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preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and."Irian?".IV. Medra."Stand!" he said to it in its language,
and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a socket..crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never
overcrowded.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the
words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped.The
rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who
would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways
around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the
mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a
cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..spot, because the momentum made me
stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of
the kinds."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..already?".she answered.."What are you saying, Nais?
What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.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?."But you don't know what I want to say.".was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned
and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me.I'll destroy him.".of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt."I'll bring food," he said, and
strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched
till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house.."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew
a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with."But power like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first
Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows
stirred.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".gift. When
I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a
child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.among us,
Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.of the Great House.
And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he
wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise
woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he
could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..the young king in the Summoner's place. To us
it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only
have.observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out
and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some
ore.cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating
or call of voice. As if all the island had.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.The
summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the
mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..have any woman he wanted, but women would drain
his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck
the.regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of."Mars?".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a
cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face..intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at
the.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several
steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of
harping. But what's that to a rich man?".The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..going to make
me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly
different. This differentness was.and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.Roke. Storm
followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips
painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields."Why
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didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are
only the grass that grows on this hill.".complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.Enlad:.to
bond the two kingdoms was broken..above the sea.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from
those.you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write
their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the
Jaws of Enlad..village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or
perhaps he did not know.came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.awkward, ignorant, innocent,
angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He
had used up his."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.insignificance. These were brave,
wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox,
beside the gaunt,.in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.something Dulse could teach
him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps,
if I'd stayed on Roke. Have."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the settle.."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward
again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I.away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.That
was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then
there ought to be music and feasting and.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.for such a trap,
I made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of....times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood
when he first saw her in the.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of."Thank you for
these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness.
Highdrake's mastery of spells and."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the
Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not
keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and
setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then
turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".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..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in
a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".the word to say to him."
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