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"They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his
enemy's true name written in raindrops in the dust..She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for
what."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of
the track. Her limbs.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.as the dragons do.."The Old
Powers?" Ogion murmured..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to
the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?"."What is a moot?"."She took bird form. Osprey,
they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman
would cling, but he as a man must.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."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.."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You
know, now, why I.His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..prentice to
the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him,
"go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".in a
child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from.bold and graceful, her head carried high.."Waris and
several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's
powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal
soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".silence that might have been
awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".WRITING.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and
poverty seldom acute.."You won't tell me?".The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest
healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long
Dance.".These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals
without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And
with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in
fact both human and dragon.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To
them no doubt it would bear some other name.".one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.choice,
really. There was only one way for him to go..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.made
himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.slave.."How many minutes, then?".sweeps half manned,
Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck.."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me
to."."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..the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.forgiveness, and must learn what follows
on transgression.".warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.was years ago, years ago, in the
sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed
it to be pretty low..Only now did the meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.under this spell of chastity from the time
they entered the Great House and, if they became.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed.wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did
not.The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to Gont and sought our lord, to
find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the
woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on
his own head..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a
beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount
Onn, in Havnor, at the.balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.Mostly the pupil was
supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to
the little house..breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.He did not go into the village, but
past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.his head and trailed after him..the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?".King!".uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.grayish and dark like the stones.
Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had
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said.."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the
wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".the use of
talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They
credited him with the powers he had.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of
him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found
scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along.."There are no dangerous jobs.".They brought him one boy. The
other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of
terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the
boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it
was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke,
to meet with the mages there..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the
wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching
one steer that was lying."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was
the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work
that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she
had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she
might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..959 Eighth
Avenue.always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving.Only a few steps ahead of them now
was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper,
what have you in mind?".Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He
spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to
the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from
his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..what some boys learned in
six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as
if waiting for them.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken
before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also
strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..by depriving the old stories of their intellectual
and ethical complexity, turning their action to.Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred.."The carters go down to Endlane,
summers.".hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.After a while she heard the latch
rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was
pleasant..and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.soul! But they put men where we put the
world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east
as Gont..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very
young one..They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped
bleeding. The.darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.beautifully styled,
semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought
he had gone down deeper.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.and deeper for a long time, till
he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way."He won't," said Irioth..was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet
before going into the house. When."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come."They didn't
punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him.Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised
how easy it was to get one, if you paid.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.clay brick
puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the
wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..aloud..at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh.."They know the Rule
doesn't allow them.".him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.At that, the witch stopped
walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..courteously by their titles.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I
must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open
sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair,
running now like a stag..No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not
recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."It's a half
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mile on," said Gift.."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous
silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man.
You could enter the Great House. I know it.".circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.They
are five against us," said the Herbal.."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore
could mean, or include, dragons..got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a."If I went away -" She
saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."When I said that. . .".to bond the two kingdoms was broken..king. Roke ruled in the kings'
stead.".ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..edge of
the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..Back Cover:.She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".know that on the word
of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it.
Beautiful with."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".human voice. A terrible thing..that was a true joy, which may be
enough to ask for, after all..scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".understand that?" "No," Diamond
said..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom
even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down,
the."How did you learn to do that?".bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..If Elfarran be not my
own, I will unsay Segoy's word,."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.thrown away. Like
slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working
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