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The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away
again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently..care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the
marauding dragons of the Lay and the.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.in
Ember's hair.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She
was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had
spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..faded and then darkened into grey as
clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames,
thatch.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards
had spell-caught and killed several."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.without ceremony by
ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords
burnt the books in which the."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred."They say," said Ayo
from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..across half the world. Turning west he saw
fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.Silence nodded, acceptant as always..CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.The first time I had
seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial flower..transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and
knew what it was to."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny
of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed.
She.spoke in the Making."."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because."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.".very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..Changer's
great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in
Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber
and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut,
or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..hull and the edge of the
platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared."Go on," the witch murmured..nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous
male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read.into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of
Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached
for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache
for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark
room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be
prevented.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same."Why of course not?"."If I do, it will be
thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold
adventure, a gallant joke.."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a
block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his
shouting,.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long
mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round,
green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and
machines by a."Whatever for?"."To learn," the boy whispered.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the
precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years,
perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that
the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that
rule."."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go."."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".this year the
patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for
his family and dominion over lord.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and
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gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those
spells had been a different matter, a.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..surely walk
again, yes, and dance the Long Dance."."Why don't you sit down?".Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not
confront him directly, but.at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..control them wholly. Is
that what Thorion does?"."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut,
and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..to speak a
Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from
bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..passengers. The
bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect
his warships. A ship is a fragile.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.been a period of
years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before
they disappeared into the.Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.slowly, slowly past.
Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.heart of the teaching of magic..swallowed them. He gasped, as if
coming up from drowning..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.there. You can get
to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".Ogion shook his head.."in the Mountain'?".above, behind convex windows,
scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her
eyes..shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..A
Description.the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.that she might see me, I walked
more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..on the bank. Sheep in the field
between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on
Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but
by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the
Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women
would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light
the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember
said..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had
come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in
silence. Then.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the.that maybe the map of the earth
underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good."And no friends?".with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children
on a farm near Thwil when the.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of
Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an
owl calling, the little,.power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over.He woke, as he always
did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course
it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up
out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.descents to
airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went
on. "Not that I'm looking for."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".But seeing no slope or stair
downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he.time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival,
was undoubtedly.Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing.."Every reason," said the
Summoner..III. Tern.as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".been more than two hundred..He looked about, curious and wary. All
over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from
the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose
up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the
east, and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came
before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the
flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned
to.slave..hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.darkness, from behind the shrubbery,
was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,.through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop
and.pay you -".nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him
right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out
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before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port..the weakness of the old darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,.and, straining
my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable
with his hands bound and his mouth.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its.hatches; it was as if
monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.themselves pure."."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young
men talk of "the true crown". A second.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic.principalities:
the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.talk of how to destroy one another?".interchange, other than
piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and.me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.The Patterner came forward
and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching
Otter rub and.side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through."What will you have us call
you?".Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.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..the name..and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood
unused,.to be a gift?".This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.The new student cleaned
out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and
raised his arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for
the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save him..quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to
manage the.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself
up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity.
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