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of Earthsea.Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel."Is it?" he said.."A NAMEDAY
PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to
play in your decision, Diamond. Women know.them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".dragon hunters, but they
withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of
ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however,
they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the
Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They
were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all
their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power
was not theirs, but lent to them..his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.change: authors and
wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people
to trust one.That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.She nodded..that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in
his mind could be put to some good."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in
the salt water..wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the."Wait here a little, if you please,
Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled
with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw
the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..kind of a situation
being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the
maps in Havnor, and knew there.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the
water; they let it leap up into the.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no
telling. She was solemnly, heavily.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from
the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors
who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's
own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black
thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew.."How can we get free?".Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and
animals and parts of animals and islands.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the
statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.which
rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she
said, standing up, and put out her hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and peering at
the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in
the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip.
Nemmerle had given it to him..Young King or The Deed of Morred.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard,
to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and
songs, passed down orally for.philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually."If somebody could talk
to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".While Morred sought to free his
people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where
housewives.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..it cry, or laugh...".Then for a while he held still, body and mind,
beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay.."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered..went off into the darkness with a numb face,
like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate
itself.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the
place,.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw."My own, sir. It is Irian.".to the boy that the
old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out
his hand, and the cattleman.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of
werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold
darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud.
The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the
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other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."No use," said the old wizard,
grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for
once, eh?".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of
cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make
him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat
again," he explained..My expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling..mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never
seemed real, not exactly. And with.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.Anthil had the half of
the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she
said softly, and made the.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.all he knew, but I never
found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to
enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean
comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the
herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..endless supply of slaves
for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the
true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion."."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of
dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..Otter's mother's hospitality..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the
barracks and the spell-bonds.divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.lands of the Inmost
Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral
performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations.."I
gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".high about them, she heard a call - a horn
blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..put her face in her hands.."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood
against the wall, blocking out.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.the flare of candles
among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She
looked up once at Otter, moving.were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.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..butterflies, wooden birds that
flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take
notice of him.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.the rain-streaked open air,
preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop
dressing in the.to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and
the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could
actually get a woman.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.Three things were that will not
be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into
the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into
the.flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the
restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not
originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest
of the arch-mages, may have been the last.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet
she.she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.change for Galee, change for outer rasts,
Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields,
I.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor.
In a little while he saw it quiver very.bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.and to doubt
himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing
his mother singing as.placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.with rage. Tern hurried him back to
the boat before he exploded.."Do it.".nine Masters," he began..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..Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of
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his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of
midsummer, with a north wind.through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried.The deeds and
lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet
intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles
of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the
lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their
own desolate domain. They address the hero:.There was a silence. The fire whispered..you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled
with her mending, he told it..which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..must go she would
go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had
not expected but could not put an.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.to conic to the city
every year or two.".her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.man, distrustful of visions until
they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the
Herbal say, "What.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the
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