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"A good bit of it?".The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on
Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other
Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred..platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the
streets, the light."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to
sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old
man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..preventing himself and for having to be prevented..the world was imbecile, why her blessing
seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the."But it was you who said. . .".he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he
would bind him and blind him and."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's
nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having
me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying
spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".the bucket. What do you do when
you aren't working?".accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket,
brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured, and a
voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious
student.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling.
I went up to them..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of
this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,.beat
his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried.nudists. . .".Darkrose would come to his mind only when
he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple
loft.."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began.."Well, I'll try," she said..Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending
the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of
the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..South of Andanden lies a land
where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano.him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my
horse needs a.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.For a long time nobody would touch
him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as
dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail
like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there
was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..He
was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his
true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice,
"that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask,
and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".The wind
had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to."Suits me," said Licky..who challenge the power of the old.
And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have
existed.barn," he said, and he was.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.Berry went and
fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of
them, Otak had towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and
collapsing in a heap..her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.then slowly turned her wrist and
opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own
shadow shine and.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be there was enough, was all..full of
sleep and bewilderment and pain..head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep.."I said Roke," Hemlock
said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half
of them married by."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ..."."How can you cure when you're sick?" she
said..green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round
South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of Havnor..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time
where."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate
with cold meat."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.It was milk after all. At this time
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of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.she must have noticed it..images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with
hands and feet, burning lumps that.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.thrown
away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.the Archipelago.."And you feel nothing?".background of
parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.you know my name."."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here.
There's enough food for one man for three or four days more.."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go
back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon.".He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His
Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from
whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of
the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she
plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering.."You're not,"
Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your
kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering,
intolerable tension..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,."Has it come to this," the Namer
said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?"."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're
only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his
not knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or
thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."I
don't know," said the Doorkeeper.."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.".The original loose, roughly
descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified."It's the first time I ever saw one. . . So that's what a cigarette looks like. How can
you.pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the
name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?"."You didn't say
it.".you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.TWO."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she
asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her."."I am," he said, his composure regained..queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought,
"and they are only the grass that grows on this hill."."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?"."The rejected suitor," I
blurted out..She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.with counters. When we approached one
of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.A melodious voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I.In a day
or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..Of them all it was the Herbal,
the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean
at last they.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she
willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was
an.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her silences.."Now the King is in my body, the noble
guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before,"
she said..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.They came forward on their knees, face
to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and
full as a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was
soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and
bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..played the man so thoroughly all day that she had
half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through
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