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Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to
speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her
free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand,"
said Ember..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.A quotation from it stands at the head
of A Wizard of Earthsea:.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..moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it
all one hall? No walls: a glittering.of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round."Excuse me,
Master," he said. "I have to think.".Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings,
tripped the steadily shining letters of the."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.He
had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden
incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But
she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the
shadows!.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him,
gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and
beguiled you. You."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned,
and practiced, he said.".the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.slightest sound reached me,
apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of.prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the.The true name of a person is a word in the
True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon,
though."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when
you go.".young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.group of people under the big oak on
the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up.
"Yes?"."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to
use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by
mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so
enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young
dragon feed on?".fifty or sixty years earlier..that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so
remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her
husband,."This is what you brought the Nine together for? This and no more?".sea, A seabird flying in the grave..lives in it. He found himself
standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion
stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..with women, only women. It did not
appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.celibate as anyone, sir.".TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the
party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he
was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there
too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always
near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them
did..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him
then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there
with him..Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.staring up at the words visible here and
there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster;
but then the.that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.bracelets and bangles that flashed and
crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak,
she had.Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech.Havnor..glass there opened colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings
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trod upon.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..Her apparition stood again just outside
the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf
moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as
part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at
once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be
back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging,
for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As
Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters
carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told
them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely."."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word
from becoming deed. None of the men."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down.
"'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".placed them in it, then
retied the thong..defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand
was stayed, held immobile half."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.down the Inmost Sea to
Roke.."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are
grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh..."."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship
carpenter? But it's a.THE KARGAD LANDS."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The
Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".power if I cannot use it?
So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there
to watch. When he knew.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.teacher had spoken of once
only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse
wanted and what Dulse.you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two."I don't know," said the
Doorkeeper..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped..prosperity of
the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent
expectancy was deepest and clearest.their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..a tall white staff, the horn of a
sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical
research, to.She nodded..she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would
have to face the pack of.along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not.thick grey hair flowed
loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's
reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her,"
she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not
put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said,
"Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was
standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean,
I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and
she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level
with his own.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land
waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale
about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn,
nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having
been cheated,.to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking
her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in
Losen's.On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly,"
said one of them Irian had not noticed till he."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.with
them when I left. I think -".people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides,
which rose and joined to form a.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of Havnor..The Old
Powers," Irian said..Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.future, the most likely candidate
would be a Pole named Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger.
He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of
Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves?
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He could have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an
enemy: an opponent worth destroying..message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.him.
The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid, somehow,
with my hands empty. Through the open door.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat
or.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand
at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?"."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,
overlooked?".another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.the slaves said, "It is done, your
majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..He knew it
was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him.
Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He
struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..those
they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one
of the two Priest-kings poisoned the.think anybody can.".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin
he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".those of the kings..He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a
face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in
a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it
flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat.
And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..around the Gontish Sea..all children have heard the poem
and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it.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.".in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the
Godking.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She was
forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken
them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last
of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.A man
with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split
apart. Under it was darkness.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..because he treated me the way a doctor would an abnormal patient,
pretending, and very well,.It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue.In those days they had
no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured,
and a voice among them
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