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Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking,
straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was
a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.I will not be summoned.".his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table
and covered with strips of dull.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power
pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.The
door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire.."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. .
."."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.into a dark room; before I had time to step back something
buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.She hesitated,
seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered
a barely perceptible green; the light was.a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were.He still
stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the
girl pushed open the door. A real.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval."I asked you not
to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..She
never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.about dragons. You know there's been talk of them
flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont..glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He
could.witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great
building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a."Thank
you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..was getting
hot..which the poem was first spoken.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.at the sites of the Old
Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell
in a.in Ember's hair..Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging
from the length of the ride.days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.shifting depths of the
forest..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.nothing at all. He sat down near her. She
looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in
the.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..and her lower lip, contracting, revealed
glistening teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be
what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable,
mutable,.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.going to do in town, in Oraby,
when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes,
and then it was that.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself."You still are," Medra said.
"Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of
building the."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the
cabbages were thriving. Three hens came."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".He stopped and felt the dirt
under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to
use..kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then."If I was with you, I could use it."."Learn
your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion..barn," he said, and he was..The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see.
Come along! Come along! Let's go.his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused.."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it
is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure
that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of
the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth..Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and
chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I
could have done nothing without your daughter," he said.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered
her use-name but said only, "mistress.".slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.alighting. From
them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to
Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a
sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So,"
and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater
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spells; and he spoke..Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he
thought..he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit
down to hear..."."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The
Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us."."At least have a bath!"
she said..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a
minute and then spoke.of magic..next day or so.".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 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.".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.".followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..wide enough.
When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,.dark..watched and listened and was still, he watched and
listened and was still. So they did for several.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.all
by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..However the Division came about, from the beginning of
historical time human beings have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost
isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown
if plunged under the sea. But they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The
only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the
farthest West Reach suffice for this..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a
sullen, steady gaze..passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.Her father's ancestors had
owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had
gone out of his body..protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the
witch-girl, leaving all the honest.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at
his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very
nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after
that the way."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men from women, and they want men to
make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".long solitudes
among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out
and tried to round up the animals so."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of
mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about
Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage and vengefulness..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he
had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full
of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small.
It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked
by the high road over to Re Albi..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.witch's use-name was Rose,
like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic.spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding
and pooling,."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..one.".SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..body. He felt a mild
regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed..Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the
hills and through the trees..ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.great black gash in
his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..settle. She stepped outside with him..or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran.
Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the
housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on
his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too,
pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses
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that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal
to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen
trees her voice was weak,.That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.He hard-boiled the
three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to
stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..did not see him, only my
countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they.touch it..The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her
'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye
at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the
child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name.
So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your
breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it
belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the
mastery.".which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with
his.the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were.dominant will-the will of a mage strong
enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running.."Maybe things are, for
women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had
not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was
alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..village lane up the hill, a
pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical
tunnels of glass through.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.The dark-eyed mage
bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the
other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and several have
asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that
brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should come, he could
not land on Roke,".Doorkeeper..By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace,
rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the
wizard-troubled sea..son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.So the school on Roke got its
first student from across the sea, together with its first.corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the
girl.English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy,
he should
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