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lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened
and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove
down."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".aloud..Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his
man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken.."I've been
thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.broken staff..too much. The counterarguments that I heard from
him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.her over,
the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the
stream, and Emer had opened the door. He."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..He said only, "But not among the students.".ten days
starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in
their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a
burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no
closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home
from Alder's."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one of
your dad's parties.".The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..legs, shouting out
orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring
blaze by great bellows,.city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.Something moved on one of
the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the
figures."Which power?".herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..A long silence, then
suddenly:.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on
and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with
it!".The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he
did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead
back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the
bay..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw
in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most
people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..ground groaned
and moved, drawing together, healing itself..sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of."But why
did you give up music?"."But you have some knowledge.".His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and
what's one."How did you learn to do that?".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a
village.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the
Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the
dragons,.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.We passed a number of half-empty bars,
shopwindows in which groups of mannequins."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.cleared
away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering
herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..spoke in the
Making.".strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.After she died, he lived a while alone in
the small house near the Grove..Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused."Sorcerers are
nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the
meat of a steer dead of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or
thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..could not do so now..No, not for her. We can
do nothing for the dead. But for..."."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright,
come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's
beeves, you see...".around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few."All right," I said..Ivory went,
limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's
well and came out before midday.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real
power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it
secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the
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name giver..Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.She had planted a young rowan
from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do
what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in
the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for.he
said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and
the roots, all the silent language of.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours.
Early suffered from hunger. He.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand."Why should I
do that?"."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his
kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed,
peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven
his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in
it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and
knots." Where he stood, with a."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a
colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always
had been sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide.."Because it would have
meant only one thing."."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..face in his hands, fighting
against the shame of tears..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his
hand.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has
gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and
South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open
laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..She began to laugh..doubt
in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of
luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.Lovers?
Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.dark.."That's something else.".many times. The cold and
sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and
listened when he talked..learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.work for us they'll kill
you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to
the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a
wizard against the wizard who hunted him..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..anything here can be wrong or go
wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory
a bit uneasy..knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to
come and take him up and cleanse him as."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He
drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..Thwil
Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said,
and hid her face. "A good girl," she
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