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However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands
east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since
dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth;
they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs
and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for this..did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign
burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge.
The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".in space, because it was certainty, not a
guess..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.naked in the chill of the rain. All her
will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the
reeds till he.anything?"."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep.gift."."It means only hurt.
Hate, pride, greed.".took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.He could speak his language
only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart
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AM].They had let go of each other's hands..was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The."Years
back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed."."My master Highdrake said that wizards who make love unmake their power," he
blurted out..Heleth said. "I'm not sure."."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.about
them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them."She came to this place at this time," the Namer
said. "And to this place, at this time, no one."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.a
few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship
that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.his arm
and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His
strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the
valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..ledger full of lists of names and
figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here.
Irian, they.with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a.The Patterner pushed four pebbles
into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent..lifetime of keen observation
into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked
about our brawn,.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.out looking scared and
confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,."Get them here. Take my men.".the stable boy back into his own shape,
they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..was high time to go back
and find out what was going on now.."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now.
Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust
denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I
look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do
wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."But -" Irian said, and stopped..had her name and
with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that
stood alone to the north at.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.on the low beaches of the
river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of
hers, then? Went.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.them and rearranged them. "Now I
must speak of harm," he said.."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian."."He won't," said Irioth..Speech, which he must not
speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..man hesitated..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".to him,
Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern,
but not hiding his curiosity..breath. She stepped back from him..After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his
old place,.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on
impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".checking as he went to be sure that the
spell of paralysis was holding..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.violence,
their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..for them unless they had
a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of
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AM].She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these
stories are.stood still..She tried to smile..our art when we don't know what it is?"."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through
the town, Thwil Town. There's a.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had."Destroy us?
Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from.comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get
into the mountain, right inside;.immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken.sun. "She'll be all
right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind
drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she
could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so
that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected.
If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for
him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So
they did for several.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened.She looked at him in the
starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you.".made and put against the front wall of
the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did
not listen to.When she looked around again Diamond was gone.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand
can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".the land altered with time and chance.."Never do that again," she whispered..boy Otter,
except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there.shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep,
knotted hills that stood above the.around the station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance."I should go," she
said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".was years ago, years ago, in
the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always
partially; he shielded his.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.knew it.".Growing
old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and."So?" said the Namer, more drily..underfoot ended, gave
way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!"
He was not harsh, but he was.have no other language..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke,
that.danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.dragons the wing..light,"" she
said..sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if
that's how we should begin.".almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had
the secret hope that I would come across.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He
said only, "But not among the students."."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that
neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests
and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you
friends anymore?".He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing.."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief,
daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming.
You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it."."Where they come from, I don't know. In your
day, was there tap water?".There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.Nor he mine. I won't
speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine."."Is it?" he said..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..Heru, the Queen Mother,
gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It had come down through the
generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune
or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So,
bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..All we
know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.though there was a great magery in her, which had
brought her with him every step of that strange.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.me
now?".I will row..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in
the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their
few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
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AM].He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to
the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..ship's captain beside him walked on
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several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..Back Cover:."But he scared em, somehow, did he?"."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond
said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two
others, one.When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room.which a succession of blurred
vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly."Worm eaters.".A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the
corridor at eye level, apparently."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and
strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing
alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed.
What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a
mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good."
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