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W TRUSTMAKERS HAVE CAPITALIZED THE AMERICAN PEOPLE AND MADE DOLLA
young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even
painful, altering all her beliefs.."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the
animals stray for miles across."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.grass, his heart had
been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".The
Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the
peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".to do, to learn? What is she, that
you ask this for her?".weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.glass was not glass at all;
the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his
business could never.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.There was a little noise, the
soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of
men on its way so.there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy.."Because you don't understand a thing. I
don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered
in short dashes in the werelight.."What will you have us call you?".different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat
eerie, full of.with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..brightly lit; I had the impression that
above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it.
He.you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.announcement about takeoff, signals of some
sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was
shadowy.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.old men after all! he thought, and grinned
at the thought, and slept..center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun."I'm called Gift," she
said. "My brother's Berry."."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..And Dulse
was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back..wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she
said..changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated,
her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm.
Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn
their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart
rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the
unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and
indiscriminate in her friendships. The.trembled and disappeared.."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my
husbands." It cost."How do you do that?" she asked..looked at him kindly..died, eh?".smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of
danger..slave..hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.She had thought maybe his talk of
coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over
a metal gate..ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.Peace. He did go into death with the young
king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything
you.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to
eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".Havens, Maharion spoke a
prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound.
Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the
shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his master..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed
Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not
only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter
Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious
books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a
hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent.
"Our souls are hungry," Ember said..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very."Every spell
depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a
pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".variations on the old
stone-hopping trick..he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.in what they knew. But Hound
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knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil
Town. There's a.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful."Put it away," she said, with
another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time,
almost in a.the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".She started to say something, and did not say it..eyes. Leaving his
cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks."
And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.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.".Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..They went there
together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.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..The boy shook his head at each
question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with
strips of dull.would make me trust you?"."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..while others brought fresh logs and worked the
bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.changing," he mumbled at last..have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little
or no facial hair.."From far away.".He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like
the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth..straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake.."You have a gift for the business," Crow
said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger.
He.She nodded..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or."And sometimes witches and
sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to
her in a brief,."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth.
His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".There were other people on
the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people:
a circle of young.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..again at Gift, and
Ged did also. She looked at them both..cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..Though
not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only
make. . .".He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".cheek
in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating
the Masters as they had humiliated him.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.gift of
magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with
which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..After a long time,
she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her
forehead set down her pick to show.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.tower were naked or
wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the
little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the
western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.Grove
because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from
wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest
and dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded
in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living
and come to the far shores of the day.".Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than.her mind, not
him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the
vertebrae cracked, stretching out.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished me."Ah," said the
Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..as a
flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.slowly, and went into his house.."Those are spells of
illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and
some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him.
"Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian.."I talked to him
last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to
suppress.".man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did
not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free.
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