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but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said,
coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..no harm in this
fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much
with the other Masters, and with the."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.Gelluk had never
met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and
power equal to his own..depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.and forgot about her. When he
was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to
teach others to band."To keep you.".I will not be summoned.".him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes,
another lion, no,.until:.to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..years, in the minds of
most people, all magic was black..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.recently. To
Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking
and laughing while he danced.."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!".She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips.
The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower,
away from Anieb, whose presence.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all..The great
guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in
Havnor..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in the right direction.
"Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know."."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk
to." Nemmerle had said."So. . . how old are you, really?".was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall
man.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.teach me how to make stones into
diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it,
working on under.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now.
He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked,
knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that.
But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like
some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.The
idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming
and gathering together of men of power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he
thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even
strong wizards in his service. There was the enemy he wanted!."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a
test. You have to say.went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.house. San's wife wept
aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a
treble clef, lit up. At our.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.certainly wizards, or
had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she
might be. A big, strong,."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know."He doesn't mind,"
Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".even know if they were occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led
from the.using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.tried to say he would not take the
man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the.to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would
seek no reprisal.."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.Then their long days in the
silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be
tested and, if they.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.hide his gift.."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.".go on using that name for a use-name,
but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways
--.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.again reached out her hand, to place her palm
flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.behind it said, "Come in!".even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be
betrayed or misused, it is.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..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..watched the shadows of
the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship
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carpenter? But it's a terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".The Patterner pushed four
pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his
dark eyes.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".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.".home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.business of
the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be
the Dark Pond. It was small, half.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.and jealousy he knew and
shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages
inland from the port,.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.stone, until they thought
him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the
tune..Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he
said. "I'd.find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.along with us -- you can't take a step
here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..farms across the island to hear
the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet,
thought only.one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.her own silken flanks, her legs sliding
through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler.."Third time's the
charm.".The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..Taking me there?".Lebannen. Then, as the
dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge
plate,.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.It took him a long time to cross the cavern.
He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed
gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the
rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only
dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."Those
are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I
do, but I don't know what it is."."I am.".The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.They say
she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving
vast.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This."What
if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We.Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he
turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.version of
it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the
beach.".Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..of glass, metallic sounds,
repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not
north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to
himself, as the wizards do."."Who does?".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.He
drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock
and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding."I
know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".moved you to break it and let her come in.".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.."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.".stood still..variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations,
but.up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.the oval openings and brought to mind the
open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if
you want.".nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From."Tell them-tell them I was wrong,"
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Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name
spoken; but he did not speak it..going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.he said, "what I'll
be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at
her, his thoughts died away."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an
infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.There is no doubt
that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not.patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked
the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure
rose up.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small
kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include,
dragons..The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and
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