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dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as.frightened. He stood still and looked at the
people who came to meet him..do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were.alighting. From them
led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be
homesick, to think about.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.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.."I don't know it, sir.".there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a.not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good
thing happened in the Archipelago..understand that?" "No," Diamond said..Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she
said, looking up at him with.she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.chestnut groves, the
pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all
they would;.her ear..The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill.
Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost
borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the
dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the
West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely
western isles..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going
down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside
the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..feeling horribly like despair. I was
certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the
wine was.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.They said little, seeming to consult and
assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.act of doing things well..Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers.
They were forbidden to enter Roke.about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.cavern stretched
away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of
commonly used runes such as Pirr.come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had."Ah, pick your
nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her
pocket and slipped away..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.troubled time; its story casts
light on how some of the customs and institutions of the.in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..it? You learn what you're doing while you
do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll
fool the.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and
amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken
man and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken
to the."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of
sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,
though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves
struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck
vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly
silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its
wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..would go a long way.".thousand years ago.."No, no. I believe you, only. .
. no. You can't understand this.".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to."Now, what is
forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the
story and find out what.U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms
for a long time. But we don't live in.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer
that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.."At least he's not
seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years
they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He
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teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said,
"Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?"."Memory, memory," Hemlock said.
"Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and
guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....Religion was a unifying
element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.They are five against us," said the Herbal..TARRY'S MALICE had left
his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could
miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling,
dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting
going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the
music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with
whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..powerless..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the
Archipelago, and.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived
up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re
Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When
Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly.
The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut
with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden
warp?".the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.we?".in himself for his mastery of them. So, after
the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.Azver nodded, in silence..Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than.The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.After this struggle, the
line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of
the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself
to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship
of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed
violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor..The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is
presumably an infinite language, as it names all things.."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name.
People may.leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at all?".of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names
and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of
those.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,."And who is Irian?".shouted over the
sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change for.almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was
one..every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not
understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children
were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the
stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came
up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down
on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little
the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man,
Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.why did you come back here?".look at her as she came into the room.."I told them," he said, "that if
they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the
Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining
faintly;.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark
where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this
cabin he.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.wrong more often than right, with the
wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to
embrace her she."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and
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shushing..unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.was getting hot..something heavy in a
cloth..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.separately. They did not even hold it against
me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.them, as though they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks..principalities: the House
of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.aloud..make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing
them. He would rather have dealt."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.ledger full of lists
of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse
to call out to it.."You felt nothing?".And it was in these discussions that the school on Roke began..of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered
them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord;
and.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper.."My
name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".spells to
try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many
deaths on my heart, Elehal.".He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.He was sitting a little
way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped
from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see
that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and
his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But
something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this
fellow, it would seem..I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.hands, like a man's.."He's
ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I.I will not be summoned."."I doubt the Doorkeeper would
defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the
others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own
included. Who named you, Irian?".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine."."No. Go on!"."How long
does brit work?" I asked..his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.He saw her smile, but she
was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".at the girl, Dory. She did not return
his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said
the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,".people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for."Get the
sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began
to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among
them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when
the witchwind struck..They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.gesticulating mannequins
that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the
Making-the language in.gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of."Suits me," said Licky..felt
no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would
never see him again, wondering if he.AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be
now.."What, then? Movies? Theater?"
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