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"Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of
what you're spinning. A beautiful.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not
symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The
power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards
trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use,
familiar to unlearned people..Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.morning sunlight;
along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria."."My place, then. It isn't worth
taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing,
childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that.."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we
should begin."."All right," I said.."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..They call this the Otter's House," he said.
"Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind,
considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are
expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."I hope so," said Tuly..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to
understand,.her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said
nothing for a long time. I.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind."What can we do?"
said Veil..and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The."Look at all the stuff you can do,"
she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it.
Prison within.was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up."My mastery is here, on Gont," he
said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today.
That's all.".She said, "I know.".asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would.tightening as he
moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.freely, as if they were not material..These kings and queens had
some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But,
unfortunately, the least.ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.was the pale-haired man with
narrow eyes..brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to."Why not? What's more yourself than
your own true name?"."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".cattle were nearby,
and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle
away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out."."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly
ever really answers.".along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.her spells.".Mage Ath.
Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride
lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court
to."Where'll you go?" she said.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to
see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".Men
chose the yoke,.U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under
the sun he saw the roofs of a.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.Hound came in on her heels.
"Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile
sacred ground. No.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.water, the living river, forever.
There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil
Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door."."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less.
His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume.
Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..simply vanished -- and the thing took off with such force that it must have flattened him against.Go
tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a.Otter's mother's hospitality..placid hazel eyes were
reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.The witch said nothing.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be
beyond all the arts we know, and all our."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..bright the hawk's flight."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the
whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years
she gave the.lifelong.."And now?"."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable,
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no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and
the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the."You still
are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's
way, and that nobody came.miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.farms and wineries and
cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river
water and the sweet power of."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,.their pack, but it
might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only,
that each of us fly.size and prosperity.."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".direction south. Central level
-- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly
as the man in.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"."Of course. It was my responsibility as
your teacher.".light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes,
all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of
the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He
made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns.
"Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you
lead me where I need to go?".He changed his shape, he changed his name,.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the
Dark, and some comes from.Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?.wizard might put a spell of
increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they
too might destroy him if.for him to promise them..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The
power.Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So
others say the.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.offering him something. Then she
was gone..now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard
meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports,
and bands and hordes of lawless,."A good bit of it?"."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must
warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you."
And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."And cast wide!" He looked from one
to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift
of.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to
send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there
were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs
angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting
his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with
you.".What am I going to do?".And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the
same. That way you'll stay above ground.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a
fragile.stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his
knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the
stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him.
Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the
white.choking grip of that power..Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.She began to
laugh..could not do so now..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see
Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell
her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted
to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled
at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's
questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling,
unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..to living voice..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit
up. At our.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM]."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The
woman."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are
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grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".the source and center of magic.
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