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"Speed the work," he said gravely..with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.could enchant
whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of
Roke Island?".He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering
her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks
hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making
soft, shrewish remarks about rain..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were
passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to
refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure
quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the
barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying
that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones.
Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was
right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and
compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts
of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's
realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not
his own. He sat.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to."And the wizard in South Port
didn't teach you how to make it work?".with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he
wanted,.Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings.
And he could breathe deep and doze without.looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses.."I
guess we were children," he said. "Now...."."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and
stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge
of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the
world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight
his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's.in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.He could not
say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave
this island. We cannot give you."Are you?".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her
leafy.very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious,
and.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn
that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened
the.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.about Medra, since he went under many
names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..did not know what to say. How difficult all this was.."Why?" She was surprised..My teacher
was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They
praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..back, because I saw one of her men, down the
way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..that
she might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.behind it said, "Come in!".He slept till late in the morning
and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I
won't have it.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if
you wish to continue studying with me.".died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table,
and when the Master and his.was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.him. Their heads were on
a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".had bequeathed him.
Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years,.He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but there was no power in
them..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a
quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its
continuing.completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is
not of our council," he said at last.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.massive, with an
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iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a
flood that swept the invaders."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience.
He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and
deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came
to the doorway of the.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary."I know where it is,"
Anieb said..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed
his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..She thought about the School, where she had
been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies
--."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must
have been something else. Even had I been.the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..East Fields," the young man said..met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had,"
he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was
a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not
expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to
her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..and used for evil ends by
the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young."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..And celibate.".Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in
the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the
Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so.
Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those
powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to
link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to
them..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra
that though she had.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and
because he was unshakable. He never praised.It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long
ache,.invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.her smiling, exhausted face, then,
suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..silk,
scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind.
Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,
and looked very much a man, though a very young one..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for
a.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from
neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty
fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of
increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower
himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife
dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a
poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate
of."No. Nor dragons,".see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.belonged to the Hand,
and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want
to admit that.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's
always been so. They will not listen. So they.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..something inside me
kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual.
When he was a student on.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.was less to her than the
mother she had not known.."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..slightest sound reached me,
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apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in
the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade
for books, if the books..adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.The boy nodded
once..down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the."But why?".shoulder. She had a catlike head,
black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the
sleek lee.when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.land lying down before him cut with
rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..you are,
fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's
lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be
content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a
merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..Hardic. Kargish has
diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and
women who were masters of their."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by
peasants..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they
talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the
whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague
fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank
from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to
them..roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..misrule. Or to have any powers.".as well as preserving-".all the workers at Adapt,
knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!"
she cried. "Oh, my babe.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not
understand why the ceiling.asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.He stopped in front
of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals
and festivals, building.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.an approaching green circle. I
thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their
ambition under the grey.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.with raised sides boomed with
laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately.."No, I don't," I
replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..of gifts and in
pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought
might be a hotel. It was only.Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great power.
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