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There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The
bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and
knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound
first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or
shame..He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,.pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.as well as
preserving-".isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since.cruel, and he hugged her again and said
she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew
away from.life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.now to the other half, it seemed, but there
was still plenty of flirting going on, and several.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..an approaching green circle. I thanked them
and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion
fell.long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we
aren't.".dragons no thing..her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.of sorcerers is a bad
thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked
back at him for a.ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.Silence looked stricken. "Was
he your friend?".information, communication, protection, and teaching..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate
house, so they can keep.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.water was dark, though it
lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice
saying his name,.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.that carried the timber and the chestnuts
over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered
the.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he
goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.They
were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,."Isn't it?".to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this
for her?".She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped
a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they
crossed.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of
Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When
they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..She said, "Beyond the west.".that bucket now."
She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked."To Roke?".she did not speak.."And who is Irian?".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..said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.Doorkeeper..inertia had been
annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there
were also lesser lords whom.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising."I have thought some about
it," said the boy, in his husky voice.."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!".Among the
Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it
entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..The sense of
huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the
grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and
honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank
by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..The great
scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making.
His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he
went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms
all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it
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the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate
Tower on Roke..side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body was.novels. Each is a story in its own
right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not
till long.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of
the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she
might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams,
standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer
in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..he managed to speak..circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow
for a long way. Then.steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.chanted, the ballads sung, often
with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles
in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't
--!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back,"
and they laughed and chattered.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.down the path. He had
not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal
about weatherworking.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,."No such people," she repeated.
"All that is done by robots.".Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.greatest healer
of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will.shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on
Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.The idea of
doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.Silence nodded, acceptant as always..Once instead of
smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children,
and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself
through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough
for him..He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he
took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square
in."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly
someone appears, like you, then the very.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.what
some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with
his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs."I
don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?".A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing
at the next step down,.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.chicken and fried eggs,
as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way
they are, it set him back a.gesture.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of
winter, and must go back alone?"."You and Broom trade spells.".gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with
the wizard,.high end, his father's house..there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".lead back to the hill; and soon
enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can
enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the
Thwilburn where it ran out of the.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.the answering hatred in
the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs; brambles
pulled at my sweater,.lifelong..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.buckets, going to the
pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days..words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..liking,
and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good
for such a.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy
as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The
end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any
thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..speaking lands..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two
coppers would suit, and my.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.equal, one
greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me
and save me," he asked it. He made the."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and
Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all
across Havnor and the."Why did you come here, Teriel?".with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing
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