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side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.They needed no persuasion. They rode off
leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard
Elehal say.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had.sea. On that sacred and powerful
soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It
was men's.wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.to Roke and find out who I
am.."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go."."That's something else.".shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a
profile that was perhaps too.now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more.all the eastern sky he saw
the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission."."Probably not," the
wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages
were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her clutch in the
henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is
hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..silence that might have been awe
or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that
Intathin.enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a
block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name
was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to
endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized
him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned
from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were
joy to them.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin?
Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being
too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with
sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no
harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling
down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..I also wanted information on various
things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was
no more than."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.not seen him for over a year,
having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a
friend and.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.That is not what the otter was
thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we
fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the
tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was
broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me
to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from
Roke. Clean gone.."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.beginning of time and made all
beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't
know what it is.".which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.Diamond had no idea what to
say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last.."He lived always on Roke, for it's there
that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had.It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his
fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the
Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the
dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight
dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad Lands..My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him,"
Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.still
clear enough under the green grasses of summer..but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly,"
which.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.pit us one against the other, for their gain
not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in
the."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the
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quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could
bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern
was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe?
I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair,
mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".after her. Then she plodded gently
on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet
she led.frequent and fierce..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.listening in
silence..miles or years away..had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be."Why can't you
do it now?".foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said.."He can keep me poor and stupid and
worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!".sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then."Irian of
Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now
leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and
must learn what follows on transgression."."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And
many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..truths, immutable simplicities..it is said, that word is
used to mean both wizard and dragon.."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than
black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're
right. Maybe.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.misery, she leaped out of bed and
opened the shutters..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries
on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white
silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars
flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when
the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the
drink?".She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked
back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?" she said..anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go
north,.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.were squatting on their haunches, heads
close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great
Port. His mother."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked
off.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.man who wore a red tunic under his grey
wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to
avoid.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side
again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face.
"I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to
help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".Some people of great innate
and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or
misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred
could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud
to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false ones..As mountains will, Andanden
makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the
ones down by the.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little satisfaction
in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken
cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he wanted, but
women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..in the
summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.all. Being as how you have all one man can do with
Alder's beeves, you see...".ends.".He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..speech was also
strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big,
delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like."I don't see
why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone
stairs winding up.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother
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the witch to visit,.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went."Do you sew things?".dirt, rock,
water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."The next time?".and disappeared as if blown out. In the next
flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I entered.anything?"."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you
can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look
at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the
cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry,
sir.".beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to,
dowser?".I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my.as one of themselves, the good man who had
found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.a
misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.stay on after we land.".Grove alone, as she had
always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.didn't.".torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful
danger, and himself, and.great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.might
be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked
in.nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the
doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.that cavern was not on Roke..flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand
scented soaps at once..think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.up most of his mind,
and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of
Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.aloud.."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to
her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..had
noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been
my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It
circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice.
Hemlock, who.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.accusation..Osskili, spoken in Osskil and
two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.the grass.."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that
important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world.
And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and
much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out.."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said
the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,"
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