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"Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would
take a long time.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.a few spells of illusion; and when the
boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in
the."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..to dress herself and her daughter in new
clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to
rely.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he
must have held clenched in his hand all along..Mage..wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close.
He.women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to
me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute
that."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making,
with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..connection, he
knew Hound had been on a true track again..despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand
them,.freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke
Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.and
walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry,
flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to
play music from you, did I."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he
offered her.."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what
for? Why don't you drink?"."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I
know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the
danger spoken of..the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.Medra had come to Havnor
thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he
was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early
(of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks,
then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have
betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no
harm..change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.He looked at the dark water. It reflected
nothing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back
at her, and the two flitted and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such
variations on the old stone-hopping trick..after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..The
door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of
matters his.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the."Come back," the Windkey said to the
men..Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following
Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had
seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush..stung by flies.
He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..reality is entirely up to us,
dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I
might," he said. "I'd stay here.".Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.her back. On
her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing
alone in the tower room, was."Craftily," said Ember..angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?But.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."We can't do anything without each other,"
he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone."
The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste.
Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's
thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing.
There's no way to use power for good.".coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..coals. Irioth accepted
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the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with
spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I
said?".Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.pursuing the young man. The
Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.After spending the next several days trying to
recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace.
Then.you to meet together."."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..from Hur-at-Hur. A
Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to.when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or
sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".She stared.
"But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light
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!".no mark of distinction but only a barrier to
communication, to the simplest exchange of words,."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".Iria fell into a screaming rage.
"A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to
play. If he.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.father's carters, along with Master
Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..Master Chanter on
Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the
slave in the tower, the woman.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or
pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would
enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air
and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a
stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls
were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his
mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that
would fool the."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor..Young King or The
Deed of Morred..gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.out: 'You lived there? You studied
there? Do you know the Archmage?".He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long
Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a
clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and
she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the
fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he
came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before
she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said.."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".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..Diamond had been
given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen
his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..in the
household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him
from Havnor, and harried him on "through."Plast. You don't know what that is?".those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back,
green letters jumped, columns of.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.strong there,
she said.".She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I
ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in
the shadow under the throat of her shirt..is it?".the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven."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.".was the kingdom of the
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roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..even reach his hand out. It was a
horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose
always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".there sent by them. Men and women
came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a
farmhand's old.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.that cavern was not on Roke.."I
will," he said, to comfort her.."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk
loved him. So did we all."."The key is the King's name.".As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would
seem not.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.neither very promising, mere cattle tracks
among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes
brush his
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