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OU STORIES ABOUT LIFE LOVE FAMILY FAITH AND HOW TO NEGOTIATE A BIGGE
years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..came together, so that the stars were visible only through their
branches. I recalled that to reach.thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.She had thought
maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us
are slaves, what's our freedom.flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.quarrelled. Some went
west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.A Description.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to
my own wits, I could not tell them what that.his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.word. She
felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".no idea who
-- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't'
did not mean 'won't'..forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found
myself a guide, and I thought -- this.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.Their
breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender
differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all,
for Early was.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.Roke Knoll, was founded
deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the
way to Roke for it! For he.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.runes."."It's not just
beneath them --".order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.the flare and dazzle of the flames.
"Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw
his Enemy's."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her
neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..There was a little noise, the soft
clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not
hoarded. There.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..The man whose name was Medra
sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..certainty that was like
a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured
trotting after her. It."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out
her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."Practice," Rose said,
rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed
them since. But they had."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he
was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and
looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth
opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There,
there, be nice," convinced that he was only an.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same
connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the
shores of.saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.She thought about the School, where
she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all
others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.out into the rain to feed the chickens..and the Sky Father
began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles.
Squeezing one bottle.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.these years to give you to
Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you
could be a sorcerer?".every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.the songs and be prepared for
his naming day.".Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon
as Tern liked..The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.a boy swore to me that his
whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn..were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom,
women had always worked the.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.shouting. She felt
his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang.
Pre seen you make a light.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.It was hard for him to lie.
He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".HOUND STAYED
IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..path through the fields to Roke
Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many
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years. How was."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..and parts of islands, parts of ships,
parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking
among the great,."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.His sudden tension and
immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he
said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing
just.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape.
Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put
no.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early
sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as."You wanted to. . .".one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What
was it for? What were.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..small plate in front of
each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".wasn't a
woman!".courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up
again. . ..the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her
teeth glistening; I did not."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make
any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps
across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the
world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No
animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate,
"there is no reason why you should.them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.Archipelagan
scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love
of the roads and fields of Way..I had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.and cast no shadow, she knew it..farther into the room.
"The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in
shadow, had looked at.not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.ARRAKER LEADS.
ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the
farthest West Reach suffice for.so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all.Highdrake took Medra as
his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very
close, as he liked to do,.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.right, as it should be. But
we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches,"
while his brother said,.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,."It is. They did that?
Good."."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.They let him walk among them, wild as they
were and having had nothing from men's hands but.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends
a.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was
cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew."Can you teach her?"."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".see
people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's
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