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looked at me, and reddened terribly..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..He went slowly round to the eastern side of the
hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight."He won't," said Irioth..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.Early
waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves
and.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble
voice. There was too much fuss already made."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.Licky walked
him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly
comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth."That's something else."."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all
magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..back, because I saw one
of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the
paralysis of mind and body that."It's cold out," she said. "Ice on the trough this morning. Will you be going on, this day?"."Spoken like a man," said
Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.The food
of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the
reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for
meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt
threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For
whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and also their presence meant that the
peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she
did not want to know it..A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.returned with their
year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though
an atomic fire had flared.came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.center of the
world.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to
each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves
women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any
powers."."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him
... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to
himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if
he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went
on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction..the Masters and their toadies. And if
somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been
saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll
know what he wants when he sees it!"."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a
room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..She lay awake in the little
house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just
getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner
rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him
going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..boys his own age, his own sort,
from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be.
Out there.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and
spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you
trust me now?".Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..know that? No, I suppose I never
mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said,
and the broken.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.He saw her smile, but she was also
hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate
mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then,
very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do,
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but it's not."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's
shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.Irian was
studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and
blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no
shadow, she knew it..true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..Profoundly disturbing moral choices
are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be
one of.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking
to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from
them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water
was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the
water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly
past.On the Isle of the Wise.".IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a."No!
People?".his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her beams.The curer checked the girths, eased a
strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..the story will
have weight and make sense..bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.courteously by their
titles..Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the
same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".bold and graceful, her head carried high.."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer
said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.other, only me, what would I want a name for?"."Here. I was born here.".Permissions Department,
Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777..checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..time
without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in
all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his
pouch..directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.He swept out the dust and leaves that had
blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of
the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over
the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of
Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed,
and his fleet scattered..Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.young men. Secret
meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened,.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt
and had no strength in it..in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..we would say Semen." He
smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?."Practice,"
Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the
two flitted and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such variations on the old
stone-hopping trick..Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.are to help me, and if I am to
teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit;
and as she.squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and
spit innocent babes on their lances, and the."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep
hidden."."The problem is the music," his mother said at last..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The
words were so new."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King.They kept him safe. Maybe
that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".whatever the
reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and
Ivory took each other in their arms,.Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..seeking and finding people for the school on
Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.want to know it..a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had
taken to shaving.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he
could always lie."."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word.."Is she
hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with
blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief.
"What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking
up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when
he heard it again, and in the same.and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm.."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".were
passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.paying much attention to him unless he frightened
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them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.He
bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows
on this hill."."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly
they had told him their own greatest secret and their hope..its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the
school went.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure.at last. He dreamed of long
mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain.."Do you?" I asked..almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and
(judging from the length of the ride."There are no dangerous jobs.".She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held
the treasure, the.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.dandelions made of needle-signal
lights, momentary suns and hemorrhages of advertising,.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks,
they.student of anyone not trained on Roke..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."Your father told me. A
witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught.This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her..refused to run her
west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions
were things she had never.overlooked?".pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and
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