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muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly."There are good men there," he said. "Great and
wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,
ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where
power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And
inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at
the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return."."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long
pause. "I thought I could go.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.the circling,
darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the
house,.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part
of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.He saw
the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned
around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But
he is a true man, and kind.".the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs
leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that
your.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.kings who followed him in Enlad were seven,
and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary.But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the
other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had
no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of
strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used
for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".Akbe and the heroes before him, the
Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of
Roke..Rose nodded..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as
Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on
the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.wide awake now..spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high
plain, winding and pooling,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin. Semiconscious, I began to scratch.I should laugh or cry; the
nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot,
and said, "Just hand me."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?".Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of
water, just under where I stand, that."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 heap moved,
and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got
him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..Gont Port
lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to
see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's
only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world.."I know
Tarry thinks I do.".But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and
vomited on the ground..living and come to the far shores of the day.".anything?".Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's
House is there," he said..who had mistreated him."."Nais. How old are you?".The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room
at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank
back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
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recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came
into his mind and being, and was there.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many
centuries that it probably.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,."Wait," I said. "Do you
have anything to drink?".the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.stand there, drained
and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The
power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming
doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people
would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well
know.".seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....binding spell on the boy that held him upright
and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for.When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes
disappeared.."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands
clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter
evenings, beating out the time with her."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred..smooth it seemed soft to
the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting
on their."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard,
was codified.Among all beings ever returning,.of the Earth.torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself,
and.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.Soon, he thought now, he would not need
one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were
tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..I. Iria."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No.
But....".All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought
mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and
now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be.boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely
there.principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.King needed some diversions..stumbled across
the dark houseyard to the door..Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.had all in some
degree that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A.it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he
despised illusion, and."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me
back.".places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make
love to you,"."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.The Hardic language of the
Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair.
His words went into their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..not crowed once this morning..the silence of
the mother darkness into his mind..perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's
carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small
honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him
begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance
or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as
among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard
Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and
ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..She had never seen where he
lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the
School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the
Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something
unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing
tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..She began to gasp for breath. In the red
light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,
because this was a man of power telling him what power was..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into
my veins."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out
as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown
face tranquil.to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".But beyond the rich and the lordly were those
called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of
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the Archipelago..substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.He found a carter who would carry
them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed
him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man
who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too
good for such a man..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It."The money and the music.".they
went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All
tension and passion had gone out of his body..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port,
did.you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do."."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..They let him walk
among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art
becomes a contest, a game. The.starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.had the gift for it,
taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners.thoughtful look..they blinked out, one by one.."Why are we wasting
time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you."Pure?".then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out,
as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.By that time
there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable,
among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a
man in something fluffy like fur,.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my
Lord.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of
weight. But those who serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over
Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs
curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see
truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".the
Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice
cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners,
and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving
Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you
say?" she asked them..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's
brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be
seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the
mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first
land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the
enmity of their races..prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.was years ago, years ago,
in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on
a sheep's rump. The
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