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And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a
minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first
binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the
wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the
fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say
to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..the words this night in his room in the
barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..the boy's gaze dropped..was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That
was more terrible. So we made."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,."No, no, no. Sul
can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his
lot?".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the
ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had
had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of
whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was..moment, and then turned aside and
ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one."."You still
are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king
there, in that country across the wall of.hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..must be a horrible thing - not
to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now.."Ah." Presently he said, "The
Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were
coming through the gardens and up the path from the.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..hinge
of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt
Brace.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no objection. She turned her long,
creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's
even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base
ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they
wish."."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox,
slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House
of.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.and her lower lip, contracting, revealed glistening
teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an."So
it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a
side door, and a girl opened it..holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.training would first
study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but
chewing and swallowing were.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If
human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as they lost their dragon nature..My experiences so far did not
encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but
Alder can pay."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If
books could be brought together in one place...".should take..and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over
the water. The.certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.All this went rushing through his
mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do
not. Yet being.kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.connected, he saw something of
what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though
she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless;
she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had
looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when
she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her
innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..cheese,
roast kid, company," he said..Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside
his shirt and kept his good.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.ignorance! To roof
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his house with it!".Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay
with Mother and help her."How goes it, col?"."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring,
maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything
for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to
give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".that. It's not a
thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in
his arms and wept..Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable".."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your
pack.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.along the platform. The rocket on which I had
arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.of
the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to
say spells, and raised his arms in the.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear
lest he recall Anieb too vividly..He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:.A man with a deep, clear
voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".Listening to him, Medra thought of how he
and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked
up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..It is often a
matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to
gangrene, why the child she brought into."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's not just."."Here he is,"
said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever.."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering
tree, my love, Elehal.".He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling.and mother and
housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had
defied Losen's power, years before, going.even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.the tavern.
San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't
know what it is.".spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be."Come back," the Windkey
said to the men..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.Sea, south and east of O, where there were
rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm
talking."At need," Ard said..teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.A long silence, then
suddenly:.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.bedizened baby's face and whisper,
adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated
every.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the.in the household of the Lord of Ark.
Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions
were.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst."There's people all over these parts, and
maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor:
TERMINAL PARK.After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.protections the Masters set on
their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize
and hold her.."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each
other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower
room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any
art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them
working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said,
"Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.And these may
be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a."The wizard let you visit home?"."Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".Master
Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to
look or how to look. A finder who did.but Irioth spoke..power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a
nose," he.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.They came forward on their knees, face
to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up
a charm,.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept
her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy.
Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor.
He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he
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said to Ember..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
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.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..Then from the foam
bright Ea broke..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's
pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or
include, dragons.."Farther.".the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.established itself as a
strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the
mountain and hid the rising.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth
spoke..caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.BUT OF COURSE he went down to
Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his."You came over the mountain?".register but dark-toned, and held to an even
quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..he could tell her.
He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.there was enough, was all..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I
tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a.after the
men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could.."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short
man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of
the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened out
eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were
long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest like
Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..Mage..Irioth did not
say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said,
smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that
you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't
know the King I'm talking of?".was silent and patient..She backed away from him, terrified..They walked without light except for the faint
werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know
the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on.."No. Go
on!".had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had
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