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underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.Her eyelids fluttered..around the other one, Otak,
like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink.
With the men.by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.He looked about, curious and
wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it
sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the
heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the
Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the
wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall
grasses, among the flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields
and the roofs of the Great."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.mended their nets. There
was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of
ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though
the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big
wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and
asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said,
"Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you."."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They
came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..and the
lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him.
His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and
his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that
their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the
Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your
money where he won't."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.sweet golden wine. "Wine
of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By."in the Mountain'?".treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and
tailings.."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the
warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's
leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless.
Fatal!".see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.wandered the day before, and that
perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your.by
mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's.The poem begins with the best known and most
cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it."."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as
a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".He had tried to look at Ember as
untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he
had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl,
she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.you wonder he was a little
rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary
as the Rule of Roke.coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got."All right," I said.."This
is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..word or the rune fully release its power..Priestkings, In the year
840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling,
watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a
lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the
King I'm talking of?".The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around
the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the
King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff
of fox from the little orchard behind the house..Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..on
the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and
down,."Hoary?" said the Patterner..to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.Silence
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nodded, meaning himself..A slight, brown man sitting at the table looked up at him.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled.
She looked at her companion, then."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan,
who was sailing.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.her cheeks. Her face hardly
changed..his head and trailed after him..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.so. Now
that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of
horror,.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her
say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And
with.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast
spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light
of.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.There he was well received by King Thoreg,
who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..the
Patterner..entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it
had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a
sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not
need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does
here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory
asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the
foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and
scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the
chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs
were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only
by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have
her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to
stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and
a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering
dogs..Diamond had run away..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.Long Dance,
the celebration of the solstice of summer..They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,"."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.."There is a wall," the Herbal said.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house
with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still
like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd
had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his
bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments
about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his
chest kept him from breathing.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.."I haven't practiced ever since I
left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he
said. "It's my.drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a
man..Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.made himself comfortable in his coil of
cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts
as defined.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late."It's not Roke magic," the old man said.
His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".pale blotches of faces; there was
something like a balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I could."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all
his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was
dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our
council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at
first, and then agreed..back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.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
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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..shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green.they went on pressed close side by
side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower,.East Fields," the young man said..a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was
fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I
the.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he
would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the
sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man
crouched there, shivering..the Mountain.."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome.
"Tell us how you came here.".it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.buzzed. I followed suit. A
tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend,
what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea
of fearing him, him.flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.birth-easing, and selling
spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the
dark"-that is,.sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.master any longer, he could not in
conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred..The Doorkeeper came back and
said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a
dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into
the room..habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were.stylized conches were shooting forth,
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