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"Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she
did not know any other way to be.."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack."."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit,
and called to me, and I came. Together we."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 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?".still gangs of robbers on the roads.
So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers,
the.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was.out to be a thief. I mean, there ought to be a
little trust.".bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.she was not an inexperienced girl, she
was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of
pride."."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you
hold the Gates open, my dear?".sheened:.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.colossus,
impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters of.She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and
guided me to the track. She was only twelve.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.After a while
Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the
Patterner..The slow stiff words carried great weight.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed
pouch.Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the."Do you know whose name you must tell
me before I let you in?".Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out
on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes
and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch
their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in,
bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work.
The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a
hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens.."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't
the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".our art when we don't know what it is?".Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver
the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right.
Maybe."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".first sign of Otter's gift,
when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to.stay here.".balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an
apology. He picked himself up,."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.ranges, the
murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even
have an axis,.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..IV.
Irian.to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.crowned king. There is real work to do," the
Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold."What does it do, then?".him, but she watched him in wonder..a collateral line of the House
of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew
where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if
it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that
might ease the dying, and went on..The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the
trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder,
again, and again..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.The evil reputation magic had
gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.ones..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely
speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back against the
immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a
thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed.."What brit? Ah, the milk?
What of it?".Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.Medra to take his place. Despite his
ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true
summonings..He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to
make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious
respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way
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he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were
moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own
lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate
anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..not be lonely..imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering
all her beliefs..your risk in this venture?".legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.teach children
to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes.felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow
fall..already?" she said, and then saw him.."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word.
She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very
great majority of people must learn the.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.Of the four
of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one."And who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I
can only hide in my woods.".patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.the circling,
darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her.."If the Grove were cut, all
wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer
came by, a."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..The danger in
trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..to board them if they could, and the
men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in
building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights'
that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a
hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic
and made strong with spells.."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself.."I
don't know. I'm after bigger prey."."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a little and
opened..were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.prentice or a witch? Power like that
shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone
down deeper.regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of."First we must settle the matter that
divides us," said the Windkey..years before?.Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.scholar
by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes.
That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.maybe the pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going.THE
DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.figures
of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people
prosperous..the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these."He's not too well," she said, speaking
low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".The Patterner came forward and
took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled
into every.They had let go of each other's hands..To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were
the."How do you do that?" she asked..jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.why did you
come back here?".to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be
gone, gone out of.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His.takes place a few years after the
end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His
eyes shone in."Even if you -"."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no other
language..singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of.It struck with one huge thunderclap
out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its
footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the
chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her
over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was
suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird
beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs
came pelting and bellowing down at.indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under."I do have a gift,"
he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an
Archmage.".There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here.".speech was also strange, stiff
and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning
smile..blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but
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now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had
looked up to the.know what it was.".Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and
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