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wizards, for the rest of their lives..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the."You'll come to the
sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..water..drunk by his cold hearth..It cost him a
great effort to speak.."Is there an inn?"."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.black
shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and
shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked.aggrandize himself..it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party
were in progress."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's
mind leapt across obstacles and delays."At need," Ard said..Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical.
During and after.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague,
boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils.
Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the
water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the
ceremonies and.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate.."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since
when! That.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he
spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and
the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..back, penitent, to school.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she
got a sidelong look from those.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.He looked from one
sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with
little white clouds, the.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.could be anything.
Horses! Bears!".Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.Golden did not like the child.
She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished
his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the
wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching
tricks to the witch-child..untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.I felt a little like
laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.the grass..between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He
had put his spell on her, and she.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.terrifying place;
yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up
into.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of.When he looked up and spoke it was with a
hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this
makes it.Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to
be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also
a god..The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years
ago.."Go on," the wizard said, and he went.."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.Mountain,
echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only
to the feet of sheer.took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.There were moments when she
became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.herds and villagers of the lonely western isles..if only they could come to
Roke..some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..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..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and
transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back
street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals
and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences,
only lists. Long, long lists..Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body..twitched a little. "Oh,"
she whispered, "there's your dad.".right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..holiest place was
a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold.
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Even so he began to be spoken."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!"."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a
good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not
challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed
him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge,
seeking ever more patterns,.few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my."What will you have us
call you?".Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she
asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.as they lost their dragon nature..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water,
and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.Golden
owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and."You have?".They set off along the wharves, asking for a
ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing
charm,.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.Once, when they had gone a long way and
the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of
hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped.."War?".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..about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted
the.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight
as a tree and said nothing..She stopped and stared at him.."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's
a.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his
thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger
followed..The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made
good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".The
Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and
Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and
put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight..he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his.bracelets and bangles that
flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the
understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after
Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown
men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community
survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..harassing him. Later
on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter
tried to understand,.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.and he went with them himself
four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had
known him when.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the."You have a gift for the
business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of
him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..behind it said, "Come
in!".me now?".something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never."Get the sail down," Medra said,
peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed
the pale-haired.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries,
but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..betrayed me.".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive,
affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".it." Rose hesitated and
then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He
must not be Irioth, though he.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..whatever he was, had gone..over that.."You want me to stay?".sleek
creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the
fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a."Only in some
very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.groundwork.."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without
that. Don't move!".far and wide..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM]."I don't care about that.".know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after
all..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips
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quivered but.Silence shook his head..learned to read..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was
dry now,.back now?".The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on
Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other
Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred.."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence
because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector
does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there
alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he
spoke..and lead the wizard to defeat himself..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human
beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the
very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches
learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..ten days starving in the cold to cure
his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight
to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the
lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".carpenters, a
ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly
enough. He put on dry clothing she."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the
centre of the table, and when the Master and his.they blinked out, one by one.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live
there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He
had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank bewilderment.
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