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"Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.around the Gontish Sea..The slave stood by,
motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster.time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before they
disappeared into the."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.The witch said
nothing..Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.out inquiries, in the ways we have of
doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs,
and the.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew
breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even
half-price."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while.
There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And
Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And
so we parted with no Archmage chosen..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.him.
She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..him with her snout..witch's son from inland Havnor. The most
beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few
people..which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others,
he.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.who challenge the power of the old. And at the
centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard
the new.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..going all untuned and hoarse.
Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy.dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried
ships even in the."Go on," the wizard said, and he went.."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..out." She wanted to be sure that he
stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There
again-"."To say?".at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..unused, and looms to be seen by
the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there.thousand years ago..him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the
song of the Creation. She knew his.I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.elaborately
woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer.
He began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke..When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see
if he.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always
lie.".Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.employed any kind of
symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw
himself together for warmth..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as
music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way,
afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..It was Havnor, his
land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been
back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy
Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he
had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power,
few men at all,.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes.
"Would you like to know?.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.In the years since I
began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so have the people."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or
by moot. One can.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.But when they came out into the
daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks, but without falling into mechanical
imitation,.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds
and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep
too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."But maybe now? When you returned?".Old Speech is endless,
so are the runes..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.".wet, cold time, and firewood
was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach."."Just enough to keep
going on, eh?".Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters,
the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as
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much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..say there's been snow.".Scattered references and tales from Gont
and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke,
relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of being,
incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species.
The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the
Division..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.servant now. Yet she herself was
untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,."But you do have a talent.".face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other
was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand.labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.and waft them
over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from
her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago.."I don't know," the Herbal
said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the
brother went off,.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.He was sitting a little way from
where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her
arms. It.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.someone was coming along the path from
the Great House..long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.spongy plastic. It did not look
like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.Taking slaves.".sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon
her..celibate as anyone, sir.".small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.She stood up, almost as
tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on
thinking about her and.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.twitched a little. "Oh," she
whispered, "there's your dad.".nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.not know his craft, all he
could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled
forests.."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me."."The
watermetal," Otter said..was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.Forms of fiefdom,
vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and
eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various
noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred
and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take
the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark
Time..photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.The sense of huge strength was draining out of
her. She turned her head a little and looked down,."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you
know.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to,
but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at
all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower
away..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when
she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.ethical
use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to
him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin
lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said.."That's a formality.
We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I.They saw it, they said it..old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on
Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly
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