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faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves
brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves.."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing
to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago,
that of Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle
disputes among the city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady
of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet
or arm ring, the treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..There were no inns on this road through what had
once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for
the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay
not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after
all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a
cage..perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even."You went wrong. You've come back. But
you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..all by himself, be a
stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..the ending from the beginning,.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days.
On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with
her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon.".the Changer and the pale
man both watching her intently..slightly, a shiver, a tremble..me was a wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a sitting
position, I saw an."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had.as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so
have the people."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise
Heroes. From these precious books.TERMINAL PARK.."The key is the King's name.".Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was
visiting his domain in the hills above.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler
stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the
fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new
sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,."You have been a witch, Irian?".the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We
fought. A long time.circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used.to her to do so. Nor was
housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously..prentice him to Elassen,
a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very
far into the wood. They.I put out my cigarette..own. Have you seen that?".high-pitched and rough..I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights.
On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,."But we met, we
sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to
work the spell of semblance on you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I
too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle
as he said, "I could have known it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name
yourself."."Pure?"."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the
Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the
King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why,
to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.Grove. She did
not look back.."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.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went
straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went
and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into
the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head
and.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said,
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"who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not
only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the
pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.the ground near
his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's."If I was with you, I could use it.".a lighter; for an instant I was
seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..black and colored eggs. Above all this,
through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a
cavern,.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.Diamond's head and sang themselves over
and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned
the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..saw a
burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work,
and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of
keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning
glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile
so if Rose's cough was anything serious?."They know the Rule doesn't allow them."."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all
silent. He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take
in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall
man with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was
done. "A woman," he said.."Nais. . .".internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.of thirty
usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in
daylight, when.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it.."Come on then, my love," the young
woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard,
empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..The spoken name of a True Rune
may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly
used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by
ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact
words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a
metallic film on them as.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the
brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads
with a gift for this or."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had
thought he could do no harm..she did not speak..listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.up
ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The
wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..of Havnor.
He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless,
generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a
craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness.
Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much
greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..place. She returned
after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's.into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very
long. If only Roke was.rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which
bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull
voice:.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.Otter's mother's hospitality..They set
off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two
before Nemmerle was chosen."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most."There is a wall," the
Herbal said..After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed
all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and
piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and
towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under
the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for
themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute.."A hundred and
twenty-seven. What about it?".a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone."And perhaps because
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such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any
weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The
game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He
could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their
lesson!".She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too
long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king
who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".accepted the
lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a
forked tongue." Like human beings,.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the."Ah," said
the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the
names of Gont, and after a while he.and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory."And when
he doesn't have any?".Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other
versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before
foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a
low voice,.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.After the death of Orm the dragons
remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by."The house is all right?".The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside
him nodded in agreement. The Master.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he
had."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't
change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..it too. What you are to do I don't
know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as.his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this
wizard, at.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..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?".No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and
had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."A
cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?".ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.She
thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable,
among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.said that to make love is to unmake power.".There were no wizards serving Losen now except
Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over
all Havnor now for years..since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs,
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