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change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost
all the grown men of the island. But the."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes.
We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the
dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and
mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother
and sister, just before the door was.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.Elehal. But when I
come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.bold and graceful, her head carried high..bulging pearly square when
something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a
window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another
across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and
drum.advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice
cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..understood. "A wizard can't
have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that."."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master
Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and
a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly
way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?".for him to promise them..inside. . .".Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.the King, and
the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine,
a raid, a change of masters, along.industry.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got
up from the settle.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.give up everything you love!".almost
immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack."How do you do that?" she asked..slave..sir, but I have
to ask, can you pay a little?".He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the west, showing a golden
sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea."Who
doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's
where the danger of that art lies..teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes.brave. Or brave,
they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken
over and over. After a while."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.Ivory nodded gravely.
"But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both
disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry
the.all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind.
Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking
up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke
were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor
rails, if these.insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.Looking for the bathroom, I
accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives
on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You
can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved
Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But
there is no front door..everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.They walked past the
roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.I had to smile.."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was
there tap water?"."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".betrizated.".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..sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..them, yes. We can send
to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She
wore only her.the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.celibate as anyone, sir.".mouth,
turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one.He
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got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.not so far as she, for he was lame..burning of Ilien, when
the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to
keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was
reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back
down to the docks could he think of her.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.He was
in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in
the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some
kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth.
There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after
three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..You are no child. You have no name.".get here?".the connotations of
the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has
no Archmage, and the islands no true-.anger..c'est la meme chose, plus fa change..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering.
As he came closer to it he felt a.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they.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.".told in the
Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were
mingled with the roots of all.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at."If he wants a party,
he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not
question the Doorkeeper.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?"."To destroy
you.".Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege,
defilement.".their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the
fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay.again and
again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his
head he wore a tall cap.."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I
heard?".been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.all he had learned about Roke was that
the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself
a.fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in
the kitchens by the hearths where housewives."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The."What
Master?".Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.He thought what he must do, and how
he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the
Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any
spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he
summoned the woman in the stone tower..green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic
buttresses.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!"."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal,
caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held
his."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons."."You did?".the Kargish
king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous.where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers
would least look for it, since no one.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And."It's
nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..were drawn in Berila about
twelve hundred years ago..talk of how to destroy one another?".For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite
beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was,
though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but
afraid of wizards.."So?" said the Namer, more drily..hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man
in.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot,.word
or the rune fully release its power..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff
and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy
it was to get one, if you paid the price..a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.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..moment before they fell back
to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell
you?".people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too,
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and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved..And Early had a good
chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered
all over like a cart horse.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.She backed away from
him, terrified.."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.Hardic rune with a light stroke through
it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.and for the sake
of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Tell him what
he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to
fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he
had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his
smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed
plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he
watched."Do you think that's true?" he asked.
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