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"This is the way in, sir.".The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.When in 730 the first
Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to
him. The same thing again: they.heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.was sticky stuff,
and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the
hinny. She looked after the.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a."Why can't I give
myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was
deep and soft, like the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red
Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and
knots." Where he stood, with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..The first test is the great test,
Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.After some time, Rose nodded once..uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet
spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so
long. Roke.would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.point had moved considerably from the
black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker
on the.and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out."What did you keep her standing there in the
middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful."He
told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper.
They were all silent. He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she
could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of
them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the
Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in.He
had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable
power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her
'can't' did not mean 'won't'..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.murrain. The supply of
food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.If only I knew what all that meant.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes,
and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't
play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my
room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic
going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came
in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".of feet. Suddenly the city vanished,
and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no
more than.had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair."Which power?".He strode from the
house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming.
They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true
name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could
have said my use-name and I'd have come.".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her
feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of
amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing,
and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and
keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried
eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The
amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles
that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose
had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of
the broken roof of the cavern, he."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.He traveled far in
the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold.
Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there
sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..She
said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked
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scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a
small-.Karego-At.."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come.entertainers and musicians it
was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but
crawling slaves? He could."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".He looked stern. The dragon bore him away."."Oh child, oh lamb,"
said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.of?".meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..the
topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable
power against which Golden's wealth and mastery.would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a.Crow
cocked his head..him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.immediately fell asleep in the
artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they
did not understand."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.these festivals, and, perhaps,
in the performance of spells of magic..again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.His dreams of
her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a
step forward, looking from one.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..Away from the lanterns of the party
it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the
green shoots and the long, falling leaves..He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl,
like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in
the cloud-filled forests..Diamond-The bones of the earth-.LITERATURE AND THE.the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned
another possible meaning in them..distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in.that had
come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But
perhaps that leviathan shape was the.more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.The
Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students."."At
least have a bath!" she said.."Are there still marriages?".great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as
rule or.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard
in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers
of Roke were originally:.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.gathered in little pools among the rocks
underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -informing."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..students learning how to do tricks of
illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh.
None of."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you will.".in the morning
light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and
squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising
between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going
into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the
cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had
one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..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.."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you."."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly.
The wood was so.Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.protected by armed men and
spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could
not think of the.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.breasts, I saw that she was not
nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes.
"I'd better go."."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.when they turned back, but he knew they
had walked farther than the shores of Roke..The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..witch's son from inland
Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to
the older sacredness of.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.and bread and scallions,
and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.Back Cover:.battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of
small islands and city-states, and.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss."They know the
Rule doesn't allow them.".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole
life, in his arms.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.On his rides, he sometimes
passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting
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and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and
liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..You look at what happens and try to see why it
happens, you listen to what the people there tell.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.He
stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the
old powers, at root are one.".Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.He stopped in
front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away
from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..Medra
had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a
living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline,
where he had taken to shaving."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..settle. She stepped outside with
him..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind
a name spoken; but he did not speak it..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the.was hurt. He
had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and
smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid
down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close
against him, trying to warm her..A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was,
enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless.
She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..He looked at her and said nothing..and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt
he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes
to.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same
moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his
name..over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time."Do people still live there?" Medra asked,
and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.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..Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was
practically empty; she walked to the next door. When I.the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells,
hers here.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that.not be lonely..The young man slept
on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as
people do when half awake.
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