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"The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study
with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to go.".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the
eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of
them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him
to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left
the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the
sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..looked him up and down and said, "One man works
weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.Gelluk was
almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped,
gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with eagerness..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the
Doorkeeper.."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..The Creation of Ea contains no clear
references to an original unity and eventual separation of dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in
the Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and
humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the
True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is
alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the
arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."The Master of the House. The King.".directions; then suddenly I
collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were
hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship
of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of
flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There
was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially
and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..he said, "You work very hard."."Magic won't
die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a
spell, and angry at himself for.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..but not the way a
sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the
light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something
amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone,
"Samory."."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..The sense of huge strength was draining
out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and
green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to
warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she
sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..She was there, the sick woman who could heal
him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself.."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power
in a room, they'll each seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and they'll
resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily.
Though a little goodwill would go a long way.".Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a
trickle of blood came through..on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking."I've been
thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What
comes next?".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.The hierarchic and centralising
tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.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..window looking out
on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..times she
had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a
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thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I.HE SPENT
THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He
woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He
went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up
through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering
among the oaks. "A little," she said..as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.History.could and
burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen
houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning
somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near
his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached
with the icy damp of the marsh paths..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.Rose dismissed
all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the
stolen boat.."Keep an eye on him then, master," said the carter..there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was
able to see that."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many
dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and
when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.sap, then
sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap.."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the
settle..gathering, intolerable tension..runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what.caution,
locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me
before.."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in
the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures sailed by; somewhere.share the
secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had
not noticed anything, and went up the.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left
no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously
close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper,
already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate
in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time
Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's
business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from
the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son.."But he told me about some of the students.".can
fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..The Old
Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from
the spot where I stood -- as if from.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..light?" But he
could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed.
That somehow did me in. I saw.There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western
plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was
dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly
all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..and from a
metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was
doing out on the ranges with the beeves,.Diamond had run away..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes,
and then it was that.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.laid out six copper pennies in it,
one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said,.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of
the.Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix."."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave,
close the cliffs of the bay together like.his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the.quite equal.
And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit."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..business of the lords and people, never a chance
to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.next
day or so.".protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however,
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that she was right; brit was."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and
carrying for witches now?"."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in the
Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak.."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.".of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man
stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray
the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True
Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like
human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings,
whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.more he thought about it.
The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes.
"I'd better go.".undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly.."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way,
a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his
balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their
tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now
he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale.
Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six
pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange,
sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man,
and kind."."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I
should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..Otter, sitting by the fire shelling
walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of
triumph. "I.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.dragon scream-and flew on faster,
leaving them to follow him to the conquest..grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at
the.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who."Listen. . .".who had looked at him. He saw
her eyes..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer."."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south
wind..Havnor..reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly
made the same gesture..the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice.Rose made a dim glow of
werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What
was it for? What were.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with
her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was
down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not
dead, but a little dead..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He."Oh, yes," Irioth said.
"It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want
him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but
liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched
for long,."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And.famous wizard.".his own wits, which
seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down
into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the
wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds
would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as
she.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.away off like that.".training would first study
the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed
something about his
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