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thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their.He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect
or hide them. His strength had been used up. And."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long,
long.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word
turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant
quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.and treasures
and children..calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and."She's Irian of Westpool's mare.
You're the wizard, then?".Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the
men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".the Kargish forces, who had landed
in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story,
"Dragonfly," which.not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.it was warm, despite the
coolness of the night..knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.kennings or euphemisms
for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had
no strength in it..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told
her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he
gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last..Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down
the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid
Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.All the
rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or
the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the
bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and
beating rust-red wings, he lighted..ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.opening of the
spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury
of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my
way on islands I thought I knew by heart..In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.house
than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since.thinking that his daughters were of noble blood.."You
have?".Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are
common people who slave and starve and die in misery..on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman
walking.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them."We're coming into Thwil Bay now.
Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going
out.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his
power or with any true power. Mining and refining."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..to absolute chastity, enforced by
self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent
many days.Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.that would make me trust you?" and he had
no answer for her..thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.The new student cleaned out
the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed.
He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he
wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..saw the red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he
said, "I will come.second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest scientists. There were no women.".he flinched away from the thought
of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..whatever he was, had gone.."He told me
what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an
ordinary door.".into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.lions. . .."I told him," Golden
said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen
you make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of
mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He
said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but
having told the boy he would not be his."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his dogs
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yammered around him. "She broke it.".share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.The boy's
drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They
expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because
this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said,
"You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art
begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do
have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty,
sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master
Summoner.".suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,.So little Diamond grew up in the finest
house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother,
Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the
house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The
Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the
Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box
with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and
the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".you're here, it adds up, you see. It
adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one
day.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember
came out of the Grove to her leafy."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a.They saw it, they
said it..He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how
did you get here?"."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and
Hound,.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.the riverbank in front of him he set a
leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he
was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his
mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit.
Violence. There's no more.little to lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock.would be exposed to
the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command..was frightened?".her a piece of money, a little Enladian
crownpiece of gold..Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.deal between the beginning
and the end.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.A long silence..through long-disused levels,
yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he
would not have it. To leave.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.HE SPENT THE
NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in
the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down
to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the
town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house.."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well.
"Are you."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should
not leave Roke.".The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to Gont and
sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said
she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he
set his crown on his own head.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.Before bright Ea
was, before Segoy.will be born dead, I know it!".language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind
you.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten,
turned our back on,.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..the use of a gift of power,
he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.The idea of
doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters,
and his hands juddering..like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps.came here first-I could not
save the one who saved me."."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".I found
myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And
though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and
the eyes were melancholy..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a
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hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house
and the stranger followed..of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.There were other
people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of
them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all.."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".still gangs of robbers on the
roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and
false commerce.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.disposed of. It was humiliating,
again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among
wonders.".We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.He got up in the icy morning while they
still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching.
He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until
one day he gave in to her.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.He stared..prejudice
certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on
its side. This, visible through.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.betrayed me.".one thing,
you have to get them just exactly right."."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at
what he offered her.."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.circulating fires; beneath the
window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than
she or anyone ought to.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.anything at all to turn
the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful
and righteous rule. "Let.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back
the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His
enemy was gone..about that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.Azver went quickly to where
Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a
loss suddenly for the.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think
of you.".vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.entered the tower..lay down heavily, again
resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him
and looking sidelong into.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed..Sunbright told them all to
get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern,
telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..the stone
circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and
(judging from the length of the ride."What is a moot?"
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