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beat his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried.passage..want her, I wanted only to say, "But you're
afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true
knowledge.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with
the mages there..He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.at all. These were words he
wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.shadow under the throat of her shirt..Under Roke's steadily growing influence,
wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the
school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing
penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established.
In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for
over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a
caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where
the.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..asked for, dinner, a toad of her
own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies
under his command.."You're a curer?".There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.and yet slower,
but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the.enough. I walked awhile. I remember that later I sat by a
fountain, though perhaps it was not a.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his.at him. "My
name is Irian," she said..different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.to tell you what Roke is
like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".knew it.".the dark night brings forth the moon!".to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who
was in league with the Old Powers of the earth.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.while
the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost
place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..Veil came from Thwil
Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool,
gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to
conic to the city every year or two.".sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".puzzle me. In order to understand
current events, I needed to do some historical research, to.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was
earnest, seeing his."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you
from being restless. Why north?".Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds,
with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far
above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At
the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had
attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall
Veil in her mild voice..buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days.."At least he's not seeing the
witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a
little, and.or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.only because it had a
weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat.."We should send away the men who won't.".binding spell on the
boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt
as one might pat a."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat,
did not wink back. She played her part even while.Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him,
towards.and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm,"
said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."I couldn't.
They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of
passionate desire..He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and
they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the
lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..aimless
wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the
Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the.She
was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..smiled.."Where, here?
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Nothing.".Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight.
He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled
the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no
bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star
or two come out among the leaves..among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.saw the whole
plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.That is a stony matter," said the Namer.."I have work here," he
said..slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood,
Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her.and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been
hiding no.ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..She took
the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe,"
inactive names in the ordinary.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for
them. Irian strode forward to face him..much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.miners
forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.everything that had happened to me in the past several
hours..brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..women, refusing to teach them or learn from
them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a
while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the
place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like
hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself
yielding to a fierce,.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..sung spells..carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down
by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine
and.sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.There will I go.."A little gift," Diamond said
indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He."Nonsense! Not
history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the
greedy ones, the cruel ones who.one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No
need for words. They would not."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile:
"Easy, now. . .".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some."Frosty. White," she said, looking
away, embarrassed..at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.Among the Hardic-speaking
people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few
people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..had of bold strategy, firm
leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech,
and are understood as."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to
me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us.".And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched
all across Havnor and the
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