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Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey
beach led him only to the feet of sheer.must be. I was wrong.".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..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his
hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs
stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak
board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..It was no use trying to
impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?"."Good-bye. .
.".He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.Licky walked him out early every morning, and
often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the
pain.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day
after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it
darkened,.believe everything I said?".He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he
thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the
girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in
order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won.
As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it
pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could
actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore
head made him dizzy..window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.why? Why did it blow
against them?."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".torment, burned alive. He
had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and
touch for pain..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way from one
islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing,
and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was
known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of
them..all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?"."You
went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".dragon feed on?".then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as
suddenly when the east was just getting light. She.dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is
it.we?".But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser."."How will
you do it?" the Summoner asked..The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the.direct, all escals
from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..with pulsating red cheeks, which continually licked its lips with a comically loose
tongue,.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing.."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She
drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".it thickened and darkened,
creeping out over the slow waves.."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".When she woke, the Master Patterner was
sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half
so alien, as what Hal Bregg."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.was half the
cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never
noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.wouldn't have
left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked
on, turning only when he realized she."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's
drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..had all in some degree that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and
craft they had. "A."And you didn't. . .".Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you
found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth.will be born dead, I know it!".Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and
he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on
high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do,.THE KARGAD LANDS.you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with
two.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.with themselves, their life. When they talked
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to each other it was always about what they were."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to
that.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.woman's gaze returned to his face..room with
the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..desire.."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he
followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the
chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for
a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..He was
grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the."Is it in the earth?".head and he would practice it
mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..She stood straight up in the water..She began to laugh..a few spells of illusion; and when
the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.light,"" she said..ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow
and wrist, the childish nape.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.Bog Lake gathering
simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and
even smiled. "Very old stuff,".House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?"."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced.
"Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky."."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.He sought among
memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in
the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and
smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at
the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with
her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her
ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..There
were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that
offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty.
Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced
even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..know something about the power, see," she said
at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..down. I saw alternating layers of
darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill
me!".a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too
brightly..gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..I will not be summoned.".whip to warn
the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant
smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..have found a midwife or a
wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help.through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain
it all, to go through it.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.She stretched,
feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard
first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected.
Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they
say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and
handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."Yes," she
said uncertainly..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..When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear
the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in
the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly
content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest
when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take
long once he was.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.Imagination like all living things
lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.I sighed..They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before
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them. They went.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.done? I think there's an evil in us,
in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I
lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".whiskered, prosperous cat.
And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..when
she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..think about being a man.".That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among
the wealthy as among common folk. At any.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..he said this. It was not what he had meant to
say..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the.from women, and they want men to make the
decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took
them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden
down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter
asked no questions..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his
kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the
rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far
shores of the day.".the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.She held up her first finger;
raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had
seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..wilderness of cats and hens. She
liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark.
He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling
leaves..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.for dragons! But that there was some
kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of
questionable reputation,.When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards doing what they could to
keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port,
locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the Mountain.."You might
have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing
everyone because someone might turn.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.and curses;
they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this.account.".tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and
he was not..lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..I started running in the direction indicated, without
knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..made and put against the front
wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.decision that he had
taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come
forward, and there was some.they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Hemlock might have
known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him.
"You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means
Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss,
great harm."
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