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That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.as well as preserving-".dwindled into trifles. Might
Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time
for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear
or greed pervert magic to evil ends.."No, thank you.".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind.
His.prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man
said, courteously enough, but without greeting or.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies,
wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..high end,
his father's house..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of."It's the curds."."By the grace of
water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into
the ashes. "I'd better go.".through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.pursuing the young
man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes
much. There a song worth singing is.and dignity shrank to impotence..It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own
language. In our base tongue.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of
sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old
Powers..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.oldest and greatest ones, a
mystery.).power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,.stockings on his battered feet and limped
into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember
the.in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed
to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the
village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to
buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the
early summer afternoons.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes
were melancholy..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.Where he went then, the songs
don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.He changed his shape, he changed his name,.The fashion of the time among the
nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call
out to it..go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went."I'll see you then," said Diamond,
looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you
meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved
me."."Hello!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord."I've been coming doing
business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..Grass growing out of
gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..The making from the unmaking,."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell.
Emer, brave woman,.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went."Did you know that, Irian?"
the Doorkeeper asked her..next day or so."."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of
elbow and wrist, the childish nape.He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set
the clouds broke all across the."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you
in?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a
shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from."Are. . . are we still in the station?"."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.He
did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it.
Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and
knew the roads and.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..some spell of his own art
that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called
for stillness,.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.quick and fierce. "We are to meet to
uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage."."He won't," said Irioth..him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..shadow.
Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the.unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but
the idea of fearing him, him.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.They can, and will. And if
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you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..little mare. The curer
followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no
wisdom but her innocence, no amour.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..It was
mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had."Were there any women there?".A curved corridor with
an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old
Speech. Most of its.MORRED.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke,
There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could
not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's
legs and his great wings to arms..The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.He had a way
with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a
common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the
Archipelago and.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he
said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".drunk by his cold
hearth..an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long."Can't be done,".After him Otter climbed the
winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst
necklace had been.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."Flew away?".none so extreme
as to be wholly unintelligible to the others.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.art, as he had
taught it to her.."But he told me about some of the students.".up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind
of guard,.The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When
he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would
lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the
bay..even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and
then again with whichever one turned up again,.now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't
ask.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL..the dead of winter, and must go back alone?"."Women can live
chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told
Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said.
"All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?".Ea and The Deed of the Young King,
and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands
high."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day.
We are.son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.the same root comes the noun esege,
"creative force, breath, poetry.".The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.already?"."Give me
my name, Rose," the girl said..The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that
when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's
mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering
simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked
in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A
village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on
a golden warp?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I
approached was already on its way up;.why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her.of
Earthsea.the grass.."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....coiling
tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.with you-"."Why? Everyone, I tell you!".and fifty-seven. . ."."And
how do you know it didn't?"."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding."There is.".like
an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone.."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?"."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay
home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".English translation Copyright ? 1980 by
Stanislaw Lem."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.They are five against us," said the
Herbal.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and
thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows
it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep...."So when the Windkey
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returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place
among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the
Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be
one returned from death."
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