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undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar
and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these
children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe,
which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later,
with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the
Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..Dulse wandered about
a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or
another's..She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty,
defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened
it..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..to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.They walked without light except for the faint
werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly
walked."Are you?"."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout."There are. Where are you
from?".These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals
without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And
with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in
fact both human and dragon..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.Otters uncle said, he
kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through
the irresponsibility of these.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.She put her
hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the
Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by
heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and
spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew
that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to
understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do
with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to
know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know
that?.Before bright Ea was, before Segoy.visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.there;
but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you
all. . ."."No harm in that, I suppose.".smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.Otter
passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the
topmost room..women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But
for...".Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill
has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely
walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance."."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said.."Nais. How old are you?"."Master Ivory said I could
pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation
of species. The.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also
that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could
learn his name..directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.hellhounds and probably a drunk old
man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived
mostly on boiled.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.returned the sign..ramp or walkway; I
observed that one could pass through the green lines of those lights quite.Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit
nights were joy to them.."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said
Veil..What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart
with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was soft,
warm; I.his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.crowned king. There is real work to do," the
Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said,
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"and.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.dark curve against the sky.."But even if he's
gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She
struck the.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed
in Iria of Westpool on Way. To."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her
in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had.freely, as if they were not material..on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were
shaking..whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.really did look like a sculpture in azure
metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea."
Hound.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.sat down on the pallet, and went on
thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.moving in a line:.show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed
the bag the metal moved.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams
cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with
a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous
southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he
tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.He
finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow
said..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.with women. As I walked by I put my hand,
without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her
rider.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of
knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice
behind it said, "Come in!".background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like."Very nice," said the
father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while
he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place
of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands
clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool.."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her
obediently to Berry's room,.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.and the Changer. "The
Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.what had become of their power. They didn't know..Otter was grateful
to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his
training too slight for him to.did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know.He followed him down
one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another
one..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to
each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in
Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there
was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and
contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..you
were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must
use some other name. He must not call her by."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who
I.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among
the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick
as.you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.to be a window turned out to be, of course, a
television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell
of.gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.She thought about the School, where she had
been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..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..Across the hurrying flow of
people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean
'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the
west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People
may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait.
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You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it.
You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the
power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".mended their nets.
There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you,
mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood
up. Then he started forward..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.her thin hand, the
green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the thought of where.mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long
hair, bones. Beyond it the.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.where the paths
seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE
SCHOOL.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass,
spoke endlessly,.unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said,
his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.human voice. A terrible thing..With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose,
who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people
cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men
and women, all laughing and chattering.."Learn our strength!" said Medra..She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him.
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