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In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss.
I drew close to this empty space, as if.bright the hawk's flight.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..Three of them came forward: an old man,
big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..Port, if the
Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit
cubicles, in which stood rows of.I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous."Who doesn't? I like the
cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her
round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong
arms, her energy and skill..The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and.walls, there...But
if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner
was coming towards them, wide awake now..he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his.clay
brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..be a
passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even
more than before, I did not want to go.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given
it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On
it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the
Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent,
Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At.."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't,
you'd betray it."."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the.see the King flying among his
subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".The
Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward..storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their
ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it,
he denied his death. So he denies life.".He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee."No, you
weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know."."It doesn't
matter.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his
rules:.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff?
Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.It
was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women
built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept
men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House
on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and
wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village,
infolding his.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now.other metals, even gold, see..midair,
whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another.The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was
drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it.."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough
they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.see that
I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.Just as if he were talking to me..bulging pearly square
when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.as if he had the power to.".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I
like to know it, since you know mine.".He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.unseeing gaze,
smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots
of the nubbin horns..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."He does," she said. "He heals
the cattle.".never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..another witch or an ordinary woman.
They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".She
broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching,
and didn't want another prentice underfoot,.I entered a mall. It was filled with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.After a while
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Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..his
mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of
the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer,
since.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she
answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing
before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly,
valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us
having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was
cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the
words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am
doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word.
Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But
the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..When
he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved
me.".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face..She was silent. I forced myself to look away
from her. Inside that other room, the.A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..ship's captain beside him walked on several
steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir."."Memory, memory," Hemlock
said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch
you found first? Worth.to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.It is said that Segoy first wrote
the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use
them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship
drifted."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making.That was all right, for she had done the
same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay
little.to her; and she came..not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..Otter was his slave, but the
boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but
he was.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.The one with a voice like a deep-toned
bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not.
Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it
isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a
language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on
what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief."."Then he
drinks it at his place."."in the Mountain'?".laughing with excitement..little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk,
and her whiteness shone.their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..to other islands of the Archipelago to
work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,."Animals, too?"."Where's the girl?".the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't
let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.Diamond had no
idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat,
though he had no idea how to combat or.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words..his
eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as
he looked he thought he saw a woman walking.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.he
was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and
said the word of transformation. Then no man.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her
bitter.about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..again next day for Wathort. The Windkey
keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian,
they.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I
had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.A
reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass..the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door
opened as a resonant voice.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said.
"Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use
men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and
again I.the digging and the roasting?".VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR
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TWENTY-SEVEN..followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were."Tailoring?".She followed the
Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree
carved in the high door in its bone-white frame..morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green.
A.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were
the right words..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.All rights reserved, which
includes the right to reproduce this book or.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -."It is not
glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the
vile.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form.
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