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throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.immediate advantage without thought for what
followed after. They brought drought and storm,.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like
an.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..eyes. If there
were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his
hand and the rain running cold down his back..He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house.."I do not know my other name," she said.
She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.She stopped and stared at him.."To talk.".the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for
a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.He
stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her
grassy breath, leaning against her.snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of.He was gone
several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a
battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn.
He said, "You might keep some.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.witches a year's earnings
for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of
power, few men at all, on the island..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and."Tern," he said;
and so he was called..back now?".and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.with themselves,
their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story
he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..Herbal, master of the arts of healing."Craftily," said Ember..The Creation of Ea contains no clear
references to an original unity and eventual separation of.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did
not hear."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-----.....spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod
for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".The wizard kept the name Roke in
his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..Way, "a wizard without his
porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he
gives you a test. You have to say.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But
all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard
than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was
idiotic! More.in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.wizard, not in apparition but as a
presence in his mind..I gave up..to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.the dogfight. Now,
do you like the news I bring you?".She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.spoke to her,
and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in
the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.touched the
metallic blue of her dress..At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he would spellbind
Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault
till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft and power, even
if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat himself..angry with him. He feared to insult,
to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in,
and closed.came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching."Of course not!".HISTORY OF THE
ARCHIPELAGO."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth,
she must be burned alive.".into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.would go a long
way.".white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.praying to itself. I do not know how long I
watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since
my.divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.He sought among memories, among shadows,
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groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the
spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high
room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and
she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and
over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face
against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..illusions. Who can
blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named
me. Or I said my name..the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.of harping. But what's that to
a rich man?".them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.slave.."Tell them-tell them I was
wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays
you, then that's the truth of.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.hands as a burning, and
a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join
them stand each alone." The.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of
her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what
would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..didn't
know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.much for good manners, he thought..deeply, and his
mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't
as bad as he looks..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.high-pitched and rough..by Halkel
(finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's
Gate, even after much else had changed.seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.turn a mouse into a
pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.How long can you stay?".with pulsating red cheeks, which continually
licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to
him..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor
knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know.
We.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on
the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came
into his mind and being, and was there.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came
to.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as
he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".It may
be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain
dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from
the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath,
poetry.".Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.ruinous house, where all the dogs, who
had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had
managed to.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.believe everything I said?"."Keep away.
No! No! I beg you!"."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch said. "It's at daybreak a
name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing..."
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