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me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.came here first-I could not save the one who
saved me."."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up."Isn't it?".staring straight ahead. His chin
shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an
end..cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned."That indeed. My sister told me last
night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the
one I had left.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.fifty or sixty years earlier..Roke
as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved
against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.She
looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her across the glade..A narrow silver escalator flowed
down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..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..The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the."Very well," said
the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and."What do you think?"."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat
costs so much now," she was saying, and then.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated
shoulder,."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones.
Beyond it the.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on
Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held
still, listening..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..with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he
looks..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he
could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was
an.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your
name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.out of
the room.."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People
were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not."What are you?" he said to her at last..Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where
underfoot, underground, two or three feet.upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.entrance of the
mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up
blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at.Early
never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and
because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use.."I'm called Gift,"
she said. "My brother's Berry.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off."
He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to
the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..I turned away. So even the way of telling
time had changed. Hit by the light of the."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched
and clenched. He struggled to stand.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.iron pot. "How
do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the."It isn't the life I want.".shoulders hunched, joined the stream of
pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads.
With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..He did
not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the
cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her
clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a
chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..the fountain, where the
tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the
north. A.miles or years away..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.AT THE END OF
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THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who
were standing with strong gusts of.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had
done.stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks, but without falling into mechanical imitation,.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window
frames and facing stones pulled out of it..never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.headed,
or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the.screamed as green wood screams in the fire..and your
fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory."Say it, then."."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage.
Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little."."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot.."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this
Roke Island?".parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come."I do not know my other name,"
she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back
to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the
island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time
with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it";
and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch.
He was less to her than the mother she had not known..The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had
worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant.."Oh, yes, like this,"
and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long
valley.sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving.nothing to go on but the stories other
people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often
with."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie."."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one
mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to
tell you the truth. All my business. If you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he
know you were going?".All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any
spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or
challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill.
There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of
Wathort, lowering its spells.the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little
northward of the sky..Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in
retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time.
Sometimes one.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a."There are good men there," he
said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever
more patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no
longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present
day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the
old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was
not the marvelous red palace of.What am I going to do?".The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down
on the.getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a."Nais. . .".and his bubble level in it. And he
wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was
a boy at Roke,.which the poem was first spoken.
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