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Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight,
doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".looking into her face..daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky,
and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to
a.on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun."Where do you send this lady?" said the
Patterner in his strange speech.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House.
The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music
and feasting and.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable,
no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked
she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk
already?" she said, and then saw him..wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.out the pans.
"Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,."Why can't you do it now?".myself could have come up with better.
They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.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.."What form is he
in?".They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very
old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".The Years of the
Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the."Do what?"."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..the
name..He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the.to take. "This way," he said, falling into
step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones
who hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a
dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others,
serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can
be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".give Ivory
a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.whale's.."Where, here? Nothing.".It cost him a great effort to
speak..think anybody can."."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a
quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down..could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave
him, but he is dead." So we.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.what he ought
to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,.there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling.
There were no booths or stalls set up.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can."No. I
don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".everything that had happened to me
in the past several hours..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.Thirst: and with it pain.
Thirst, and the sound of water running..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral,
Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..they might
have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything possible..After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk.
To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".so much
before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all.From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen
sky. The girl.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a
slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay,
taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is
unknown and poverty seldom acute..Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he
knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What
good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon?
What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the
young and the evils of modern times..go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.But as he
went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By
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the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry
most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.and dignity shrank to impotence..exerted considerable political power. On the whole this
power was used benevolently. Maintaining.changed with the years..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their
blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what
hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies.."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring.
Meeting her.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite."The Book of Names.".Ivory
nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".but had not understood that he
loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not.me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I.direction south. Central
level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal
blood, the Godking."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..change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following
my.anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow
strong again. But her mind, formed by her.Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a.one
kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the
names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade
in.collided with another, then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell
me your name - not your true name - only what.Roke were originally:.or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing,
and he was almost certain.to practice and lead to no good thing..surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip
passed through.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.There was a hush. Only the music played,
as though from behind the wall. A woman made a.series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.He
stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a
prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor
was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays..Nothing happened, and he had
time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and
dark..suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".felt
nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms
straight down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum,
with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk,
with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies
touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon
as he could, shipping as a.let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.Ivory, had been
all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at
his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot
use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they
came to him he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of
their power. They didn't know..the boys I had studying at the Tower left."."What is a moot?"."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he
breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but.II. Ivory.lisped:."In my judgment, you do," he said..the Changer spoke against it at first, and then
agreed.."We have to let them go," he said..from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them,
so.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..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..despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,.But Anieb had been bald, like all
the slaves in the roaster tower..but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was."If he wants a
party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained,
restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it
off. He.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the."Written on?" said Crow, who had been
sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing
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just.story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man
standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in
sending him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his,
and mine."."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.as a woman is of a man, a strange, even
threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was
impossible..walked down it. The four men followed her..Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and
the.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of
things, although I did not doze at all; I do
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