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for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss
hearing you sing.".lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.and the one in the village,
which gave the place its name.."Do you sew things?".wizard.."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..under the eaves making soft,
shrewish remarks about rain..he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared.Above the clouds
the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have
been wise once,.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.He slept there, on the ground.
At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi..for?".grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something
would fall into their."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the
treasure, the.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame
and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".In
Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.Printed in the U. S. A..damaged hip, the wise
woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace
established, and much unrest and.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their."And perhaps
because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All
Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how
Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men
and come back with that ring -.been more than two hundred..settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he
didn't keep.looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."Very nice," said the father. "But
anybody can play the fife, you know.".wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".Starving hungry, frustrated,
misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells
took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember.
"Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the
power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a
tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..anything much for her daughter, but never hurt
her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night.
The.down..with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness
like the clear sky before sunrise.."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for
the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because
it was a.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival
hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and
the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill,
Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched
there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands,
burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do
not realise that their languages have a common ancestry.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll
come by.".when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his
madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of
Morred.wide awake now..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though
nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the
island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books,
the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down
by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from
farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..The Old Powers," Irian
said..speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk
to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must
take.when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with
stolid, sullen grief..him, but she watched him in wonder.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that
nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though
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we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about
such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any powers.".know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song,
and a."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..took it and opened it, a face emerged,
the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood
so for a.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..others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.had found a ship to take
him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".from delicate veins, like the
luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all."You could go to Roke," the wizard said.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the
sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men."I can't think, here.".he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of
the summer's day. We are."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and
witchcraft, very different from.fought against the will that would destroy us."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the
High Arts at the Great House.and dignity shrank to impotence..To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of
Havnor were the."Anieb," he said..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.alighting.
From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the
Master of Iria said he would or.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.will not go dry." They
dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the.aloud..dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had
gone) to the School of Wizards.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short
dashes in the werelight..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer.."He does. But,
admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had.Language of
the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get
you out of here. Fetch a carter from.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls
and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to
touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and
her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice
saying his name, "Diamond ....".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not
always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet
had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were
walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark
firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees
was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming
out into the fields.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.stride among them rousing
them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't
do it." Then he.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.This was a contest, then, a foe worth
fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the
other man could do..tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".hands..lives in it. He found himself standing two feet
back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".woman's gaze returned to his face..gift untaught is a ship unguided,"
they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for
warmth. There was no warmth and no light..LITERATURE AND THE."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's
ridiculous!".waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for
them. She.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was
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a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer
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