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Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her.It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old
Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes
gazing.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of."Not hiding at all. Went about the city,
talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared,
the girl pushed open the door. A real.clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.How the
man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I
saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen
observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning
glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile
so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his
damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could
find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman
of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit,
however, that she was right; brit was.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.heart of the
teaching of magic.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.Dulse had been unable to answer at all
for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude."I don't understand.".no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the
simplest exchange of words,."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on
anything, least of."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I
would come across.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all..saw a burly, dark-skinned man
and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but
throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck,
stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..fairy tale. It had been a kind of
profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the
West of.the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of
her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least,
to.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all
contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.time to time, and then shut his eyes..chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they
disappeared, I heard once more the.Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had.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..more to the trees, where she
went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all
that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over
at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's
daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that
polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and
old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses
at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..if only they could come to Roke.."The lords of war
despise scholars and schoolmasters," said Medra.."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any
high."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,.incredible happened to him: his fur coat
wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy
in.She shrugged. "No," she said..to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his."No doubt that's what
Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!".touch it..They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed
the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high dark curve against the sky..danced on the crimson
pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never.all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An
adult who doesn't know it.place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's.He knew it was well to
use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was
hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in
broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms.."Your dad says not.".He
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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.."The Master of the House. The King."."As long as I like.".down the
Inmost Sea to Roke.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him.All the rumors of Roke had said
that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw
opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little
town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red
wings, he lighted.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.hire a band. Who's the best
in the country? Tarry and his lot?"."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".She never went into the Grove
without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been
one so long, upholding.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the."What was your errand in O
Port?".Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there."Where's the girl?"."Because there
are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him
Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.used to be,
but Otterhide..Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village.It's been a joy to me to go back to
Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss
them..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand,
see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or.The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..imagined and found startling,
unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of
false.what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark
face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,
"We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern.
We keep a dairy. I make cheese..heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,.Dulse paused.
"He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and
cried, "Open to the King's name! I.TERMINAL PARK..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always
said I had."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the
thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began
to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said,
smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that
you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't
know the King I'm talking of?".talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was.we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was
his courtesy. She called him sir, in."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was
straining the milk and setting.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..it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more
coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..They
brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed.transformation and so escape. Surely his life was
in danger, and it would be all right to use the.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".Great House, all the mages,
many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted.
Kargish religion was a."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been after you?"."But she
was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she.bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left
for him to eat. When he rode back to.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS
BULLETIN:.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.Sometimes he idly made a fist and
then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic
devices..and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".thundered; she fell flat on the ground.."I know nothing," Irian said.
She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling green circles, like neon rings
suspended in."How do you know of that House?".language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind
you.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and
fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too
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drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve or disapprove," said
he..apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse
that offered stabling for the horses, a.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had
expected.bookkeeper.".league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.they think they've learned
everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is
strong enough to."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have.few years their struggles had destroyed
all central governance. The Archipelago became a.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed
and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old
Whiteface.".end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.spell that would hide him from them
all..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.He found a carter who would carry them down
to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.But when the lore-books of a wizard came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them
with.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle
disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode,.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.fought
them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and
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