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the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in
them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.He
glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such
visions..arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to
speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and
be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom
of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier,
forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and children..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's
lengths from him and a little below him."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..Irian was studying the Namer covertly
but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..city man
and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good
at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he.looked
back at him with a grin..Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.Sometimes the word used
is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.woman, I did not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was
turned, as I was."A woman," said the Master Summoner..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he
would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then
unsaid it..the plain, the rivers serving as fences..He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he
broke."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.something was being written -- letters -- by
a sharp flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple?
What.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the."What should I do?" he said aloud after a
while..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her,
calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for
her..for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.water. I live with my brother. He's in the
village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese..birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could
afford.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..insistence
and spoke freely at last..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.the path continued, I saw
faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the
name of honor,.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..power in Losen's pay. Hound did not
consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the
north at."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.corners of the walls shone, brightened by
streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.alone, I would have chosen this broad artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO
THE.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the."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.".carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.All we know of ancient
times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest
and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of
the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken.."What will you have us call you?".Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling
columns stood a woman, as though she."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music.
And you.".The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced
Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the
watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself..The wind blew in the
dry grass..were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of.to speak a Summoning instead, and
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the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached
them. They were.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.encompassed me in an
invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her
eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to
remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and
Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the
earth ached to move, and that he must.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning.."Irian?".Darkrose would come to his mind only
when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his
throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said,
"She gave me her.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of
admiration in it. What did.fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.He saw her smile, but she
was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions
were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon
him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him,
waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight
shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and
a leash buckled round his neck..in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they."My own, sir. It is
Irian.".out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the
music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till
he."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power,
as you know, mistress. And.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.nodded. "But I couldn't do it.
I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her
daughter.quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.though I did not know whether they
were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.of Earthsea.human voice. A terrible thing..wood as the plane ran down the silky oak
board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion
felt that."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you
go."."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped
by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..He brought her into his mind and saw
her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the.years before?.system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.Veil
came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no
one at Iria knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died
in childbirth there in the city..Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.He swept out the dust
and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".A quarrel
between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a
daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided
land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all
Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and
shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its
hill among the oaks..she could not answer him..vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was
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