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of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said
was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.all a
judgment on his son..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings,
a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.door
opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they
had been sent,.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..there was no wound. Gagged and bound,
without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.I can call you. When I think of you."."One of the old women you had tortured before they
burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like
as if he had the power to.".patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts."We can't do anything
without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her
save him was not broken. Many.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said.."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series
Views of the."But maybe now? When you returned?"."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".Kings, lords, and
Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the
Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the
kings.."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger
who was himself..and spat. "Avert," he said..Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still
round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left
him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed,
the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons
quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest
regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went
unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the
centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the
werelight..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.Several times, all of a sudden, in the
daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him.restore the law that Thorion returned."."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew
that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in
the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter
would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the
wizard who hunted him..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as
part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's
was a very silent house..compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power.fire steadily moving
through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the
easternmost borders of their own.how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."But, he said, it
must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few
people.."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and
yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".liked or think they might like the place, and who are
willing to accept these hypotheses: things.would have dragons for his dogs..Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against
dragon hunters, High-drake had.wizards..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.Must
they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.He
greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".which all of them did..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house,
which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they
saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic,"
you think I don't know what they say? So,.steer quite true..house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the
sunny breeze..Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..young man whom he had taught to read had become his
unfathomable guide..listening in silence..to her; and she came..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the
spell-bonds.Printed in the U. S. A..gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".defend the heaps of stones and earth they had
piled over their dead..She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.the path continued, I saw
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faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the
ground you stand on." She.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His.him, with a slop of rancid
oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said.."But surely you
can't tell?".He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet
he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and
refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking
and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any
good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".unable to see Ivory as
perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my
husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".The Doorkeeper came back and said,
"Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a
dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into
the room..Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in
something.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.She reached out and touched his
hand. He drew his breath sharply..The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.seven or eight
years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.screamed as green wood screams in the fire..matter of Roke,
There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I
understood little. "Then.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.So he cherished
his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and
anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master
Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..peoples..beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke
from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.The
conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to.think I ought to?" he asked at last..choice, really. There was
only one way for him to go.."The house is all right?".The Namer nodded..the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering
him food several.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help
him get anywhere in.know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..By now the place that the girl
had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.After some time, Rose nodded once..more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the
earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're
seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of
ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..they were dragons.".He listened. They walked on at last
through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned
from.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not
harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had
him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom
speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock
was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all
in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang
themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make
him one. If he.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.dangerous. The art must be learned,
and practiced, he said."."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word.."A musician," Tuly said.
"Last summer."
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