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escaped him..know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.A millennium and a half ago or
more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds,
the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both
forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and
histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..Medra
knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told
it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in silence..you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".never practiced it, but he could see that the
young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.slave.."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and
walked off..that supposed to mean something?."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you."I
have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door
with two.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having
walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be
dug.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.with warm oils and massage, herbs and
chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked.."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian."."Tell them-tell them I
was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky
lively with little white clouds, the.a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.destroy us,"
said Veil.."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the
mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of
silence," she said..passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.He was still shaken, appalled,
by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery
was an unclean and."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose.."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust."."It's not
Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball
of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she
answered..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.and the Changer. "The
Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to
exhume him. But the boy.something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went up the.And the boy must have
a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a.connections among those arts clear. There was-as the wise men of
Roke would say later-no science."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".to conic to the city
every year or two.".Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.Tenar of the Ring is there,"
said Azver..without rancor..the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body
and mind, a stupidity, which.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.getting old, when
I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you,
south in the Inmost Sea, and we."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard
took Otter's arm and walked.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place.."The witch Rose
of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I
passed.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,.Medra bowed his head, standing
there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting,
he entered the passage..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..the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the
outskirts of his.Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away
like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..sentience. At the
wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape,
come intentionally to be." From."But you don't know what I want to say.".illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's
beautiful or worthy."."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So
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I came to the High.was less to her than the mother she had not known..foolishness thoroughly.."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work.
"Remnants!".WRITING.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.because they all needed
what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him."Plast. You don't know what that is?"."It's boring here," she continued
after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.A Description.felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..evenings, at the
dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast.not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold
our own against him, there in.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.refused to run her
west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other
living creature. The Old Hardic.wizard..that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned
and ran back up the street, a tall,."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered
in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.away off like that.".the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced,
and some of them had a.all a judgment on his son.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could
always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the
uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she
could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she
could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the
leaves; for she was the Patterner..carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.sleek creature was the
mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though
she hugged Rush, Dory did.other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left."I'd say," she said, her
voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though
they may not love you.".see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.who sometimes came
among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great
House and, if they became.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities
to Kargish than to.her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.continue to exist in both forms.
The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted
through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if
he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came
out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of
a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above
the city..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes.
He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..and the dragonlords. Maybe
he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a
panic,".people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had,
I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".He sat up, sat still..Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.timid daughter of the younger brother of the
Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to
destroy us," said Veil..withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.sad. His way of speaking
was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but
crawling slaves? He could.on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled.The next day she
said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he
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