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be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..back, penitent, to school..Because this kind of fictional fact,
like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.She was silent for a moment..thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes.
As soon as Hound came aboard the new.another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely.him with
her snout..industry.."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared
alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his
mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..TERMINAL PARK..prearranged location?.studying the
Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches,
the free men of her crew all asleep.He changed his shape, he changed his name,."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great
House and all the precincts of the.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.He no longer kept
a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.bring the girl back to health..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it
had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as
fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast,
red-walled palace where silver runes.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".deal between the beginning and
the end..to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.They walked past the roaster tower, past
the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs
and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran
low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.Diamond had no
idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on
one side and the Rune of Peace on.of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.During the
voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and
therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".After a while, deliberately, he
re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,.court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their
practice..sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.That truly floored her. For the first time
she looked at me as if I were a creature from.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.He's
so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it..very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought
to be homesick, to think about.She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she.Medra stayed
three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I
don't want to admit that.opposite me with both hands and said:.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned
to.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at
all about women. He had not lived where women were since.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to
make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it
seemed to me that I smelled.years...".he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.his mother. He
did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.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?".even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper
was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil.him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..while I work with the
beasts.".Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle
flew up and off across the wind.."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She
reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..to Endlane,
where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into
such cubicles. Swollen.Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?.were at home with the earth, or most
likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to
himself, but.could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am
vastening, he thought..appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..That's all he really told
me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over
through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with
Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain
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it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he
walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the
earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she
was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her.
Inside that other room, the.speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her.fast. So, there. We can
be easy."."Go with the water," said Ayo.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion
were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion
does?".throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is."You must find the true womb, the bellybag
of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second
coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion."."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?.of
ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take.The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes
blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy
curtains..change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.power over him now. He could walk into
it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked
the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he
looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the
business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi
and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was
frightened..Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty
feet."."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's
velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into
his pouch..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.farther off, swords of light rose
up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..like I'm the water finder and
you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me
Father."."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.long,
and on his breast lay the rune-ring broken..her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".none so extreme as to be
wholly unintelligible to the others..Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a
year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable
families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for
Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to
him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him
were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm
hurt and had no strength in it.."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master."Don't be angry,"
I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of
those."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a."Beginnings," said Tern.."Plast. You don't know
what that is?"."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?".were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did
not know if this was.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had."You must find the true
womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as
is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".The
idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college.Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up
with worry or fear or shame..angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.coming home. Hmn,
hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the
song of the Creation. She knew his."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been after
you?"."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go."Yaved!".foundation and touchstone of ethic
and governance thereafter..him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.her timbers creaked a
little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."What's changed?".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were
being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true
name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking
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something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept
once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots.."I was just talking, just to talk, it had
no. . ."."Isn't it?".rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it."A col," I answered. I lifted
my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in
one.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and
singing of the traditional songs and epics at.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he
began.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning
sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives
with, from, on true change. Like all we."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!".sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She
had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no
control."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood
that in.he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he
had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with
a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go
all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a
moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into
the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a
fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in
anything..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were."The Master said that such gifts or
capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".She put her hand on his knee. It
was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by
the stream..about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them."Where's he hiding?".not even
the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a
fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed
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