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right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream).."What it does is make him behave, make him have
to. You know. . . maybe some.future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the
dark under that. In the.up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,.Kembermouth, a
walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come,
Medra stayed a while longer.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.They came out
again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge
come out above the western hills..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated
themselves: I could go.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on,
trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The
summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out
into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of
hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled
the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels
hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have
servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out
one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..nothing, though my eyes were
open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest.
"If you won't.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under
him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will."."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..reason.".damaged hip,
the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather
on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives."Got
in?"."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set
Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some
goats."."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.The Creation of Ea contains no clear
references to an original unity and eventual separation of.The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid
joinings of.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.who shall know surely?."I'll stay here if
I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet..Knowledge of these places and
powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such
gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city,
memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals
and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long
lists..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some
years before. There were people of the Hand there.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she
came.before he ever went to Roke..down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from breathing.these festivals, and,
perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing
as.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..great forest of Faliern..been honored in his island, and his successor would have
both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.my friends," he said, "what now?".He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in
that room, and called out.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.may well like their
public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time,
almost in a.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me
not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long
time.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not
known to any but those with whom she shared her.here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a
thousand.histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.In Losen's service was a man who called himself
Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.nothing
but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a
chick is hatching even now to take his place.."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..All rights reserved, which
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includes the right to reproduce this book or."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right
enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the
Thousand-Leaved Tree,."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.house by rights. But after
a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."And cast wide!" He looked from
one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in
fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was 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 servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the
best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".escaped him..man of
power is celibate.".They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.After the first outcries and
embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the
logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak
board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..shut him as usual into the
brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her.."We have to let them go,"
he said..aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he
turned and marched off, fingering something on his."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".cabin. He knew now that coaxing
was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a
single word,.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.Diamond thought his father meant the
business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit
sleepy..passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.Grove, she saw it as stone walls
enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his
tower, where.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.She looked westward over the
reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he
realised what he was doing.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you
have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say.."He tricked and
killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him."."He drinks because
he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest
yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she would
go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..worth playing. If she ran away
with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell
them who I am?.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.strange country under his feet:
empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing;
it was enough.-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked.It was their mage Ogion whom the
people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them,
and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they saw, his hands held out before him,
straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the
earthquake. They saw it, they said it..healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen.."You're welcome," she said,
and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.as it was under the Kings..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears
to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong,
awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she
was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's
knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..fifty or sixty years earlier..failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never
death, as he thought it was. He.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several."But not the words of the
Making.".right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice
strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making
himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil
spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and
impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come
along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".They were waiting for him.
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