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"If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came
back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He
could."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..in the earliest days dragons and human beings were
all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away
from.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of."What does that mean?".Hound was down
at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his
use when he made it clear that he."He's the Master here.".ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but
it's not.the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses
recklessly to gain.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head
carried high..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."Why don't you sit down?".have found a midwife or a wise woman or a
sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..When he had done what he could to warn the city,
and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.have
very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..never saw a person who was not. . .".He stood tongue-tied. After a while
she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean
'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the
west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People
may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait.
You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it.
You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the
power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".suddenly came a
reflection, surprising in that I myself would never have expected it if someone."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have
been wise men, for they used."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think
I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could
unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered,
and.and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.they sat side by side dangling their legs over
the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,."Stop," I
grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time."."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can
come in. And when they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".as you know, live with lords, and
have what they wish."."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go
home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a
mind that has not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke.
Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first expenses.".A melodious voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice
to her, but all I.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the
cup, and poured myself another one..feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.I should laugh or
cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that
was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the
mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its
cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but
founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as
the.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..and stopped and undid it word by word..cheese,
roast kid, company," he said..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.maybe not all
your name. I think you have another.".him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.angry
with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the
Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..stride out of the stableyard without
a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet
and.I'll destroy him.".from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.from such scraps and
fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly,
fire breaking forth between.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own."We have to finish
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the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely
given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all
lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his
head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..you to
meet together.".So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his
crown on his own head..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..The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley,
the hillside, the willows by the stream..figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its regulation..As he came down the last
slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..of a flowering tree at all,
but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from
death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of
Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a storm?".away off like that.".It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the
entrancing flicker of electronics, we."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming
back to the mild, overcast spring day.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.A quotation
from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One
man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south
and west of the.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay."Tell them-tell them I was
wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..lifelong.."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".But when they came
out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but
Alder, and they were for his.Silence shook his head..numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which
lifted."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was
almost certain.why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her.invasion. Venway, Torheven and
the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish."But you are -- I do actually --"."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment
Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and
the.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated
with her for not understanding, because he had not.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?"."So you put a spell on
yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was
coming towards them,.little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.betrizated.".learned or had
discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he
mad?".While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native
island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took
refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the
island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing
from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with
the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.there sent
by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time.knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into
it and was gone..I can call you. When I think of you.".her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and
would."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand,
and made a gesture."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power.
The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate."."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..her
cheeks. Her face hardly changed..not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.The light went
with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot,
you know? Well, the fellow who.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.murrain. The
supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now
call their village not Woodedge, as it.The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..wondered, it
being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and
from Abs were unconvincing -- I.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.her over, the deck
vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she."And if. . .".had done..Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he
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remembered it. He was not used to failures and.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned
the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..Ivory
departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm
sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you.
I beg your pardon.".came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..had used with her at first, before she showed him she
hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.returned. . . The
Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with
him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled."I have a
neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue
on to Enlad, but stayed with."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever
he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for
itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and
fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no
wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and
plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the
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