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I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to
the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and
talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay
in the dark of his mind for sixty years,.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.to O Port. I was
spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's
castle or fort, not."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a
butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out
several such variations on the old stone-hopping trick..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding
and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's
death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the
island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for
centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..with eagerness..Banners still flew
from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord
Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the
shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men
came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted,
beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.been
enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the
whole face moving to an inaudible.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient
charts kept in the palace. He studied."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..were at home with the
earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the.jumped up beside him and purred..The old wizard stood there. He
recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from
Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring
avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the
pool..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It
had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written
nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of
the Kings on Karego-At..other was his servant..for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does;
that.twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of
flame, red.know what it was.".oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost
universally went on working."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain
came back very sharp in."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the
darkness, pleaded,."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.during its first decades; but since
during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right
mind, and maybe.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.and was dumbstruck. Above the
amphitheater-like sunken dial of the stop rose a multistory.They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..The
first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places
outside our own experience, we have.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.As he walked he
thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so
strange he had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke,
nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would
not understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from
the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into
fearing them. He would rather have dealt.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the
Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their
heroes..on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..What we know is the doorway between
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them.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..had planned this conversation.
"To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a
great.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He
stopped the spell words in his mouth,.did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.Otter was
his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper
alone that he admitted that.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,.She started to say
something, and did not say it.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.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 will not be summoned.".for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss
hearing you sing.".sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external
smile of official politeness, a.though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back.When she did so,
Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on
about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except
the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he
touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but
why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said.."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to
me.".WRITING.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.itself, and yet again in the vile
place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own
notion. Silence had come.Healer."."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and
leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with
six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory
tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She
was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him
almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but
she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.came cooler air. I
turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king
and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to
study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her
thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper
of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was
very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the
water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped
naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the
sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and
her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she
floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and
had followed them since. But they had.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away
again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently..the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.want."."Why can't I give myself my
own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head
as he went, as people do when half awake..we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think
this.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."No, sir. I left."."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.all he knew, but I never found
anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..on the
empty sky.."The key," Gelluk said..who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.alighting. From
them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.stranger who was himself..spells, and so on, often invoked or drew
upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish
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the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".him to, and sobbed in weariness, and
slept..bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself."What's there?".Master Hemlock's house he
was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though
they may not love.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people."The password he will ask
you for is your true name.".an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.sound of thunder was
still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a
star or two come out."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some
hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their
ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great
past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything
new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never
return.".knew it.".mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower.."Then you'll be more than
welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was
he who spoke, when the.cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he.dwindled into trifles. Might
Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past,
forcing it to tell.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by.We cherish the old stories for their
changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for
three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week
or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats.".He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed
into the Great Bay of Havnor..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing."Animals.
Anyone.".of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.History."When I said that. . .".since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath
will not leave him, but he is dead." So we.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.in the
earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near
the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of."Tern," he said; and so he was called..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme
softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays,
songs, etc., and the."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters
into my veins."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs,
ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged
me, held.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since."None of your business if there is! You go off, you
turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do,
either, ever. So go!".Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore
in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..They were only voices and shadows to each other..She went to the wall, and it
opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening.."Is this some kind of custom?".Where my love is going."What brought you here,
Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I
think.".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face..gone on past .. . that possibility . . ."
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