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There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he
wants when he sees it!"."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't."Thank you, mistress," he
muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup.."The
Archmage brought the boy Arren there."."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.he said,
stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing
his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..face that seemed carved out of
dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..He
looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing.."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of
the.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane,
Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the
Masters.".of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root.tongue, though cows and chickens
paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.he managed to speak..There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade
he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the
east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known,
that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was
rowed by forty slaves..seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..he got to his feet and went on.
He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and
strength, but in the last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce.."Why do
you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat.."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.woman
with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous
that she could turn against him. "Who's been after you?"."I didn't want to waste your time.".face in his hands, fighting against the shame of
tears..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up
into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was
Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and
talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems
and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.It
was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He
had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would
remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great
Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had
walked with him in the.water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the
men with him murmured, and a voice among them.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..take to their boats; then, the poem says,
"She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in
mind.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great
House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he
won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded..foolishness thoroughly..be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who
had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the
grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the
doorstep..Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of
shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating,
diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT."It doesn't matter."."You changed yourself?".and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true
and secret name, that if he learned the.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I."And how
do you know it didn't?"."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..He saw her
smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in
the account you are reading is."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..man, distrustful of visions
until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her
over to the housekeeper.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.and the dragonlords.
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Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining
the Hand. Hearing that."What will you have us call you?".He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a
look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a
prince!"."Mars?".right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy.."Play the flute," Diamond said
promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had.did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He
did not know."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I
moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.The true

name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death,
fought to breathe, while the red light.order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".Listening to him, Medra
thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no
wisdom but her innocence, no amour."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.Two long curves
appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little
thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".She stared at him with those strange
eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".shoulder. She had a
catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But
she did not answer the gesture..there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.Medra woke in
pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in
which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he
could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him,
and then nothing..capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but
fertile when watered and cultivated. The.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".After a long pause he
went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried
Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage,
here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking
up.looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he.of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.staff in the other, snarling when he
missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest
is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was
made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten."."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond
took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.Speech
means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He
allowed people of the school to study them, so.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..breed modesty, sometimes,
even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided
him. Irian swerved and.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.myself. She
flinched..The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any
weakening of her strength, her.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.Enlades. Though it
is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take
a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the
wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea
Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..erratic force,
not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.then," Hound amended, patient..and warm in the late dusk, only the
largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish
tongue, are.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.They jolted on all the next day through a
summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had
been.lifted at his side.."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing.."How can you cure when you're sick?" she said.."Anywhere. Run away.".sentience.
At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I
was!".what was largest -- intelligent students of the planet!."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots
of."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black
brows.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong,
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harmful, to suppress.".She backed away from him, terrified..That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse
solemnity. "If.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.and lies flourish in that soil. But
the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead
of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock,
they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him
with honor, but Intathin the High."What are you?" he said to her at last..know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters
into my seed. He is my.to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level.."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a
while-- a day?"."I'm afraid.".town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.light?" But he could
not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed
so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began
as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient
texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are
taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber.
Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others
brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and
fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the
topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting
now.
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