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in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and."She?".not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran
to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel
that?".Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.She followed the Doorkeeper down a
stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high
door in its bone-white frame.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where
did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but
since Otter's mind and his were.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.the island, a sea no
boat could venture out in.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.THE KARGAD
LANDS.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.have no other language..returned, the
Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and
a king still ruled there; the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know
there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making
a good story better. But a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old
books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one
kind, but they quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".two mulatto women in
parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity
of form, and leam from.She said, "Do I look all right?".jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..HE SPENT
THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths
had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no.Panting, she
struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my
balance but was spun around, so that.of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.him that he
couldn't despise Hound..prison.".talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was.She held up
her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in
offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him.."Ah." Presently
he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.flowed out of it..lay down heavily, again resembling an
elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell
sink."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to enter the
Great House...".A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and
stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees
down.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..Religion was a unifying element even
among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of
high trees,.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,.there sent by them. Men and
women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that
though she had."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.so much before. Could they be flying
columns? People were hurrying toward it from all."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a."What
do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..when she came
out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'.
Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the
other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on
using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open
your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it
to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the
way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".water from the stream that ran clear
and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and
heartened.sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.courtesy, and because neither Gully or
Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice.
Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water.."And what is a real?".the story of Morred,
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called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading
Licky to a hillock not far from the.writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.The house
vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..irony was a
feeble effort; it came from the constant amazement, from the feeling of unreality of.She was a little drunk, I thought..of us to do with a diamond but
hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough to."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number.
Count me as a.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its
entrance from the.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.years, in the minds of most
people, all magic was black..ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.human voice. A
terrible thing..He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's
accent.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes,
you will," he said, and smiled again..years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."They didn't
punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a
rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against
until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned my lesson young..payment for the safe delivery of a
son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records
that.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up
heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress
seemed.contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.The
Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways
of seeing and understanding."."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming
them. "Ellu..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he
had wasted so much time wanting.."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?"."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway,
and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to
Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some
say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So
others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends."."There, you see -- did you know
in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.All he saw was a
mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he
would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and
sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew
the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on
another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they
sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung..They came out into
the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are
consciously valued for their.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".with
raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and
scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose
presence.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to
Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of
magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the
big wagon pulled by four big.He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..The spasm passed;
Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll
find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he
were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..Crafty men used weather
as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place
they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing
from men's hands but.Great Port..doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky.incantation,
and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.Diamond had run away..a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was
contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find
his."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.were performing the same scene over
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and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her
how to prune.by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.He nodded. "Left myself
halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the
hope left in the world is in the people of no.though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,."Get
the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an
arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to
him,.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..he said, "You work very hard.".When in 730 the first
Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could,
struggled barefoot and wretched.Diamond nodded eagerly.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of
forty.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red
light.misrule. Or to have any powers.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.The wind
had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..he must be
bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".the islets
and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That
was what you meant, when you."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as
women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back here?"
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