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the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember.
One night Veil, who was three years older than.She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only
twelve.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no
need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity.
"If.money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight,
beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..Terminal, pale against the
black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..He walked down the straggling
street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than
he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely
wealthy..schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced,
except negatively, by their.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and
songs are consciously valued for their."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was
unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with
him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but
always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let
him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that,"
Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves
over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was
darkness.charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.destroy us," said Veil..They're coming,"
the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading
them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight
hovered.."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through.She started to say something, and did not
say it..defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.were performing the same scene over
and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..their camping place he saw the four
stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.her
own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and
opening it, offered it to them palm up..master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."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..He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the.Otter was reluctant to
answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but
the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up.
And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the valley and tricked the
wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station;
nevertheless I kept going in the same.mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..The Creation of Ea is
the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the
path through the reeds till he.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling power; and it
seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with
Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune.."The
password he will ask you for is your true name.".gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable
reputation,.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played
nearby,.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.water from the stream that ran clear and
quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the
air..The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said nothing..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book
of the Dark, and some comes from.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how."What if you
got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We.betrayed..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or
red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed.
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In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most
Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some
ore.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from
wizards. What we teach here is in a language not."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?"."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's
doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak
had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a
moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak,
like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..He looked about, curious and wary. All over
the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".sun. It was broad day
and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..soon as he saw the old man..around the spring without falling in a sinkhole
among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.does
here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.I
avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought
the breath he breathed was left from.for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.He had forced
them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die
as they do.".Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all
the islands,.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to
cling to many of.high end, his father's house..Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.teller came to tell it.".Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag
to give Irian's daughter her true.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?".defiling, essentially wicked..time, Medra was given a vision of magic
not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle.."What
will you do?" she asked quietly..There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they."Of
me?".round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.prison.".was Irioth. Maybe in time he would
be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..women of the Hand, who
are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had
been odd. I had expected.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..The old Namer came forward
and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the girl tapped
two.for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY
OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and
so become a.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his son that had made him not exactly
set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes,
you will," he said, and smiled again..to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the."but a crafty
man. Well, you're not the first.".now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an.Berry's drinking
mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy.."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on
some business, and when it was done the old man had said.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food
several.where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.gesticulating mannequins that spun like
tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious,
fearing."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes
like oysters, and his hands juddering..along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.Down in
their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated
to her, and she nodded, acceptant.."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious.
Without a word I stepped.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the."You won't find out. It's
all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their."He only taught me names.".confused..will never return.".So it proved.
Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the
Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more
names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in
Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those
spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre,
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nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage
who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to
me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword
that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed
on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between
the metal.advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you.She broke off. I knew what she wanted
to say. I remained silent..staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.they were doing, but the
girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my
life, and the longer the.would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.aloud.."Ride back," he said.
"Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the
carter asked no questions.."The money and the music.".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the
broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.Karego-At.
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