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good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a
noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This
word is by etymology (from the True Runes.the burning day..remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the
strange,.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.brightly lit; I had the impression that
above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm
and his.strong there, she said."."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went
sidling back to the house with their tails down..weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there
was.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and
the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should
they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A
hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from
my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went
back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village,
hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..She put her hand on his
knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time
wanting..Herbal, master of the arts of healing.Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the
Brave.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon
she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat.be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of
the.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're."Times I could shake his fool head off," she
said, and went back to her work..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of
the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his
book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been
stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon
Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath
did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had
returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..under this spell of chastity
from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became."I can't call you.".the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward
the ceiling, and any object that I.not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..platforms and tunnels,
after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of
a strong warlord; and."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away
south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of
much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and
could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly
through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or
frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him."."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be
afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.even
then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned
about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves
and.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without any
particular sensation, my body passed through two.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They
were."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison."."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide,
and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and
looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..Otter could not speak; she
had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint..by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling.
She was solemnly, heavily.order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.Her mother Ayo and her
mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought
to be music and feasting and.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.however well
sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him.
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Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.This was a hotel,
not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.never saw a person who was not. . .".King Maharion sought peace and
never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The
Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting
fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out
to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying
enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had
spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great
Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..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.".the beginning of the Overfell.
The door of the house stood open.."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound
for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the
stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out,
one by one..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..have anyone. It's strange.
. .".that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them
as.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.It was far more convenient to him that
Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter
what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose
not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had
had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who
served him..DRAGONS."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..He smiled. She did not smile..They listened to him, not
agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him
changed..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.geographical separation caused a
gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The.I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great
distance,.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub
or sink,.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on
high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so
for."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing
sticky.".wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let.and her lower lip, contracting, revealed
glistening teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An.said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had
told him their own greatest secret and their.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual
and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and
constraints of their practice..reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.carpenters, a
ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in
front of the opening.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime,
not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over.
Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power
and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell
apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely
knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good thing..The roasting pit took up the
center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze
by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the
tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and
recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade
ores they were roasting now..after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could.."Yes," Irioth said.
"I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind
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sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech,
which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is
many-pocketed pouch.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first
decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already
widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man
unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common
sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on
working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..Early
laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..There
were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was
terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all.."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They
remember the kings. They don't seek war or.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.."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in
for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and
touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is
anywhere, but there.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.Diamond thought his
father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his father
expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".Hound sniffed, sighed,
nodded..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.years he came forth and announced, in the
words of the poem,.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and."You won't tell me?".Looking
for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of
accusation slowly changed. She.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..wings, a butterfly.
He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and.jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he
squatted beside him, his.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his
arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of
his ships coming to punish these people and save him..gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and
though he.corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.long as the lives, as deep as the roots of
the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust
one.version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had
collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early
had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years.."I used him to help
me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".some spell
of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He
had observed something about his."How far does the forest go?" Medra asked, and Ember said, "As far as the mind goes.".on Roke!".thrown away.
Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.pattern...The Grove would shelter us."
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