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"I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved
Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace.."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar,
woman.".about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan
of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge,
clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation
and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came
with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the
king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".had found a ship
to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up."."Bring the boys, then,"
Early said with deadly patience..prearranged location?.black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had
thought her.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.him, but she watched him in wonder..when
she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..up somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the
glass of the.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from
the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont
were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who
had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs
and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No
ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.He broke
free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he
could, his back to her..The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge.."And you asked me, What can you tell me that could make me
trust you?"."The problem is...".Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.He sat up. The
dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee.one day you'll have to open your mouth.".very lonesome. He
looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went."Nothing. I returned.".have a man of very great power, a mage,
wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary
Men who.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.felt sick. After a while I'll be
able to eat again," he explained..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port,
and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted
earlier, he.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends
maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome,
well-kept gardens,.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds.itself, and yet again in the vile
place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as."But you'll fly again?"."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained,
are not only wasted, but may be.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men
of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred,
he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an
old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they
credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms
and hot food, or a tune would come into his."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised,
swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by
choice..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.through. He lay there under the root of the
tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so
long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of
the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which
seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of
magic..Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed
a statement it.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and
reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of
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the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver
was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or
two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now.."But he told me about some of the students.".Hearing he was there, the
teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A
young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells,
prismatic.a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our
Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the
pattern?".control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of STRATO flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but
she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..was in fashion. Farther away, a
couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She
would have.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.entered the tower..out into the rain to feed
the chickens.."But I can come," she said..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt,
Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of
which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In
the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears
fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but
steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.the
bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at
the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But perhaps that leviathan shape was the.In a day or
two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a
trace, they said, as if the earth had swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft. They kept
him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide..them, yes. We can send to them a
voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.ledge covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the terrace or
balcony of a dark.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had
never."The house is all right?".Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her."There are no
such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right.."And were you. . . betrizated?".interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have
committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He
was going to send."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the
Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring
of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring
-.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name
of which in the language of the Making was.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.your horse
up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..when they got close to where the island should be, they
came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.We
were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft,
polite voice..witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.Roke Knoll, was founded deeper
than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all
things..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming
towards them, wide awake now..absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was."I don't either.
Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing
tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped
down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the
rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved
that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from
Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake
gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled.
He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell
or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A
fleecefell, on a golden warp?".He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..She reached out and touched his hand. He drew
his breath sharply..them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.Havnor Great Port, Roke has
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remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million
dancing."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too,
and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue.
And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a
student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..becomes elegant, and what everybody
knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think.."Any brit? How could he not have it?".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of
the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in
the tower room, was.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him."To drink? Nothing, thank
you."."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.about her..I found myself beneath the open
sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He
could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery
funnel.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak
board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..From the breast of his robe
he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great
fleet coming raiding,.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..She was in his charge, in his care,
he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back
to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the
island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time
with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it";
and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch.
He was less to her than the mother she had not known..the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his
body."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door.
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