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grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what
they're there for!".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark
lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched."But why did you give up music?".Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly
they had told him their own greatest secret and their.off with a juggler, I heard?".have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront
inn. At twelve the boy had got.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.followed the
goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said,
"You should either go to Roke or find a."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit."."Moo," said his
guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey."."Every reason," said the
Summoner.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every isle
of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is
freedom.".MORRED."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells,
and after that.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.saw a slope running down from where he
lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy
herself..They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..that bears garnets. All under this part of the city
is that rock. I don't know the names.".all's square between us for now, right?".thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor,
and then did not know why.thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.She was looking
down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her
cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said.."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a
moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!".and
looked at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still..she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she
had put a knife into my hand, a knife I."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered.."Why did you break
your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen
into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to
defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay
you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a
man..became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few.She stood up. And I got up from my
horribly low chair..straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to."Who's to lay this floor?" he
said, now merely querulous..to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.said, and he knocked
again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well
as fasting and other disciplines.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with
the baggage wagons..was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity,
very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.house,"
said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.Where my love is going.pursuing the young man. The
Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to
merge by tricks of.In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.She was in his charge, in his care,
he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question
the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students.".held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control
my body. In.me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.Heleth"..substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a
liquid denser than.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting
for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer.
In one guise.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.felt nothing, the fountain was
without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.reason to frighten them. They were not men..He hard-boiled the three new eggs and
one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her
ears.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.mother's dying of. No healer could cure her.
But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain..the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water.when
they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks
were racing through his head, a."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..The
weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind.
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They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to
Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he
nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it
blow against them?."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also.had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here,.system of gigantic
hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the
war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in
the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of
resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed
them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection
woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We
couldn't save ourselves.".the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.preventing raids and
forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons
when I was a boy at Roke,.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.Diamond sat in his own
sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the
message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the
lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the
True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget.
That was not his language..of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough to.She said nothing,
but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their
ankles..because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty."
He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.lisped:.into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never
swum in.for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.She was in tears. They hugged, and she
stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she
went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it."."Do you think that's true?" he
asked..little like models of wartime searchlights..shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and
wretched."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I
choose, and that's the end of it."."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House.
The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".was frightened?"."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live.
But what do I know? I make my."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.Hemlock was
invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she
could turn against him. "Who's been after you?".great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I
dropped my hands.
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