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cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice
was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.little like models of wartime searchlights.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then
fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers
and witches. There's no one to turn to.".haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.half
open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.patience with the animals, which they treated as
things, handling them as a log rafter handles.of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came
to.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..have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too.
Why should you have to stop doing.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.Mead looked at
her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The
Deed of the Dragonlord to a.boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.he said, and let her go.
She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?"."My place," she said, slowly, the
words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there."."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".he
served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a
woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost.have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..He slept there,
on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that
stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood
since Segoy made the islands of the world,.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue,
are.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after.
The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".He drew back, staring, and made a fierce
motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice.
Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle
had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not
all of."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.teachers on Roke had said. But this was his
island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When
the.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a
brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too.RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of
crystalline.honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..know that the Moon is the Earth's
father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other
disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and
less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are
likely to choose a sorcerer.."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out.".She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair,
took hold of her by her cold arms,.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.cool. Nearby
stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard
riding a horse and leading a.She tried to smile..rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.and
incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the
Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of
Havnor..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until
he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to
it.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence.."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..they blinked out, one by
one..He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird
that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..Ogion shook his
head.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep
all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.Anieb's
mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.it
woven?"."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.Religion was a unifying element even
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among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter.
What made you come.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.time to step back, passed me
at tremendous speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the.need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells.
For good."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East
Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The
Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way
and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..Two long curves appeared on the
Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The.must be. I was wrong.".claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords
made those they conquered slaves, and."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart
that goes only in one direction,".the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.mind he could
see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.those of the kings.."We are four against him," said the Patterner..the
installation of officials..domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.women of great power
raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade
her goodnight gently, and.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.alighting. From them
led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and
such, learning all their.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.Often her mind here seemed
empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him
again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was
the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads
and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in
the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her
how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known
wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him
drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and
dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..so. Now that's the bargain, right?
And if you play fair I will."."How do you know that?".The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the
usual.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.was silent and patient..centre of the
world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath
sharply..a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious
history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I
am.".Medra nodded.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said
when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great
lords in the Tower of.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.boy. He had a sweet singing
voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give
your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter
away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red
Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or
Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years.
He.were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..He turned to her, startled, and came
forward a little..A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went."What's wrong?" she asked. The
gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..Otter nodded.
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