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Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is
signified by a white space or a whirlpool.."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".black machines. I
took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?".looked at her as he spoke. "I am
Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The
stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain.
Working together, you know. We."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too brightly..wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself
came into disrepute..Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice,
which sounded thick and faint..destroy us," said Veil..but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had,
as.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.it? You learn what you're doing while you
do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".against Kargish raids and forays..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the
sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method
of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing
arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind
leapt across obstacles and delays.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.flick of his
finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..him, like him; first they went out together. . ."."Lost with Ath when he went into
the west," Crow said.."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..werelight shot through
by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is
like that of the."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.humorless, scholarly wizard with
little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too
good for such a.crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter
did what he could about his broken arm and his.offering him something. Then she was gone..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast,
and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..and he went with them himself
four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But
Ivory, poor.farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.but sometimes one can get into the
reals. . .".The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.The Summoner, who had been standing
with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have
some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor
ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence.
The only answer to conscious error is silence.".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is
very."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle
as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on."
She."A good bit of it?"."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any
difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across
it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at
the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal
does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of
magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be
relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a
coherent body of knowledge,.so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".said, "I can't do it by myself.".not led him here. Since
the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of
thing." He was more and.job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern.."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother
and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's
consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory
bade fair to follow her.".invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of."If I did, it would
be up to you all to approve or disapprove," said he..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing
vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and
shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me
the King!".them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire.."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly.
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"I don't like leaving myself about.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his."Keep her
quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife,
you know.".water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the.bracelets and bangles that flashed and
crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.confused..silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her
underneath me..his left.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.Medra woke in pain, in
darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and
eight queens, ~150-400) is.A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,."Then. When we quarreled. I said it
all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say
that.".Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.full of shame and rage and vengefulness.."Tell
us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".the vapor of the
quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why
would you be a man?".wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".haste..Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the
book to mean that in order to purify pure."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She
knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she said.".There were only dragons, to
begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief
golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator
that held quite a few people.."Here. I was born here.".platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me
was.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and
very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp
of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard,"
she said. "Not by chance.".Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the."She's Irian of Westpool's
mare. You're the wizard, then?".they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.back here, eh?"
and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his
family and dominion over lord.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."."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your
sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the
Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a
stag..overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all..It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and
rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who
had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald
broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water
from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the
grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..If written down, spells are written in the True Runes,
sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one
says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that
what they say is true?.originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or.only by wizards trained in their
use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.semen. I am Turres and he is me...".connection, he knew Hound had been on a
true track again..the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.There's no truth in this tale but one,
which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step
into the.child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.judging glance..platforms and tunnels,
after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat
that meat, in a year."You can't walk all night.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here
either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your
name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..Her feet and legs and
hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not
know what had touched."Don't come near me!".see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came
across.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he.The treetops stood out more distinctly
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against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of
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