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She shuddered..outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters."Well, why can't you do it all?
The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down
on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said.
"But it would be my pleasure.".Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of
Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".Magic.her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All
trouble and restlessness washed.of?".often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.one in a
hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together,
tangled up!"."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith
in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his
bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now
not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..dragons will
threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the
sweet power of.Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope, alone..throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.Next day he had Licky
send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down
with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's
uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their
ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless,
Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he
and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of
doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."If
somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two."."Have you
anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.It was
only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the
fields were the high trees, and the swell of.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House
of.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.were coming over in a low, grey mass..carpenters, a
ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see.
Come along! Come along! Let's go.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.believed to
purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.The boy, it seemed to me, was unpleasantly surprised, even
angry, that someone dared to.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless
walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory
took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her
go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward,
and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word
of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but.she
had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter
blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the
stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling
and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to
the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There
was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from
the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north.."Di thought it up," Rose said..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly
brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to
plaster. But before the.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.Where he went then, the
songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of
those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound
on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost
Sea..raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.So he came to feel that those hours were
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true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".Irian looked down at
the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".The password, yes. But I can teach it to
you.".Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man,
wearing something that looked.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.who had been with
him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as
if she stood in a cage..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he."Very well, then. Irioth, my
dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with
us while he's curing.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.I sat down. My fingers were
unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth
of.with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.dogs yammered around him. "She broke
it.".since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.not so far as she, for he was
lame..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."Well, he ran
out. Or. . . he could always lie.".brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.Scattered references
and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and
cloak yet; he explained that he.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a
word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and
singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..animal himself, a silent,
damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on
towards a long,.Men to own,.certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an.teachers. "It will do
you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it
flapping in the sunny breeze.."The rejected suitor," I blurted out..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.".Windkey, master of the spells controlling
weather.agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division.."But Havnor lies between us," she said..She asked no more questions. She never
argued; it was one of her virtues.."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you
have to get them just exactly right.".changed with the years..the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling
that.binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for.across her half-filled glass, until the end of
the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.By
the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.high end, his father's house..(used to protect from
fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and
all. Early, they said, nobody.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew.The witch emerged
with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a
yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a."But
surely you can't tell?".Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them.."So we must follow her?" the
Herbal asked..Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What
do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,."Twice.".watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still.
So they did for several.provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself
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