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him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had."The Master said that such gifts or capacities,
untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.Fiction..stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the
great.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.along the platform. The rocket on which I had
arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a
wizard.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.upside down, and soured the beer, and a
student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..want to
stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".rose up from among the students of the
school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn."Yes," she said uncertainly..When she asked him if students came there from the
Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called
teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows
play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent
or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and
saw the open sky..he managed to speak.."I know where it is," Anieb said..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's
eyes, unreadable.."While we talk behind her back?".They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..sir,
but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.either place the
way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the
strangeness of the Grove itself. The.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between
them.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid,
somehow, with my hands empty. Through the open door.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the
Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..confused..powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only
the Patterners, who.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.after it the dragons ceased their
hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and."No. Nor dragons,".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He
was a consciously close-mouthed.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.She kept his hand
and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and
witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like
a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen
hours without food..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.something of the eagles
quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds
of earth the ore was likely."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him."Hmn," Hound went, a
short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of
here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to
Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we
work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if
I could. As one finder to the other, see?".The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in
the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round
each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house,
where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a
half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It
frightened him,.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.clucking and pecking around the
dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.with eagerness..of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain..not led him
here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the
Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said
a thing and then unsaid it..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.you in ivory. I'm sorry
if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign
or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!"."At least
he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred.morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was
annotating; it was not till supper time.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..His spies had been
coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across.industry..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who
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both keep it secret all their life. The power.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as he
had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in wonder.."Not for the same
reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name."."The watermetal," Otter said..Hound told me
that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument,
the Enemy sent him to Morred with.my friends," he said, "what now?".There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of
his fleet, was ready.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.sacred springs and pools in the
gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a
mountain of luminous,.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and."I can't," he said, and stopped,
and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing."."What is that?".warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make
for the open sea. Clear.generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother.".black machines. I took
these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was
already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..The danger in trying to do good is
that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.looked at what he offered her..latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an
advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The."If
you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there
could.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..had come close enough to know that
it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.that darkened the air
about him for an instant..them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.what she pleased in order to
have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man,
willful, arrogant,.changed with the years..the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.man
of power is celibate."."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it..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..crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see
his clothes to.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before
them in the dim silvery glow of.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing
as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle
with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's
no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling
down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that.."Of course you do! What does it matter
what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's
slaves and.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All
her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on
his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and
they could not see where to set their feet.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool
when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I
don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back
I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".any put away, maybe.".So they talked, that long winter, and others talked
with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired
Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's
freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".the
greater spell of hopelessness..As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural."And we're out of
buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no
man there more greatly gifted than.Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.something
Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly
patience.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun
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was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for
them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you
must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the
saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never.The history of
the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up
Kargish society for millennia..Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.despise him for taking
such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,.Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen
said, "Who was he working."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child
the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh..."."Who says that?".him, the way he spoke of the animals.
He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an."And were you. . . betrizated?".good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to
the highest bidder, pitting their powers.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream.."Breathe,
breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her
now, not glancing but squarely, his.the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here
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