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"But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..heed. But if they knew we had five men of
power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of.this
infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like
feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style."Even if you -".them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I
did not.it galled him..Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.with exaggeration, moving its
huge lips and meaty tongue..This first victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on Roke..to absolute chastity,
enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused,
disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy.."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I
didn't know how hungry I was!"."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and
rough..Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent,.Golden reassured him that the wizard had
actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got
his.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from some spell of his own art that we did not
understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body,
yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave,
his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.him. She came to the house,
but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who
serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower,
and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his
chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the
lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or
whatever."."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.looking for him, the Summoner to the
eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth."."I guess he did. Another curer
came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.and belly stung with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the
wound; but.them," she said..Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and."She gave me freedom,"
he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".refused, and I
quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down
to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously.."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who
went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table
and covered with strips of dull.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land.Gelluk was used to
hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He
took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away.."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said
the young Finder..When she looked around again Diamond was gone..marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out."."She's called
Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter,
Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it. She broke off,
coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and
the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was
one of her virtues..over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle,.chanted, the ballads sung,
often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare
room with a small-.only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips.Since we none of us have any sex, us
wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver
pipes.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or."He tricked and killed a great mage, my
master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".Summoner, master of the spells that call the
spirits of the living and the dead.cheese, roast kid, company," he said..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the
workers in the roaster tower..Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who
had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big
party, beer and food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing
on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people
danced, and some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning
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Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against
his shin for a moment..little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".So little Diamond grew
up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that
his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled
about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach
him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of
the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold
box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing
and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".him, with a slop of rancid oil on
the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any
more?".writing from the publisher..advertised products. They told me nothing..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him
had not occurred to him. "Do you.He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house..halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's
master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and."Otter," said the flat voice.."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of
dried sage caught on.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were."Even if I knew it... When I'm
with him I can't speak.".over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time.the sorcerers and witches.
There's no one to turn to.".founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.without you, I
remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.times better than he ever did.".clients, cows, and chickens had tried him
sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.whatever he was, had gone..and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of
Peace that remained to him..Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your
own capacities." It was spoken.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..the sky above me
again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while
behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle.."If you share his power he won't
harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous.."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?".awkward
gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a
common ancestry.."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.did not like them. He did not
like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..became
grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her..Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to
San, but Irioth spoke..should come, he could not land on Roke,".strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate
with cold meat."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He
knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that
shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried
not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes,
"One of the world's finest.a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.this man, I had begun to see in
my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a
very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing,
because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given
him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..She
could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove,
but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt
down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed
doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his
feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.Now Medra felt that
he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't
speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know
nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and
dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people
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tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..Old
Speech is endless, so are the runes..He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark.."Forgive me for talking about you before
your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.shadows of the leaves..But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a
presence of immense controlling.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice
certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the
school and the watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize
himself..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of
sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the.The
Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have
another."."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.bookkeeper.".break the stillness of their
surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include
cosmolyte studios. ..result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and."Where are you going?"."It's
boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who
slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way,
excluded women from the school, among his.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air.."Where?"
he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no other language..pure, making his subjects pure!" He
drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked
feverish,.to living voice..more. Her eyes were closed, but suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I bent.stableyard, off across the
hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I
expected an.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied."We're coming into Thwil Bay now.
Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.quite
equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth
burning for so little. If you.naked white arms and shake her. . ..And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across
Havnor and the.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.semen. I am Turres and he is
me...".Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as
his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards
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