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cheese, roast kid, company," he said..thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.and kicked
his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the
archives of the palace in Havnor,.Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after."Why so,
Tern?".fought against the will that would destroy us.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness,
her.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.He had no thought of hiding or protecting
himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about;.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of
Roke..me. But don't worry. You will to them.".She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.smiled..killed
the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile
broadened.."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.the predominant body type is short, slender,
small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See
where to.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.he was going in the right direction.
"Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he
rode back to."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he
broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks them, I have the courage, if you do!"."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up
straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no
doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons
flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on
your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two
kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.Tawny," Gift said, very
earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.act of doing things well.."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will
speak it when you tell me to.".talk of how to destroy one another?".his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met
to choose a new.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.more quicksilver than he had,
therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill
path for a.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The
most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..because he
treated me the way a doctor would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party.
You've been working hard. We'll.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came."Nothing to
do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender
voice. "Give your.summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall."."It is the lode," the young man said..bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned
her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the names of the
masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern,
beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done. "A woman,"
he said..A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved
his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The
Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him.."We are four against him," said the Patterner.."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I
kept thinking.cheated him..They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them, took on a startled expression..on the island..It was no use
trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But
what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the
dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me
keep my.after all, her fault..Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in.an approaching green
circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her
fingers, like trash..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.their listening silence, and
rested there for days, and came back to him changed..black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I
had.water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.her something to say that, yet when she
had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them
to do..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.altogether. . . I was just going when you sat
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down.".bone-white frame..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams
cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with
a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous
southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now,
three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.said,
using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting.
They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept.judging
glance..dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as.human beings with a powerful gift of
magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..A carter walking at his mule's
head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman.
Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to
Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at
which the boy cried that if they.feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I heard whispers,.He saw the lines of
the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so,
and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no
booths or stalls set up.."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont
Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked
down,."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was
behind the.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the
years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of
grey.would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her.When she returned, she was carrying a tray
with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught
her spells.".were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once."I told them," he said, "that if they
went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or
worthy."."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt
hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine
jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she
only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily
silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but
when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence..no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No
spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".untruthful
realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the.are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the
Great Port, from Omer and South Port.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man,
distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of
Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The
girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail,
and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,
Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her,
asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..nine Masters," he began..hovered..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile,
was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the
hinny.side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and
was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into every.cobbled, he heard voices.."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..from
some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to
move from front to rear, like paper.think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of.Tinaral's vision,
mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the
barracks and the spell-bonds.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips
Diamond's face was smooth and full as.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..the
Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about
rain.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..lisped:."Has it come to this," the Namer
said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next
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step down,.as well as preserving-".tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.stretched his leg,
nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the
uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone
out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely
now..learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.own. Have you seen that?"."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before
men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes."I
should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being
here.".group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.came near the wall, it opened suddenly to
reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came
out."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth
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