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"He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at
the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges,
the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".Silence nodded, meaning himself..and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't
altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was
codified.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..outer courts. .. Why is it
so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters.undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the
baggage wagons.."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. .
..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock,
they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high
trees,.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in
Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with."I
understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!"
she said. It was silly to boast, but.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.They paid no
attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon.".above the sea..The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.ends.".died in
childbirth there in the city..All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..her
free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But
the Windkey and the.that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father,
the owl who had --."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.arms and snug about the hips, was
talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl.passage..rule of the Havnorian Kings.."Forgive me for talking about you before your
face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is.the
hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..done nothing without your daughter," he said..Forms
of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings.."And a man comes when you
knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it,
you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it,
and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in
Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the
tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And
then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the
Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."What's wrong?"
she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the
pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.volcano called Andanden standing over all..Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".under the Kings,
became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their
power the way a diamond holds light.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world."I have
a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after."Where's he hiding?".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..the wind of dawn blew on the sea....Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which
her touch had burnt. He."What, it's bad?"."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I have no art.
No knowledge. I came to learn."."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.mind he could
see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes
shift to her in a brief,.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..When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one
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bottle.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging
knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..there's no
use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the
wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.could not do so now.."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor,
I'll.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men
playing games with words. I wouldn't play their.guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..And Dulse was standing on his own
doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..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. 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.".his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at.Otter's humble
teachers had taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down
into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the
wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able
to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad,.sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and
then.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could
see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.In the doorkeeper's box, which was
like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and
the."They put something into the blood, I think.".He said only, "But not among the students.".connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track
again..all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.summer forest with the Patterner. That
had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't
do.So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.gathered in little pools among the rocks
underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say
they're.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the
western stair of the sky's bright house..had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.sign in return,
"but not always safe, among strangers.".Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know the
way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest
tower of his palace.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the.Ivory looked at that hill
with a kind of longing hatred.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like
a dark lake itself..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.".evil. Again he stood
silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't
all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe
he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..really did look like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer
appeared.RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of crystalline.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and
lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..myself. She flinched..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about
the roots of the trees down.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back.."Master
Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to
call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a
Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..Silence smiled.
He was pleased with himself..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair.Licky did not take
him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he."Farther.".around the Gontish Sea..lands of the Inmost Sea. What he
sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.and heavy. "When will we do it?"."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".She backed
away from him, terrified.."And you feel nothing?".away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the
stream,.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been
some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift
of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till
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he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,
obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming
away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard."."Once?" she said.
"Or twice?".He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their
burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard,
they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said
Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man.."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of
the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..She thought about the School,
where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out
all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and
if successful in them might pursue his.underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.cars, from
high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or
personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few
hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
spells..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself free while
Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some
person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk was, of
course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to
exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got
clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had
found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead.."You changed yourself?".A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the
corridor at eye level, apparently.there was enough, was all..expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..A tale of the Vedurnan or
Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some quiet
talk among them..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.They keep complex accounts and
records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror
thinking the wizard."It is a secret," she said..and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.you
do, either, ever. So go!"
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