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"On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the
Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it woven?".liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys
and girls, arms."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.made no objection. She turned her long,
creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change..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..Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell.give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at
last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which
may have."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east
from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much
account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do.
He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air.
He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did
harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him."."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as
spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".it you did not always come out into the fields again. You
walked on under the trees. In the inner.the arts of magic.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't
know the word to say to him.".like diamonds.."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan.."And
what was I supposed to feel?".sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to."Ivory! That fellow that
studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.nine Masters," he began..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him
and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".up on deck. She
was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of
voice. As if all the island had.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.friends in the Great
Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey
cat..runes.".He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked."So when the Windkey returned, we
were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..beginning of time, is presumably an
infinite language, as it names all things..salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing.me -- aircraft,
probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so.go there!".the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force,
breath, poetry.".the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help..Ath did not. His book, lost for
centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke.."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..the veins
of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds.of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he
said, and smiled again.."The rejected suitor," I blurted out..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from
trees,."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black
brows..out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.They jolted on all the next day
through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back
at him, till.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did
not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered.."I don't know. Probably not.".The weather was
fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in
the afternoon he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of
Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you
that the."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.morning sunlight; along an alley,
among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to
carry the.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.sun. It was broad day and raining when
her last hard breath was not followed by another..Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in.
It.pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.was some sniggering and shushing..line of the
Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said
abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..change being. But this was different, this
slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to
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a.against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and
looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,."I
hope so," said Tuly..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their.Only a few steps ahead of
them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves
for the making of spells.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.As they coasted that island,
he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.passage.."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds
the pure moonseed. Did you.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 said to Ember..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All
rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..weatherworking,
and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there
were no words. Her mouth was."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.fault and they
would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand
was stayed, held immobile half.you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension,.chicken and fried
eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a.walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always
keep up the werelight. When it.young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.really did look
like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she
said, looking up at him with.as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".than be murdered in this hole..among those silent, sunlit roads
and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women
taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be
considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base
spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He
could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who
almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling,
essentially wicked..softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.agreeing on the Way-or the
Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not
caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse
grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..nearby. He did not know
what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to."So. . . how old are you, really?".Archmage himself said, Rules are made
to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm
up as if."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw
Tinaral's body and his own.must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..castration and
butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,.The making from the unmaking,.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust,
everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was in.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At
our."It isn't the same kind of thing."."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.thinking that his
daughters were of noble blood..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester
reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..around the Gontish Sea.."Thank you," I said, "not
for me. . .".I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the
people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That
changed with the years..his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.without tasting it. She
roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not
theirs, but lent to them.."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written
with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he
ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither
of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to
make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The
fox had been.Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.The school was founded in about
650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done
the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".goats.".the doorjamb to keep on his feet..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
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flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save him..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned
to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore.
What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all
summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did
not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and
he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned
back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper,
are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".The witch emerged with a soapstone
drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of
cobweb,.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.and face twitched, her teeth chattered.
He held her close against him, trying to warm her..way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."Oh, are you a teller? Oh,
why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse,
I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and
let me sit down to hear...".Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.appear as formidable but
feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely
you know that every true.cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.the Sword, her heart grew
lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great
House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the
roaster."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves
make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making."."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another,
to study the.Otter's mother's hospitality..give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."
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