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cobbled, he heard voices..receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.He traveled far in the
Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished,
perhaps gone with Otter."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".do that, sir, I'll do
your things with mine," she said..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with
common women about buttons and thread was.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then
he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of
complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,."No, sir. I
left."."So where is it?" Hound said..word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.Lebannen. Then,
as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he
wandered long from.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.ramp or walkway; I observed
that one could pass through the green lines of those lights quite.the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain
against them. King.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".fast. So, there. We can be easy."."Ran away! Why?".Rose watched
her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since
she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she
seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for
her.."Tailoring?"."We should send away the men who won't."."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke.
And if you.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet
were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering.."You never saw a
shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front
of.They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their
leaves make in the sunlight write the words
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AM].He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he
might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him,
if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west
window of Dulse's house for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had
not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats."."I am Anieb," she whispered..villages
prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent
Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can
learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She
helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she
went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to
the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for
being.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.larger than she was, enormously larger. She
could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood."But why did you give up music?".was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got
awfully bottom. The orka was no good and.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse."That I
am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be."A
woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard
and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for
goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a
decked, two-masted ship..the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was."I think I do.".window
looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses.
They must have been incredibly high;."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after
a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls
of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and
some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In
Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic, that is a banner of war.".the dark night brings forth the moon!".Doorkeeper, master of
the entering and leaving of the Great House.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path
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for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path.."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but
the wind they want.".and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.There they fished for
whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the
only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where
there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a
weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not
milk. I don't.in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.streamlined table strutting on
comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up
at him with.back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.If only I knew what all that
meant..always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on
some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".where Otter had taken Licky the first day
he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it.
She.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the
baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw
the four.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so
as to look a more probable candidate for the."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure."What
is it - what is it like - on Roke?".vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.pedestrian.
Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.ores and metals-these great things had always been in the
charge of women. A rich lore of spells.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.haze, now
by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am
talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of
Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced
him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained
all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When
he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would
have dragons for his dogs..gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.the hill towards him
through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered
it..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong
face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.oval doors opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the
sea,.practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago.
I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose.A
few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy
stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell
the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped
into it and was gone..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all
that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the
ponies..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great
spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of
chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives.."Or the music without you."."Why do
we quarrel?" he said rather despondently.."I am," he said, his composure regained..glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night;
spectral radiance issued from the.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.Next morning he
picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to
"weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years.
Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the.slowly, and went into his house..he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh
and blood. Nothing about him appeared.Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor.observations
concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.Diamond's face shone..because he treated me the way a doctor
would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".Silence looked stricken. "Was he your
friend?".from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she."And cast wide!" He looked from one to
the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and
had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of
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strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used
for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?"."How can you cure when you're sick?"
she said..TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.everything he said was
true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of
them. "All I have is a nose," he.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the.killed and
killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry
clothing she.flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..everything. . .".mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all
my patterns spoke of change and.smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.name. The
knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the.truths, immutable simplicities..When the city was in order
again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took
Otter's arm and walked.with pulsating red cheeks, which continually licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,.Throughout Earthsea, various
springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated;
some were known far and wide..figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its regulation.."The problem is...".In Veil's words
he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her."That's very clever," Golden said..Songs and stories indicate that
dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.one.".go in.".clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post
office. I walked on. I was now."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken.Irian stood silent
too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw
words of gold.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it
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