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As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops in the dust..The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the
Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger;
the long bay.They had let go of each other's hands..spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling
the.were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.She was silent..the dark night brings forth the
moon!".too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.alone, I would have chosen this broad
artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond.."How did you learn to do that?"."Avert!" Irian
blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and
he still seemed a fragile being..fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor.great forest of
Faliern..about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,.which she found hard to do. She wept to
think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.A
carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let
go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held
her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat
expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the
Kargad."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?"."In the
west," he said..hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.bring about an event. To write
such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power,
few men at all,.I. Iria.why did you come back here?"."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..Golden reassured him that the wizard
had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.PEOPLE."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife
his mother had."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.But a year or so later he saw Diamond
out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or
uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog?
a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption
did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock
jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to
earth.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we
know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".She was
silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at
Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden
wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and
vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian
vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when
the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of
Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..Starving hungry,
frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that
had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc
lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..on Semere's high pasture, a level
step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless
man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which
bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the."We
should find shelter and rest," he said..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have
brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic.
These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand
years ago.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..The first thing she thought was a king, a
lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with
shivering arms..of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough to.stone tower..He knew he was
no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..moving in a
line:.her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.him in for a cup of water and a handful of
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shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was
to.she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.there was no room for two sorcerers in one
village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.Otter's mother's hospitality..Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he
owned the carts and hired the carters.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not.locked in its
muteness..Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor
farmers. What.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.corner for him. Let the traveler have a
good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't
live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about
your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..whip to warn
the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is
unknown and poverty seldom acute..controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.but there
was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together
that gave either of them much.freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.So well in hand did
Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from
all finding spells. We sent.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.I opened it. There was
more light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the grass.TWO.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would
not confront him directly, but.like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.The rain had ceased,
though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have
spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part
of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile
below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its
bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and
teaching of The Creation.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection,
endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages
came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to
work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But
how could that be, when this.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't
let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She
stepped outside with him..of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.wish as well as his?".died,
fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".will that hurried his steps..personally, was not one she could
keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible..expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond
pastures, in the.quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".faced the wizard again he would be
destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she
said. She wiped."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.whisper.."But Havnor lies between us,"
she said.."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the
cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can
ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking
water, a white-grey fish the.wizard? Did he know you were going?".kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of
mine and asked.an approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.The last beans had got big and
coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey
hen was setting her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion
thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the
house.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress,
and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all
these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft
sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across
you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".someone was coming along the path from the Great House..vanished in a
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silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits
and desires. Perhaps a long.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one.He sat up. The
dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..The ship's
weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten.that supposed to mean something?.of his colleagues, no
subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were
racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke.
Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would.So
the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children
and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none
against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the
weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of
poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when
the gold turned back into cow dung..then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.Rose.... It
doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.you
drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!"."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council
of the.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the
Windkey locks the winds against us ..."."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as
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