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he said, "You work very hard.".He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought
words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the
skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..She tried to smile..mind?".the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".He thought he had raised
his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and
she.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far
South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no
knowledge of other peoples.."You and Broom trade spells.".and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..After a while, searching for
words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island.".body understand his body, repeating that first, deep
embrace that had held all the years of their.how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.and said,
"I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an
island where the rule of justice is kept.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote
went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head.
"Not here," he said..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His
voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his
head with his.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,."The witch Rose of our village,
lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor
from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them
as."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered,
"Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.A
wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his
training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere
than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..placating, frightened
voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..of Earthsea."No," Azver
said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of
quicksilver. "The womb?"."And how do you know it didn't?".go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a
dark-walled room."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..She agreed with the others to
give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the
roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".think anybody
can."."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen
will.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons."Why are we wasting time here?" he
demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches now?".powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent
Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young.
Gone before they.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.would be exposed to the
wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from
becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked down, and
said nothing..Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam,.Roke, as she had said, he must serve her.
He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.They were only voices and shadows to each other..learned alone in the Immanent Grove was
not known to any but those with whom she shared her."Why did you come here, Teriel?"."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't
speak.".pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.the blind blackness. When he moved, he
whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and
stopped.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry
panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver
pipes.chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design,
I only make. . .".and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.Of late, entering always deeper
into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough
bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field
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between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against
which Golden's wealth and mastery.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.Printed in the U. S.
A..Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.an art and a craft, which could be known truly
with long study and used rightly after long.dark..herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him
but."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood.
They.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No
matter what.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.ones.."I'll stay if you want,
Elehal."."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted
with them, and stood."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..Neither spoke for a
while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I
want to see you.".Her eyes were shining and attentive..For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it occurred to me.After
a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come
into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".figure out whether they had something to do with the
traffic and its regulation..back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.With age Hound had come
to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast
was deep; though she had.came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching.in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be
worshiped."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are
grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he
could not shake it off. He.CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his
face.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.insistence and spoke freely at last..History."It's
cold out," she said. "Ice on the trough this morning. Will you be going on, this day?".long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn.."Very
well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new
stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book or.and golden on her face. He
said her name. She gave him sleep.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a
good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."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.".Hand, master of all illusions.completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to
that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells,
love.Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush..side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the
whiteness of her body was.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.the fountain, where
the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go
back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon.".conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and.tub, and she went into her room
while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for
the fingertip, I.she did not speak.
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