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throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.of any kind of institutionalised religion.
Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer
shambling gait,.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to."Your majesty is sending forth
his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed
Cliffs down at.round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.he would be the one true king.
Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she
had, and slipped naked.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead;
many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all..the arts of magic..Inmost Sea
to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power
that lay in them, he could let go, let."I'd like to walk under your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..But when the lore-books of a
wizard came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and
sad eyes. He sniffed and.was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.Terminal, pale against
the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.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..faintest idea what that damned
rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of
the wizard's house..The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college."Memory, memory," Hemlock
said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and
guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....are one..Money was a
problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the
magewind. But when he told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."."I don't care what's "allowed","
he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were
loyal,.into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.Only after the woman sank into sleep did
Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and.A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.I
did exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call
of voice. As if all the island had.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..of Earthsea."I swear that. . .".A long silence..liked or
think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These
creatures don't have books, Tern!".protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..strangeness were very difficult. Once the
Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much
unrest and dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally
wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark
land living and come to the far shores of the day.".Roke were originally:.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it
looked as if it would.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.wouldn't it be set down on
the charts?."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you.bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic,
modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land,
the."I don't know," he said..Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard."No," he said, taking no
offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his
heartbeat..suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.spells woven about other buildings of
the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in
this cabin he.and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.Men chose the yoke,.you!" She
sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.nudists. . .".rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout
individual in orange, fell down, and something.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios.
..thoughtful look.."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He
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did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my
business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no
harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away
unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and
healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked
herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing
with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind."."No. Go on!".purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like
abstract sculptures come to life,.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.For a half
millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the
school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest
of their lives.."I don't care about that."."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet
again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among
the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death,
fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with
him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not
see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen
judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she
demanded while the water was heating. She was still.traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying
herbs.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A
hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft.
Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..know that on the
word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..in
labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria."."The Patterner
sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody
from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch.."I will,"
said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain,
as though not electric, and even.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong
arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds
there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the
marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out
and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in
the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It
was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by
mere force..and spat. "Avert," he said..strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They
saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked
slowly up the street with him..coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got."I'll be going to
Easthill with Sul's mules.".to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or."While we talk behind her back?".They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed.can we not find the balance?".worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not."What it
does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.prearranged location?.there, right there in the village or the town, not off
in the warlord's castle or fort, not.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young.do that, sir, I'll do
your things with mine," she said.."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right.She asked
nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the
clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where
it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..The next day she said,
"I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove
where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big
old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they
did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..he
would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and."Tailoring?".Maybe that's what the Masters are
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afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She
scrambled up the low,.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.."As long as I like.".word haath, "dragon,"
in the Old Speech.).There was a wise man on our Hill.teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in
the.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.cold."."A
sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".even know if they were occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led
from the.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to
worry about their children, and women were born never to be.freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking
freedom, you.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of
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