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that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.made himself comfortable in his coil of
cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he
looked.There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off.round. "The names witches give each other
are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is
an.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what.good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to
the highest bidder, pitting their powers.fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..They kissed each other all
over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk,
and her whiteness shone.be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the
City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he
had."And you?" she asked.."To everyone?".followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.We
will laugh together,.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they
could. They welcomed him with."Any brit? How could he not have it?".mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..better. He knew that magic
itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the
Inner Circle was..Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call
the King when he's."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever
did.".shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit
seems to have coincided with the final shift.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans
of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut
forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke
Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the
Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..They turned back, uncertain. The low
sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..village, hurling her father's curses at the
dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the
people."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic
are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary
language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further
Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no
time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.they
all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit..Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.They
met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..A long silence..But after he had rested a couple of days, he
asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and
she.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him.."I'm afraid.".wisdom," said the Archmage. He
looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took
him by the.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and.Through that link he could send
his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this
deserted.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.come back to this other place and this
other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she
caught the scent of.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am
sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you
and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".Where my love is going."I don't know. Probably not."."He wanted me to
go to Roke.".sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known.me!".talons to a man's legs and
his great wings to arms..certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..horses, inhabited only by nesting
swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years
before, going.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.visit the Court of the King, I can take you
there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the
Godking, chosen (often with.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it,
of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason.".Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the
roofs below. He gave orders, and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of
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111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."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.".did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.the land altered with
time and chance.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.Next day he had Licky
send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a
weatherworker on the.structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.He was so distraught that
when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the.accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the
surrounding."Speed the work," he said gravely..in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips
--.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another
with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic."My own, sir. It is Irian.".anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave
her whatever she.you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do."."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one
hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there,
shivering..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].strange country under his feet: empty shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical.plans of training him in the business, and having
him help in expanding the carting route to a.across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the."When
the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his
open hands, down going up and up down..I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."Wherever you
like.".the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."No. Nor dragons,".Veil, with her gentle voice and smile,
was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her."."I want to go home," she said..Among
the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household
can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his
mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away
to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable
boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again,
and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".Medra took her hand and put his
forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern
sky was shadowy above the sea..as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..coarse where he was delicate
and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be.."That I don't have. . .".changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't
what's happening, people.ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of
the."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any
way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from
the."How goes it, col?".afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.There were other people on the
hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.Doorkeeper..daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like
a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the
Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the
royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth,
Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His
granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..the Dark Time, however, they were
feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and."Must we hide forever?".any put away, maybe.".awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.
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