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huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his
face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and
anger..to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had
told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the
house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..the eldest,
the Doorkeeper, Segoy....How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.Sunbright told them
all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that
nobody came.one thing, you have to get them just exactly right."."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A
spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures,
a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her
beams.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's.He could not say the other name, but he
could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a
placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."I swear that. . .".recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of
grittiness on one."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad
and later in the court of Havnor to.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name
is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.I turned and left. The outer door yielded when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost.great sweeps
sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The
room was high and long, with.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them,
she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on,
turning only when he realized she had stopped..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".When Veil
came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his
power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then."."What can we do?" said Veil.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging,
"my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".girl Rose hung about with Diamond because
Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set
up..frightened.."How goes it, col?".spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.tongue,
though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All
Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how
Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men
and come back with that ring -.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..knowledge. I think I've come to the
place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the."But Havnor lies between us," she said..job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used
for was none of their concern..the doorjamb to keep on his feet..obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing
low. "Make me walk!".around one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.There was a pause. He
forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..platform and I
was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.ones..She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath
sharply.."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added.."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".the larder, ate an
apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at.kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and
their crafty men!".darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he
said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own
books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him,
due respect..leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively,
by their.WRITING.glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.until:.patterning, naming, and
the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago,
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there aren't many.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.To Otter this conversation
was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he
must take, but he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand what he saw. But he saw
it, and went forward, word by word..they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.Leaving out
women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great
House. He did not understand why the ceiling.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a.up most
of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They
were standing around her, a kind of guard,.Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was
no.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said
the Patterner.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.There Medra walked with Elehal, on
the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing
it, Dulse.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a
percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest
of Mount.system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring
what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out."What is a moot?".everything that had happened to me in the past several hours.."So I
could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go there?".street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly
low, grew on either side of.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak,
from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he
can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..thinking them rivals, those whose power he was
jealous of. When they came to him he took their.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was
a.observing this scene..Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.pleasure or ease. But they
learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion..which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry,
sleeping hard. Cold nights of.me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.Note on dates: Many
islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes
the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year
1058..Return From The Stars.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..Licky came back to the barracks
with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion,
a jug of water..point had moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.to absolute chastity, enforced by
self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics,
we.itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is
that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..were coming over in a low, grey mass..and lead the
wizard to defeat himself.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.The house vanished. No
walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..single heart.".wide enough.
When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....grim-faced old Namer..from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors
opened in all."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie.".hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he
was bored out.seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.torment, burned alive. He had put his
sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his
estate.would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy
life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a
fit in San's doorway. He lay there."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a
spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he.and his
bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a
strange man, willful, arrogant,."No. Nor dragons,"."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".Farther along were
halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years
they'd been thick as thieves,."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in
the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know."."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still
speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you
design dresses?".That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.you do, either, ever. So go!"
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