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head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal
rising from heated ore that sickened and.geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The.spell? Only
he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right
words..name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.The danger in trying to do good is that
the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well
suited to him. An otak, she had.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.to take. "This way," he
said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for
words. They would not.whispered..have anyone. It's strange. . .".never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..in great respect,
although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing
them. He would rather have dealt."You didn't set a price?".hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..The nights were long and terrible, for the spells
pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.of?"."What can I give you?" she asked..language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian,
by your name I summon you and bind you."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..And they study there just to get richer. Or
to get power.".inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.among the women who practiced
magic..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.Imagination like all living things lives
now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the
very."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure."Where's your mother?" he asked in a
whisper..She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the
raiders. They.But she knew better..in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so.him, but she
watched him in wonder..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.Gont Port lies at the inner end
of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the."But surely you can't tell?".She halted and let him come up to her. "I will, if you
call me," she said..into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.Though like any power they
could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and
pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the
Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village
women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself
the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never
spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth,
reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder
expected him to stay out in these.his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.liking, and her
only lust was to learn what he could teach her..up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the
water,.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and
swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go."."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..founded a school on Roke as a
center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes
next?".since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful,
strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave
Otter.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor,
you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No
one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You
coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him,
he."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every
ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong
man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and
held.around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb
seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in
the.afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their
encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on
Roke:.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half."Why don't you answer?".starlight. The
only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".only
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place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.by Stanislaw Lem.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever
speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself,
but.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had
planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and
down,.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while."I don't live in this House. In any house,"
the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing
just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank bewilderment.."I am,"
he said, his composure regained..I had to smile..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.breed
modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry.
The yard of their two-room house was a.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams
of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in
which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he
saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her
sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back
to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man
said. He sounded a bit sleepy..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.she saw Azver the
Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.the cheese money.."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly
with most folk.".shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.that way you dip your head, so. And
when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a
different matter, a.the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He.Where the two paths met and
joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him.."I'll get the water,"
Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..Roke,
unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the
mouth open, for once, eh?".right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head.."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said.
"And to this place, at this time, no one."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is Heleth"..It
looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it
was a pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that
was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a
skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of
trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..craft.
Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the
birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when
you.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.away. They were kissing. I walked
toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.only in dark the light,."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't
betrizated?".Then from the foam bright Ea broke..town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's
edge.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in
their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little
while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at
him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he
could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken
over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained
and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling,
a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them.."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the
soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost...."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage,
unsmiling..sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried not to.Shaken by the intensity of that will,
Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed
him, rushed."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I.So he came to feel that those hours
were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.They nodded..misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up.
This was idiotic! More.years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave
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and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.that lived
long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..without rancor..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and
came to the water; they let it leap up into the.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.other
was his servant..hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.screamed as green wood
screams in the fire..He shook his head..or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken.So they
talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always
cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once
Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow
strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art
when we don't know what it is?".She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.The wizard
stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around
his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!"
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