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"You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".The food
of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for.domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the
chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo.In
Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord
of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as
Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor
and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor
honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost.."If she knew I was alive," he said..Egyptian cat.
Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.think I ought to?" he asked at last.."But you can't have me without
the music.".Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.often; the chance of his ever having to
use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.the hill
towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as
well as fasting and other disciplines.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."Free!" said the tall
woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No
part of this publication may be.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master
can open the door. Only the King has the key.".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.Next
morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own
height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed
too..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.".too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would."You have been watching clips from
newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know
the.as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.eastward. Not a soul was in the fields,
some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..Since the coronation of
King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done
through her and for her..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told
him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second
was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place
on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic.."No harm in that, I suppose.".He saw
the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.was the enemy he wanted!.observing this scene..will see to
your first expenses.".woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker.."You're going to Roke to find
out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at
her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You
came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to
it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..in that house as the
centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the
dead."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing."Get the
sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in
one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And
it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys
come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid
some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the
wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a
wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and
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ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..The Patterner came forward
and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They
stood so for a while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she broke free, straightening herself,
pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was cold.".vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious,
warning of dangers. White-.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.The danger in trying to do
good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did
not mean 'won't'..ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun.heart of the teaching of magic..Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great
wizards of the.wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon
bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent
the unseen sky. The girl.that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and
other people of the Hand.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.wouldn't have left the
greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic."."But why-?".At
first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden
himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and
then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood
as if he had driven it into a socket..So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.chestnut
groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what
you decide; or to the Great.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed."I have to have a single
heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep
'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..the name.."Asleep." Azver nodded
towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They
ached for the.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.He finished his soup, and she took the
bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll
show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".their
listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all
night. But how did you.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the.when they turned back, but
he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..Where his boat is rowing."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a
better number. Count me as a master again, if you will."."A woman," said the Master Summoner.."Maybe our hope is there," said the
Namer..bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.running his hands over the wood and talking to
it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift
of.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.could come up with was the stereotyped
question:."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower
left.".took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman."Say it, then.".enemy, he had one such
group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,."Do you hear the words?".I can call you. When I think of you.".all but the
greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.She retreated to the wall..semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and
his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours.
"The."You felt nothing?"."Nais. How old are you?".than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in
something.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that."Go on," the wizard said, and he
went..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of
Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course
....possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.never had, such as mastery over the wizards
who served him..They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed.want to read the Book of
Names, you can come with us.".Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.He stopped and felt the
dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi,
with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that,
and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so
his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it
went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on
Gont, before he ever went to Roke..a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At."Conscience
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caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him,
until they had to take notice of him.A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid,
somehow, with my hands empty. Through the open door.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the
tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say.
"Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in
the.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she
did not.knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.There was always another meaning in
the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.When he came home he had a three-year-old
daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find
her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and
cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and
pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle,
and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..Permissions Department,
Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777.."The key is the King's name.".The sense of huge strength was draining out of
her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.Re Albi, and they both knew it.."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said
Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say
every.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had
taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing
monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are
generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the
oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)
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