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AM].and treasures and children..ends.".From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl."How will you do it?" the
Summoner asked..He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer.
"The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common
sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have
you seen that?".does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there.
In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh,
dear," she said, and burst into tears..flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.variations
on the old stone-hopping trick.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him the King, and the
Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large
and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open
smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of
power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?"."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his
tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went
on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art!
From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power."."I'll see you then," said
Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into
the room, leaving.the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two."She?".and her shame turned
slowly into anger..Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're
not the first."."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly
ripe pear..her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.by the Rule to work together and for the
good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about
mud,.particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.of meaningless words, and the vision he
had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering
way he.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how.Was this still architecture, or
mountain-building? They must have understood that in.stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us
on."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes.."There's nobody
in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said,
and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of
them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he
spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you,
Irian?".When she looked around again Diamond was gone..He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of
lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was
free..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..fought.."There is a wall," the Herbal said..knelt to look at some small plant
or fungus on the forest floor..back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.another world..They
walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know
every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him,
then going on, talking on..with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.in the flesh. Worship of
the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers;.Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago,
there aren't many.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..and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue."You can. Oh, you can!".the bucket. What do you do
when you aren't working?".bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.invented tunes when he
heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by
choice.."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.the boy's gaze dropped..So little Diamond grew
up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that
his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled
about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach
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him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of
the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold
box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing
and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."The problem is the music," his
mother said at last..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud
up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!"."But I can come," she said..white high-held
explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were
no such creatures on the.followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were.Neither of them had been
on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.pardon," she said..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a
betrayal of their art. So it troubled.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.there, not many
of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up..returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where
her own powers would he.thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.GOLDEN WAS
immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden,
unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough
of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like
the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was
time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was
nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them..frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and
Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies
there".with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.not recall how or when I entered a wide
avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked,
shelled, and ate it..at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..Dulse had sent students on to the
School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the
mountain and.to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.With these words the feeling of the
unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..must be a merchant. Can you tell me a
story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her.
The.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to
a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so
they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age.
"This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day
dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the
fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the
pale-haired man with narrow eyes..There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.had said it last night to
a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good
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AM]."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.He stood there a long time before he went down
through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though
very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of
which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden
fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little
of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly..this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see
the stars, feel the wind..or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female
lines, and.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of
summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,
greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she
remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they
rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of
the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he
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told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they
were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in
another. But it is always.".girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.there, intensely gathered,
suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the
town or in the.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes
gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me,"
and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes,
all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you
like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of
stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base
tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right.
You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up,
supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement.."She took bird
form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes,
sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one
says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that
what they say is true?.Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the
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