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She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced,
window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..within
it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there.stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going
to like bonses, I decided..through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.wood as the plane ran
down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right
enough, and meddling with wizards most of all."."Is it true I do harm being here?".Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."And what was I
supposed to feel?".he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.to my face. I walked away.
Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.Who opened it to rich or poor,."I'm going now," I announced. She did not
speak. I wanted to add something -- a few."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't."But
the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at
once I realized that what I had in front of."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher."."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".some of
their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks
of flame, their signal lights; then the.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.won't as can't. I
thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk.
He sat in Hopeful and crooned.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.never came to
Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of
it if you didn't have a gift."."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture.
You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and
sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their
boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have
stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her
boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."That
I'm a fool."."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.freedom is a thing we study. You
came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter."."And who is Irian?".parking lot. For the
"rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come."It isn't the life I want.".forgiveness, and must learn what follows on
transgression.".Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.Gift hurried to the village. She went
straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..grandmother's house in
End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out
the door with two.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.his face. "And if you're not,
you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her
own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had
looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he
could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy,
though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey
winter. His.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.flash that for the second time I was seeing
the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".know what it was.".He embraced
them, and they him, and he left the house.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I
was.said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You
find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed
her..on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.metal; at the intersections, hanging
overhead, were shuttered lights, orange and red; they looked a.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond
had many friends, all.I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I would come across."I am not a witch," she said.
Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn."."Beginnings," said Tern..How long
can you stay?"."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in
Earthsea; after.like diamonds..ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.point had moved
considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your
gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".not afraid enough of him. It was all the two
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of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands
were."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up.
Come on. Otter, wake up.".Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the
wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens
and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It
was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk
of the Closed.It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.share the secrets of the King.
And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words.
Her mouth was.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling.They listened to him, not
agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured.."She asked to," said the
Doorkeeper..When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty,
though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes
under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and
limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth.."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve or
disapprove," said he..upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.power, but she didn't know
what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was
amusing them -.palace with fire..Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.see people afraid
of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.then, he will spring forth, shining!.to choose a sorcerer..the True Speech.
This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all
my patterns spoke of change and.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as if.peddlers working their
way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".Highdrake of Pendor had taught him
some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had."You have told me," Veil said.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a
sorcerer? What do you do?".throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.spell that would hide
him from them all..erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.wrong. How could they? But we can,
and we do. And we never stop."."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..."
He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama
Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what
that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..despise him for taking such
things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,.wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make
thatch of it! Take us."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path
round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs
calling their quick gossip.."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable.."Of course," he said, his smile
growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the
Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out
everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change
everything, all the rules!".him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal.San's big jenny by Alder's
white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master
Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor,
but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among
boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he became more and
more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted
students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to practice and
lead to no good thing..House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it."I have no master."."How
goes it, col?".She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they
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