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the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at
Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold."Send
him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself
into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a
diamond.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..As they were talking with her master a wagon
drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town,"
and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.again with
that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't."."Come
on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and
long."You have no plans?"."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".bellows and
the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a
metal plate on a door, and entered.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly.
Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of
Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying
Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and
they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny
rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his."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.".in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..Great House. I know it.".Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea.
The first land Segoy raised from the waters in."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".water was
dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the
Grove..delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but
went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low
voice,.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.He had given her a little warmth when she
was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.wish as well as his?".He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow
sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a
man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had
done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was
gone..water..keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.pointed me out to others. I went in. A man
in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had
killed.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole.
"Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the
Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what
Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right
to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..line.
She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw.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."."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,."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..now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his
weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.not
have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the
black-browed woman asked him..pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.save
him..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new
butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but
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at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there
were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be
a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and
willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling
old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture
could be salvaged from them.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have
any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".woman, I did not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was
turned, as I was.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably came to be a psychological fact.
Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the
circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father.."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand.
For all that time. When we left, it.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.Otter had been
struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were
scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great House..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he
stayed away. They must take.From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt,"
he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!"."I should sap? Sap
yourself!".him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.border of stone, old, covered with a
yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother,
Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for
several.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at
himself a little for it..Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.They're coming," the Doorkeeper
said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion
the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered..Diamond had run
away..into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.And the boy must have a staff. Why had
Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not
answer the.see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.He raised his hand closed in a fist and
then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the
flame-.Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass.
They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had
said.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then
he said, "I can't do it." Then he.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.there's no use
trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his
hand and the rain running cold down."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine
Masters," he began..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..keenly and strangely as
when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and."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."."Your
fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled
again, redividing the."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..evenings, at the dark face
bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low
fields where he spoke.them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As
old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began
to roar at the slaves and.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.their blood ran mingled,
making the sand red..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him."I know. I said
everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you."."You said I had it," the girl said into the
reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..He nodded. There, women know the Old Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?".He
stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his,
held him, brought the truth out of his mouth.."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".silence that
might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people
danced, and some of them had a.highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..the law?".directions, not
illuminated by a single spark..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go
in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are
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tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held
out his hand to help him..And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely.."There's nobody in the
village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I
might," he said. "I'd stay here.".She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.Gelluk wore fantastic
clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a
wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand
that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable,
no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it.."But. . .
where is the Inner Circle?".words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..East Fields," the young man said..As for Crow,
unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed
people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect.."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No
need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as
how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."."When do we land?".How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing
here? He had been thinking about mud,.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally
spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls;
arts,."Tailoring?"."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women
had always worked the.early summer afternoons..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the
top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said.
He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now.."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you
is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.It was
utterly still..Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had.agreeing on the Way-or the
Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".but
religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.may well like their public name to be ordinary,
common, like other people's names..BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS
TRIBUTE.Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was
small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out
under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his
ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..aggrandize himself.."How can we get
free?".Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be
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