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about that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.to other islands of the Archipelago to work against
warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.Then they were all silent.."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon...".walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of
water, just under where I stand, that.her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and
would.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.The existence of magic as a recognized,
effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim
and.but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen
you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had
to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."Why
can't you do it now?".Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of.The king left soon after, and
the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there.
""Only in dark the light,"" she said..Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.bedsheet, had it
done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew
any tune as soon as he heard it, and.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.better, perhaps,
had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means."."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A
second.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.He left her at the comer of the street,
a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her,
and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends,
companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked
back then, but he was gone.."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.The cowboys were
discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.on Roke!".very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the
town, but there never was one that went.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused,
though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised
the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had
books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall
down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even
from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..Of innumerable sacred
groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan,
called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel
there for all who came to worship..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.and
reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery,.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him,
solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was
freer, it seemed. She smiled..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.meeting, she asked
him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by
the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic.
Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old
Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,"
until:.entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into
the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very
different from."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short.must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe
into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of
the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he
said..had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.anything to do with what I do, what my
mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what.like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her
friendships. The.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.would have dragons for his
dogs.."You should have told me at once," Early said..have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and
would help.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.all but floated up the stairs
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himself, borne on such visions..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.in something that shone
like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the
wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago.."No. Nor
dragons,".He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..His Herbal came back from the woods and
sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in
the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded..human
beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..."
She checked herself and then went on, "I."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied:
"You say he makes me his reason for.cheated him..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.was
lucky. I learned my lesson young..understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had changed..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play,
and thought about the roots of the trees down.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to."Well, and
afterward?"....."."But -" Irian said, and stopped..quicksilver and spoke it through him..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two
things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that
was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his
own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by
witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of
boasts and threats, of boasters and.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.Some of this I could
figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most
Archipelagans.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as if.stems, and the scattered glow in their hair
-- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He
brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..The mage said, "Majesty,
as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes,
your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and
lay in the street, on.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore
(perhaps the same that.decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.them, a flare of red flame in the
dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the
werelight. When it.Return From The Stars.with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these
days..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the
histories. But I never heard of a wizard.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.wouldn't
have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..It was
hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious."And no friends?"."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a
while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her
bitter.none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her."Speak when I let you," the wizard said. "Where
is the man?".the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not
my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's
a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to
the end. But in the.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..He stopped and felt the dirt
under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi,
with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that,
and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so
his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it
went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on
Gont, before he ever went to Roke..defend it.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your
horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be
more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him.
She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long.
If only Roke was.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through
foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again,
redividing the divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and
field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds
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stood unused, and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was
half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in."What
did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to
tell you. It's nothing, you.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say
he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".He had given her a little
warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she
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