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Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..business of the lords
and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to.He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he
had come that day with.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands,
bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its
ruler..even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.When he had done what he could to warn
the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might
turn.It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the
mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody
would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the
Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would
light the fire. People came even from.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.their great lights
out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or.if only they could come to Roke.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a
tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the
beginning. . ..he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.they think they've learned everything,
they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she
laughed.but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like
hiding underground. I always thought Father was.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if
they.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he
said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and
went.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.She came back towards the three men,
and said, "Azver.".his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old."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..cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does
modesty.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay
replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He
was.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?"."But surely you can't tell?".under the Kings, became common. Magic was the
primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".get here?"."Naturally.".farm, for he had a
hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men
of her crew all asleep.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.teaching. As she walked, she
listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the
power to themselves..changed with the years..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke."Oh
no, that's vision. . .".island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.He smiled. Gift had never
seen him smile.."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and
again.."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of."Why so, Tern?"."Go to Roke," the wizard
said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was
not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for
the.Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years
old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but."How did you come here?".her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..It
was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house
and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned
starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard
voices..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he
said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant.."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And
you.haste..It was utterly still..grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.house than the men of
the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He
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went up the path and.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time.of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I
hated that. The.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought
hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so
flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by now to the other
half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge
Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced. So he danced with
all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of
anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the
incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships
coming to punish these people and save him..order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of."What
will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of
understanding? Or is it that the Masters.He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but there was no power in them.."I have a neighbor," said the
black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after that.".year's leaf by her hand..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe,
having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the
Hand, or.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell
the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper
time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..The tune ended.
"Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the
dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want to go.I was a
child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early
came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled
look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..know them now.."I want to go home," she
said..the greater spell of hopelessness..like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.Red
Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and
breathed into his open palm. All those that.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm.
Only truth.".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..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed,
peak-.grew immensely wealthy.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when."Keep her
quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket,
and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed,
half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a
large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down
all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll
wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still
wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear
orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the
witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..The new student cleaned out the
henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He
listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted.
His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it.."Because of children," I explained. "You
can't raise children on such ships, and even if."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell
silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!"."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the
father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."But
you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of
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a child and give the child that.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.holiest place was a cavern
and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.Hardic, that is a banner of war.".He watched the staff that stood on the
shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was
likely.which the poem was first spoken..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen."Sit down,"
said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of
the spellbond, but rather a gift of.made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.that that's where
we are. We won't defeat him.".moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.disgusted by him.
How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a
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