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and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one
end of a braided leather cord around his neck and.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb
spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."And how do you know it didn't?".who challenge the
power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".He was
only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn.
He should have my bed-".land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,."But you have
some knowledge.".He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.comes by chance. All any
of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a
gesture, of a sign..her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.as beautiful as a flowering
tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell
of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the
silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..faced the wizard
again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the
protection of a strong warlord; and.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one
with the cap, appeared. I went to.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..The winter passed
by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from."Hoary?" said the Patterner..thinking by his height he was a child,
and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He
got his.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She."My master Highdrake said that wizards
who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool
the.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east
from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard
of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his
Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last.."We all do harm
by being," said the Patterner..they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.only -- a side effect. .
. Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's
hard when you go alone..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.face. She put her hand to
the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been
given a fountain pen or.Medra.".puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to.him. The mare was
afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted
hills that stood above the.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What
have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".summers..from an early age; and this was one of
the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could
always."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are
manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon
shadows of.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.Listen, what is this Cavut?".was
weakened then.".Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the."I guess he did. Another curer
came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two
years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And
they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon
himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is
standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the
cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind.".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of
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the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door
open.."Worm eaters.".safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.The roof of the cavern was
far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we
take off."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at
the attack on the heart of the kingdom and
heartened.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with
drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had
not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to
walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near
eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she
said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you,
peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the
archmage also.Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his.She was there, the sick
woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the
Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying,
"You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a
fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful
afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said
to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so
that, much as ordinary.no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.to absolute chastity,
enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived
for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he
remembered what was worth remembering..That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the
infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very
careful how he talks about the Masters.".changing," he mumbled at last..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an
owl calling, the little,.make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had
talked all the time when Silence lived with.drained her cup, reached out a hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.He
checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it.
He was half sorry to go back up into.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it
turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but
not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been
given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge
of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . ..In the
young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a
finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the
boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good
for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the
wonderful mysteries at the end of them.."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg.
Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head
down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She
was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..breath. She
stepped back from him..little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.oval doors opened at the end of
the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter.
What made you come.me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I."Don't be afraid," Gelluk
said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from
Omer and South Port.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.mirrors glittered, but everything
was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,.The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful
young.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.Herbal, master of the arts of healing.water,
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the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the.wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking
from the bottom of the dark.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.purple, brown, and
violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of
it. Beautiful with.asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would.Ayo and Mead were much
alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair,
not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..However the Division came about, from
the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the
westernmost isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and
fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small,
barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for this..people here well know.".three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke.
During those centuries,.by."."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been
worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in
the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose,
and that's the end of it.".ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of
the traditional songs and epics at.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].without
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AM].ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other
people of the Hand.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He."What is it?".A flicker of
complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil,
who was three years older than.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him
now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong,
something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this
wizard, at.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to
Roke. Safer.".wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much."I know. I said everything wrong. I did
everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push
forward into them his face.First Bard Printing, May, 1982.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore
was likely.was silent and patient..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.fiery tower, the
place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.Thunder?.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there
longer). That had been odd. I had expected.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.She
did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great
gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse
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