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controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no
cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for their
courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..Just as if he were talking to me..It
was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly.."Well. . .
yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor
voice:."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I am."."This way, this way," Gelluk
murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..Akbe and the
heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal
battlements, chasms -- and this shining.He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.The boy was
barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage
to guide us. And in our council we set.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..The two earliest surviving epic or
historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..the name..a boy swore to me that his whole
village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn..You are no child. You have no name.".The idea of doing harm troubled her, but
the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the
Doorkeeper?".He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver.."But the Summoner fought him
both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the
milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and
then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".of a spell, speaking in the
tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun,
Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther
south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over
the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about
twelve hundred years ago..white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.Heleth's mattress and blanket
in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will
the young.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,.began to eat..themselves out to
warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and
saw the Archmage kneel to King."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very
strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow
deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she
did not know, stood very.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few."If you're a dowser,
better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke
wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..Back Cover:.me now?".Her father's ancestors had
owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years
after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and
fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and
their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a
byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their
own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation
as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and chance..Ember parted from him with only a "Good
night.".There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time,
however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the
more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was
that.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the
speaker.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with
the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed
and early afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and
thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on
thinking about her and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about
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his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for
this wizard, at least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother,
or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to
sleep. Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats,
only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like
a stinging fire..Listen, what is this Cavut?"."Where, here? Nothing.".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech,
but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on
linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp.."Why did you break your Rule for me?
Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -I.The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and.There are some who say that the school had its
beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the
earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men
to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..His face was
a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning..sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a
flood that swept the invaders.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of
Faliern..there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.and her shame turned slowly into anger.."I
can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a
wide-brimmed, peak-.So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of.reproduced or transmitted
in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark
earth, a vertical.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy."Will you trust me entirely,
wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".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?".How
the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that
he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he
had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand.
Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against
him?.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There
was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The."Never do that again," she whispered.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with
no art, no knowledge, no learning!".triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as
this when she spoke to him..the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one."Father does. He saw
some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and
Diamond beat his head with his hands..the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a."Then should
we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or
ideas. His gift was for names..Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked.wealth, which was
little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and
Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power was..Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the
doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised.completely
dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate
Tower on Roke..thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..puzzle me. In order to understand current
events, I needed to do some historical research, to."It is. They did that? Good.".What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and
rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of
time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he
had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and
center of magic..only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".Irian looked from one to the
other.."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.I went down to the very edge of the
platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew
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there and.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter.along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do
that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,
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