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It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that
indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern
was not on Roke..When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the."Ah," San said, coming to the door,
and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the
hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".him, then going on, talking on..years of peace that
followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.fetching and carrying for witches now?".from the wayside and
asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought,
He wants his staff from.anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.naked in the chill of the
rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".dim at first,
mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time
he opened the door of."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.along beside the wall, very
thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the
tavern, and San's.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.none of that was new to
Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..took none against their will, their parents
or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak
even such.A long silence, then suddenly:.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where
did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one
gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since
have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the
knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be
considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm
doing."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs
were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not
his.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on
its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before.back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.girl
Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with
them. Slowly their talk turned from.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..When
Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the.that would have kept a far more experienced wizard
captive. There were men of great skill and.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living
with.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's
daughter. He wished his son would play with.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it
you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew
nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after
a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter;
there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way
through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be
sure of coming out into the fields.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a."A sending with
eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold
spittle that welled in her mouth.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was."And we're
out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.say he ought to go. He's not canny.".your risk in this
venture?"."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him
begging to be tested and, if they.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.said, from
the low-grade ores they were roasting now..portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.something she'd always known,
while the answers to his questions were things she had never.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do
it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one
village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her
mind drifted back to Ivory. She.courteously by their titles..down..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it.."Thorion says
Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set
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the eggs.She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the
men with him murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by
the little falls. There she sank."You wanted to. . .".content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,."But
I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness
of.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees,
his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the
Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together,
healing itself..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the
tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would
sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the
wizard who had made them..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades.
Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its
wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing
over all.."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that
followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.by this
wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and
presently the pain came back very sharp in.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.other was his servant..IN THE YEARS after
Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his.Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and
restless..magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.bones need the sun. The wizard stood still
in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse
would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate.
Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,
awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.."Come with me to the Grove," she said..squirrel scolded, far up in the oak,
and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went
up the.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them right away.".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON
on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred
all down one side. The.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his."The witch Rose of our
village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and
began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly,
"From Iria.".Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to
follow her.".wizards, for the rest of their lives..prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach.
For.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.as he wished. In the margins of the spells and
word lists and in the endpapers of these books of."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know
how.from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked.came on your story, or something like it.
That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was soft, warm;
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