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"If she knew I was alive," he said..dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them
could stand straight in the low cabin..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."."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the
fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on the last high note.
"I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher
with her bitter.back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me
her name," he said. "And I.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.by their victory in the
Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the
Language of the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved.
"Ayezur" he said..pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went."Well," Rose said, and
dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the
village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about
the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought
the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out
of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be
made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot
give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had
equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran
through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their
cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the
wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..go tell him that, if you
like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went.who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".flames flickered
between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for
a moment, said, "Don't.though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.himself the gull, or an
eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I
take your name, child..but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.will do you. Or others," he
added conscientiously..approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by
etymology (from the True Runes."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.on. But she
wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear,
the image he had seen down in the.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.tightening as
he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he
can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all
about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for
many.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat,
the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.did not try to
catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred.."Beginnings,"
said Tern..as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..round the mountain. He's there now.".wonders if I
might spend a month at home this summer.".He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of
resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And
Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the
fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her
say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows
of.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our
community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".He tried to
remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark
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otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the.hidden by
the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The."Why
can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the
town I saw?".healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.The Kargish version of the story, told
as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a
broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he faced the
dragon Orm..She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early,
too clever by half, whom.often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.the roar of the rain on
the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it
one.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].wizard..ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..wizards..him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed
another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.he said,
and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only
village women kept up rituals and offerings.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the
sun set the clouds broke all across the.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.When he saw it,
faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm.
He wanted to say.I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.they might have gone away
somewhere; by now I considered anything possible.."Say it, then.".went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in
her, seeing."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated
boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a
ponderous.Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh,
the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of
the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing
word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said..contained all others. Approaching ever
closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of."What are you?" he said to her at last..Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the
kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School..passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.Onn.
She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in
Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.the veins of
water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among
great oaks. When he turned off the."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.living doing
what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".Nothing happened, and he had time to
regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending
to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on."It doesn't matter."."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been
one so long, upholding.trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.and she said with a sigh,
"He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by
anything the other man.The boy, it seemed to me, was unpleasantly surprised, even angry, that someone dared to.there is no doubt of that: 'The
womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".and the last line of the first stanza:.heart of the teaching of magic.."Crafty men need to stick together," he
said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.She backed away from him, terrified..chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. .
..hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy,
Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her,
intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she
could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he
fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to
Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..then, he will spring forth, shining!."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion
Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on
ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained
but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and,
as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control."
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Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and
contro-----....."His name.".of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".only place for him was the Great Port,
the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the
trees..possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.act of doing things well..fire-spouting,
flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the
west.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see?
You lead on. And if you want to go this way or."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he
talk.lions. . ..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night,
but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for
dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her.."But I know I have
-I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the Isle of the Wise.".The Hearst Corporation.he must remember
to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.and her shame turned slowly into anger.."Women of the Hand.".They
were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand
very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her
she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they
passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion.
Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them.."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come
back to us?".Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by
moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding
nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and
shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it.
While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally
honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of
the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to
be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was
henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands
were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..Books of history and the records and recipes for magic
exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of
this that she sang. I was afraid.Her eyelids fluttered..his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his
old."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..like that,
she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's
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