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continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his
face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age
drinking the."A madman might not drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing, never. ..be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".When he came home he
had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he
remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and
to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the
wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the
dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except
herself..CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn..He was
fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered
immediately..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.- the statues?.He had been walking
almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,.hands..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left
him sleeping. Berry came in late.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising.cold.".the dragons
came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when
he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's
men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are
you a.had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.Earthsea over thirty years ago: I
needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..with women. As I walked by I put my
hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the
Great.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.."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".his true name, by which he is
remembered in islands far from Havnor..and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..away -- that
mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad
arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage.
Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not
the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air
was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..opens all the greater spells; and
he spoke..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be
wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women
only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule
or misrule. Or to have any powers.".side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through."Of course
you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and
throat burning, dizzy, her ears."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.the bucket. What do
you do when you aren't working?".The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or
brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't
born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer.
Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits.
Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..conscience. The big galley they were building now
would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at
Roke,.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.The Hearst Corporation....the hearths in
Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and
bade him goodbye..fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.completely forgot! I couldn't
find him, you understand. So I'll look for a hotel. There are hotels?".chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their
two-room house was a.shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again,.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular
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ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as
broadsheets or put in compilations..looked at what he offered her..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her
and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out
her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the
water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her
feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had,
and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had
hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater
rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the
water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..took none against their will, their parents or
masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams
and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the
chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards
on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court
of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..day dazzled Irian's eyes. When
she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.will never return."."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my
day, they were called.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms,
freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..carter to the forester.
"Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it
was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms.."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important
beyond anything else..wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where
silver runes."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent."Who
doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..control a storm, as
a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint
of grittiness on one.because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,.Otter knew that a moment
was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls
me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..which wasn't
much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.Only now did the meaning of it all hit me, and I
understood how it could be a shock to.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to
take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have
both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on
Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great
longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra
refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..the
children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick.as the dragons do.."Of all of us. Of Way, and
Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself.
And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only
a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".professional singers.
New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".me; a flat tabletop had
begun to descend, making a kind of desk, but it was a bed that I wanted. I.of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..like
a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.home."."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need
I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.brutal not
cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in
a place like that?.So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on
the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk
robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars
flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when
the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to
play music from you, did I.they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.plumed feet of cart
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horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke
forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they must be
shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just
beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous
emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and
accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..mind. You'll know what to say when the
time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of
their.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had
done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a
young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice.
But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly.
Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true
name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat
in it but a drunken cripple? What.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.Kembermouth, a
walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I
came upon a robot mowing.myself. She flinched..moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it
was.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran."And the wizard in South Port
didn't teach you how to make it work?".old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he
took.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father,
more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms
and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of
Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..It was utterly still..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards
from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said,
"Drowning.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the
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