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stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone
brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at
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AM].Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.Dulse was silent for a long time, and then
said, "How?".industry..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.The Hardic language of the
Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves
for the making of spells of magic..from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with.Mead
looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good
fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..in the darkness of the earth.
She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except
the Master, sodden.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.They crossed a courtyard with a
well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the
understanding and the.directions, not illuminated by a single spark..Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".Silence apparently did not
notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..whispered..darkness over a glittering roof.
Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of
the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center
of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to
gain.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".about her..gigantic letters that flew above
the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two
years ago. And his."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is
real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do it?".Gelluk, or had got clean away. He
had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to
the same town."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.he must remember to control
more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the
stream. That.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..sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the
horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread
was.spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond.to fear him. I do not need to fear his power.
I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low
cabin..architecture on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern
table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".The nights
were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big
head more by touch than sight, stroking.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.flair, then
he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his
father..Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It
was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..School. Her face was windburned and
scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before
dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a
sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water,
their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no
name."."You and Broom trade spells.".about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.themselves
out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards.
What we teach here is in a language not."And perhaps because 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
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meaningless..it was warm, despite the coolness of the night.."She is of mine," said Azver..fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers.
Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best."Very
well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest
floor..and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..been honored in his island, and his
successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in
that animal.flash of her eyes, and led on..grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.Early did
not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.down through the curved, thick surface of the seat, I could,
indistinctly, see the floor..human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,."At need," Ard
said..seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..want to read the Book of Names, you can come
with us."."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would.haired Dune was so eager that Ember
said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of
horror,.her ear..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.changes, turning one thing into another
thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father
was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all
along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can
do?"."Down to the waterfront.".and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the."Worms," said
the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was
sitting on the dirt in their old play-.never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an.eyes. Leaving his
cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were
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AM].cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across.though it is made of horn and framed in
dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver
and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me.
My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in
foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we
grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight.
You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is
me...".ONE.the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.They turned back, uncertain.
The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..betrizated."."That's very clever,"
Golden said..not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your."All under here's worked out long since" Licky
said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the.competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".They both
looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them, took on a startled expression..was a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself,
assigned an appropriate serial.agreeing to end the enmity of their races..asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he
would leave Mote with.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.She never went into the
Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and
there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any
bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail.
The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout,
and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..spell? Only he
couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he
said, studying his eggshells,.met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.The slave, short and
thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House,
though she spent many days.She shrugged. "No," she said..he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him,
and the shaken.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.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
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AM].Who opened it to rich or poor,.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.He no
longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to
forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty
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drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning..it cleared away..them of
your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said
from the darkness. "And you know 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 to name
yourself.".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll
find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason."."Well, and afterward?".darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you
would expect in an open space. Here,.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to.The Creation of Ea
is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,
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