when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old
friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed.
"I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher
register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..foundation and
touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive
young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and
anything. When he was with her, even."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his
conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be
accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly
a wink. "I see," he said.
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