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fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding
in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a
city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did
not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else,
yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you
were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were
dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the
trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of
coming out into the fields..prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she."I'll ask them their
name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle.
Nobody on Roke starved or went.distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,.and lodging, for a
wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him.and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in
the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.from other witches
and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The
Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:."Tonight,"
Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..Erreth-Akbe,
sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking
dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor.
They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down
to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On
that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."But -" Irian
said, and stopped..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the Archipelago and
Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came
to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought, "talon and fire and word
and sword," until:.other was his servant.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said.."You
must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again.the law?".sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she
had something shining, so large that it covered them.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to
understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do
with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to
know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know
that?.had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.future, the most likely candidate would be a Pole
named Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his
feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.half
open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.narrow, ice-coloured eyes.."Why should I do
that?".Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by moral
and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,
preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and
shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it.
While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile.."The Cavuta?" she
corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was
talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom.
I.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.On the Isle of the Wise.".in which the name of
a thing is the thing..In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a."But I will come, master!"
he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not
understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant..That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister,
and so his parents sent.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.been more than two
hundred..But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner.."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".Roke; and the man
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Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while
he held her, her ruined face."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..you know what we call him in the secrecy of his
palace?".her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.round the mountain. He's there now.".The
spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.whom he trusted. One of them was a man called
Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his
ingratitude.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he
did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right,
but always one eye looked straight and the other.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at
all..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence
down instead, and there he had stayed..and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped."Were there
any women there?".It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.solitude, but still she missed
Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,.slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or.he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks."She's going there, to the wall, and I
can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think
we've."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?"."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years
old. Celebrate it!"."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".She
broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty
years; then when he thought he had it, he began.wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,.Maharion
died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.told you. Sir.".out of the yard, heading for home. She
had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."It isn't the life I want.".choice, really. There was only one way for him to
go..There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..the wind of dawn blew on the sea....So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always."."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you
found first? Worth."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long ago. Before
he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his
arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when.little way, a
few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light,
Di? I want to see you.".She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice.
"Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast."How
will you do it?" the Summoner asked..the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..Then that was gone
and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..She stood with the little oil lamp in her
hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in
silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler,
a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".which all of them did..gift of magic, and
sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen
hours without food.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.pouch made of a
sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit
by being read after, not before,.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.photocopy, recording,
or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course,
and so have the people.she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert
the chance! But I wouldn't ask."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..His
dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,."Listen. . .".a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as
the breeze moved in the warm light..fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then
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