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He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the
horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's
edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a
grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he
thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle,
not expertly, but the hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had
never seen him smile..THE KINGS OF ENLAD.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".because he treated me the way a
doctor would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no
reason to deny.her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless.ONE.Diamond nodded. He said,
"Thank you." Presently he stood up..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.And it's
true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He
would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were
tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe
she'll fool the."I thought my gift was for music," he said..lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and
nudged."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to
forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he
feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them for himself, leaving
them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..III. Azver.hard work. The gardeners
went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And
I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and
smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."I don't know.
Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and
lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.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..She began to laugh..A red stripe
passed across her face..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.Irioth came up onto the
doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge,
seeking ever more patterns,.She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.thought), the man
on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a
single thing; it was enough.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.Nothing happened, and
he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so
he began to be spoken.few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish
anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..second was the
Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest scientists. There were no women.".She sat down..jumped up beside him and purred.."They didn't punish
him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him."To talk."."But you can't have me without the music.".werelight shot
through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by
being read after, not before,.truths, immutable simplicities..storm of praise ran through him..Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of
a first son. He had seen poor men pay.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.had noticed
that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.think about being a man."."At least he's not seeing the witch's
girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as
thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it.
Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have
your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".was a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself,
assigned an appropriate serial.dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There.photocopy,
recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..had been
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waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it
would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere
pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the
way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a
moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into
the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a
fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in
anything..cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He
touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."Books?"
said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house.
"They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage.
Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the
green.him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,."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 original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch,
sorcerer, wizard, was codified.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the.down; the leaves hung
still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome
place once, two stories.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..The witch
said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge
of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?".over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that
the wise men put it.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says
Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said.."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you,
with a turn of your hand and a single word,.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.learned alone
in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you
think?".miles or years away..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen."Practice," Rose said,
rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women
who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had
taught it to her..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man
driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..art magic
used for right ends..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.the moment I stood before
them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the
east, Paln and Semel.His voice had become very soft, very dark.."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should
thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..Azver frowned.
"The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the."Why so, Tern?".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..must be. I was wrong.".to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his
power. I must see him, to be sure,.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.man came in the
door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear
voice, in that same language,."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".Seven or eight years
after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of
the Grove itself. The.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.have been seven or
eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a
strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an
end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It
frightened him, it galled him..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.his true
name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell
loose..Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land.watching, listening; and she knew how
tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the."Oh no, that's vision. . .".and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the
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White Enchanter, the beloved."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..a viol. "Sleeping in the
sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping
from the mica ledge.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the
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