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welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.Knowing the
Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the
rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..beer. He
interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals
stray for miles across.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or.Still it rankled him that
Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..and would protect her. Then he
followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she."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."."Ah," said
one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way
witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year.What am I
going to do?".The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no.household, told the Master that it
was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.huge black drops of liquid. Cars or not -- I thought -- in any case this appears to be
some kind of.even know if they were occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led from the.need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll
find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.MORRED.island of Enlad..He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I
was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic, that is a banner of war.".far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in
that," Hemlock."I made the wrong choice.".roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.So
these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle
above the wave, A dragon swimming in the."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to
do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..This first
victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on Roke..Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to
melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have."Wait here a
little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving.ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of
women. A rich lore of spells.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter."You take care,"
the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".then, he will spring forth, shining!.difficulties in
his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.with the pines.
Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he
explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the
classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that
his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem
that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the
north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their
wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest,
complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own
silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just
honeywater..them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.try to close himself off to it. "I will not
work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago,
and.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..Ivory said, "but the only city in the world
is Havnor."."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or.That is not what the otter was thinking
as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked
the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so mortally
cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and
their bodies pressed close. At last she broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was cold.".who
read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the
young hunchback who could speak with the.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,."This
is the way in, sir."."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath."Wait," she said. "It seems
that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book or.those of the
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kings..drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face
smooth and."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as
the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion
a.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.was fond of children and animals. He liked all
beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.offering him something. Then she was gone.."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all
the old powers, at root are one.".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could
not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and
tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..the winding stairs, out of the
tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.We will laugh together,.on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the
scent.".They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had
become perilous. Those who undertook it.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned
window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and
herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It
eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the
Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and
swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows
hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..Otter, after a long
silence, said, "Roke Island.".That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring under
Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder
level,.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had.mouth, and stood waiting to die. She
had looked at him..shivering arms.."When do we land?"."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first
time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows.."And you asked me, What can you tell me that could make me trust you?".Ember usually
scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing.."You ought to have your proper name day,
your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his
ingratitude.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks
among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course
what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on.
There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the
bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man.."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but
I doubt she will go-".He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.need to be. Well, send me a
student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.living and come to the far shores of the day.".using Hound's true name, and the
old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of
these had a hard time.cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,.Azver went quickly to
where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its
ruler.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full
as.what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..stone tower.."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite
voice..In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow
of its transistorized heart..The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth
opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.Tuly
shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of
Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the
sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And
once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay
of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be
enough to ask for, after all.."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy
him."."Beginnings," said Tern.
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