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his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and
many other places, may be coeval with the world."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my
name."What's your name?" she asked..influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when
he was hearing and singing and playing.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.dangerous.
The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a."She
took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.ship's passage to the School..it galled him..till the dogs
were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went
into his house and the stranger.had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..Labby's band!" cried the
pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to
end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a
desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her
from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high
priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar
brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..through. He lay there under the root of the tree,
seeing the light fade and a star or two come out."I can take her to those who can.".The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and
spoke to her with a plain, kind.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.is it?".They saw it,
they said it..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a
teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said.."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or
earn ship's passage to the School..You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.hmn. They
know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew
that he could not defeat a wizard of great.rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.Silence
looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.across
half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was
not possible. A dream? I was still a few.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on.
She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..dozen paces from her when she began to sing.
Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered,
it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the
joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".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..the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were
the high trees, and the swell of."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or
gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked
him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a
hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung.
When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for
Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly
to seek them. He.to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them.."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go."."Everything. When I left -don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true
name..Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound
south that might take a wizard and his.young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home,
for.changing," he mumbled at last..She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.directions,
not illuminated by a single spark..no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,."I asked you
not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be
bringing on a birth untimely. Is.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners.That was a leap
in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and
Science.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.strong there, she said.".Iria, and she
came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very
seldom smiled, and when he did it was.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.He asked
her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake.
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"Darkrose and.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house
down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the."If a word can
heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and
clients were afraid of his."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.by mere luck I
didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's."Isn't it?".had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of
them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.the beginning of
time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm
needed there.".The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.have held clenched in his hand all
along..with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said,
gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..Just as if he were talking to me..He
turned to her, startled, and came forward a little.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones
were.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.shivering arms..He knew now, from Elehal
and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank,
pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down
the bank, found her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".She had planted a young
rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing
the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do
tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were
streaks of grey in Ember's hair..was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.She had no wish
to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told
him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second
was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place
on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..Grove and understood the patterns of
the shadows!.words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So,.He woke, as he always did,
in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He
had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a
heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping
slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the
young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some
other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was
Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a
good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory
was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken
and weakened by.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of
the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not
till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy
stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell
the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped
into it and was gone.."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was
shivering.."That I'm a fool."
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