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dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."Every spell depends on every
other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what
you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".and would protect her. Then he followed another
woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to
groan.half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.particularly of the words of the Language
of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells,
prismatic.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she."They don't need a weatherworker on a
night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..When he was done Veil was
silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".summon them, in
spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows.."I swear that. . .".Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove,
master of meaning and intent.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.flex his aching
wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his
tender voice. "Give your.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.the trees. "Stay tonight.
You will?".Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had
no wisdom but her innocence, no amour."And who is Irian?".coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".Inmost Sea, said the man from
Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them
with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone
through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..walked through the night. He was
very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He
would not hear.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.to intrude on her solitude,
which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The."What Master?".and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he
remembered her. If he could find her, he made.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.All
the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a
story you will ever hear anyone else tell..died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a
burning ember in his mind. His.years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.to other men than
women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead
woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.Azver
the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and
pastures and roads. To the north were long.misrule. Or to have any powers."."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see
his mother in Endlane,.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker..chasm. But it's there. And
everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove
lay across the grass,.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..but
a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond.
"Come on, they're the best!".tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans."You have a gift for the
business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow
bunk; they could not face.We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of tiny flames, like.him. Later when he tried to
repeat the word, he stood dumb..Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.AVON
BOOKS.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his
land..They were waiting for him..supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.Hemlock nodded.
"That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..apertures over the road,
covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and
all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once
in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is
it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that
rule."."That I'm a fool.".crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down."Even if I argued for you.
They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They
will not listen. So they must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not
weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish
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you. And me." He put a ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser
arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps
he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had
broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there
was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".She
interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.the cattle,
the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the
grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the
dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for
words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat
dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures.."And
we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long
unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in
a.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they
were still alive. And surely there.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the
shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the
word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy
sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill.."Yes -".jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in
size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to
say.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent
Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The
stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead
earth rich again.."I heard -" she said, and could not say what she had heard..hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist
-- what was it? -- some.always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.The weatherworker knew his
trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on
cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the
west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker
could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.But
for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men
with him murmured, and a voice among them.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone."No,
no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of
them were.too..the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.This is only a seeming of me, a
presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're
done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed
heavily through the air where he had been.."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who
did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the power to.".He had forced them to
boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they
do."."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the
shame of tears..Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.woman with a dog; I had never
seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as
there are
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