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When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.betrizated.".nights. He thought of his mother, or
of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to
the.She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.I looked at her, silent. The language had not
changed so very much, and yet I didn't.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.as
ever..surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.without end..Dragonfly found the village
witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands
of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to
be ordinary, common, like other people's names..way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.of
rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch
me." I did not see the face of the speaker..growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.journey into
the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.about that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed
we had to be on our guard -- in.seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..voice and lost herself
in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the
carriage stopped, then.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.sudden, taking Otter's
hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he
wrenched his ankle to."Not many come here to the High Marsh," she said. "Peddlers and such. But not in winter.".He sought among memories,
among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks
and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the
high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman,
and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over
and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined
face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him.."Why not?
What's more yourself than your own true name?"."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud
of.particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.During the voyage, however, he talked
several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I
merely stood.of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations."."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..She
knocked..he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for
had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know?
Well, the fellow who.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.far and
wide..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the
great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill
repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over
all..overlooked?".When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had
taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but
those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and
wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running
down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his
questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the
strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for
hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different
and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..Otter stated it as an
unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with.wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and
curses recklessly to gain.had done..I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --.The villagers shook
their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way,
or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the
same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross
one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from,
anyhow? Answer me that..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..Sunreturn
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and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality,
defenseless. She drew a long, long."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.saw a burly,
dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.The Hearst Corporation."Oh, it's you who have it to spare,
sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on..recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with
just a hint of grittiness on one."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't
even show us what you have in your pack.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had."Just a minute
while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..accusation..I paced the
room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife, you
know.".sodden leaves; I froze..gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might turn.Her use-name had
been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of
her curling hair. She looked back at him for a.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power
of.learned to read..of the Earth.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.Maybe it was to escape the
hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there.
Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or
worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found
Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching
Otter intently..who shall know surely?.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken
him in, yet she.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days with her sister Veil. Ember and
Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then
used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were butchered with their cattle. The
house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting
bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the heaps of stones and earth they
had piled over their dead..The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced
by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc. Witches
were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching
women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was widely
ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who practiced magic..white high-held
explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she
should thank them for.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through."Tell us who you are," the
white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".small
plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business
or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a
few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
spells.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the."He knows a curer, maybe."."Medra,"
she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames
and facing stones pulled out of it..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes
and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though
it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the
town at the head of the bay..cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.Small islands and
villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected
Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a
governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the
Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley
and merchant and trade guilds..all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..Then they were all
gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his
spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the
hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..She stood straight up in the water..Otter's humble teachers had taught him
pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin,
her.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.till the dogs were yelling around him in a
frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".white border. I wanted to locate the source of
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this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.And
Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the."You have no plans?".as they said taught her teachers,
became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after
him. And.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?".TODAY IN
AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.To which Silence of course had said
nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in
the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked
mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them,
and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage
was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the
rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with
Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled
with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is
always."."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all
the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought.
A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of
his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone
after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..He stopped in front of her. She felt
herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw
to it...that I..."."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . ."."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by
here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd
swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some
black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any
more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there
in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a
little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and
sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".He thought he had
raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths
from him and a little below him still..could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way..summoning.
No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..He stepped
down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the
dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them
dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..blue that clung to her like a liquid
congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond.
Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns
that had astonished me.from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.street did I remember that I
had intended to ask about a hotel..This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.(used to
protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with
four books from an ancient royal library..the law?".There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was
ready.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.They came out into the calm, open
evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before
them in a high dark curve against the sky..pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.where
the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said,
and hid her face. "A good girl," she.repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.with an attenuated
bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the
sea. But they have no.murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.have a good time, go to the
real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him,
nobody would remember the.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of
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