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mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor.."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party.
You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".And so I was reading old books, to learn when they
ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the
winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount
Onn from the lowlands of Samory..the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..know how to
teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to
protect her and knew he could not..getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.tongue
moved. "Ayezur" he said..and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.keenly and strangely
as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can
walk on mountains.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.In the young dowser he recognized a
power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..walked down it. The four men
followed her..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or."Ah," said the Patterner..For there
had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them
and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking
tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones..strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.riddle song of which the last line has to do,
maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.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!".They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.act of doing things well..possibility. . . the fact
that there is one who. . .".The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild
animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious.
Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of
them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human
fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms
and the white staff in the invocation.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.After a
while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a
man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..Eight rows of
gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an."A madman might not drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such
a thing, never. ..He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver.."You'll do better away from the
ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the
length of the.saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.young king, from the shores of death.
Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he
didn't keep.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside."Go on now," said Mead..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a
butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood
dumb..was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.stems, and the scattered glow in their
hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a.way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in
Earthsea he had."Why?" She was surprised.."Morred's Isle," he said.."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..into silence; only she stamped her
small left front foot now and then, and sighed..had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen,
half-.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything.."To destroy you.".sickly and monstrous
children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely
self-governed by.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from
the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the
silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with
her.."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the
larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged
arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard
fall, saw the earth close. He."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom he
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had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils
in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of
the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..My
teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought,
it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were
known.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy
and skill..governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this
afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago
worsened as the years."She is of mine," said Azver..Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and
stopped..grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was
implacable. She told Medra that though she had.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she
said..prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will
our strength here ever grow? What will the young.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here."."Stop destroying your
head," Rose told him..Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the.Ember parted from him with
only a "Good night."."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..Enlades. Though it is one of the
great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.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..where the man
was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great."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..speech as malevolent sorcery.."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment
she raised.He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST
HAVNOR.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on
Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone
and.settle. She stepped outside with him..up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..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..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said
the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche
grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be
developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted
with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut
don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just
forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with
the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about
dragons, had begun to.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.and arteries. No harm
comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring
it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him.
Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers,
obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit
nights were joy to them..When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.He went on to the foot of the
street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we
work for. Couldn't.try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.The Creation of Ea contains no clear
references to an original unity and eventual separation of dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in
the Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and
humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the
True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is
alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the
arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great
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House and all the precincts of the.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.Still it rankled him that
Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..from varying widely or from being
lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the
door.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said.."Look at all the stuff you can
do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by
which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being
listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all
except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again.."You changed yourself?"."I don't know. They
gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.her bright
eyes on Tern, and he nodded.."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..apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or
three millennia..fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".He had been
through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind
was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into
the mountain, right inside;.at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On."Ah," San said,
coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before
there were any walls built round it.
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