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Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a.thin, with a sullen, steady gaze.."Only the Master
can open the door. Only the King has the key."."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The.bower
upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from
the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..tempered, having learned the
uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a
vacation?".of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I
go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.Where to now? Why had he come here?.She left. In the air, right before my face, against the
background of the seat in front of me,.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.It was the best
he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.aloud.."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago,"
said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.After a
while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the."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.".some sort of justice, and fighting
off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in
the.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as
straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no
control.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying
the skeleton of a last-.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."There's people all over
these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why
we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look
for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any powers.".Then Losen cursed and cried, and
his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..said
goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred
recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken
man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon
Orm..shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells.."Waris and several other men. And they are
men, and they make that important beyond anything else..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he
said..he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made,
which.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out
her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone..silence that might have been awe or disapproval or
mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".get here?"."What was your errand in O Port?".going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry
and regularity of form, and leam from.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.communities
from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of
yellow light just a little to his left..speech as malevolent sorcery..internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened
as the years.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the
Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from
above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from
his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his
empire..yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It
opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..of?".fellow that's been here before, from the south
coast, and so San hired him. You work for me
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one
grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..Word of Unbinding, which is
spoken only once..more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.On his rides, he sometimes
passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the.perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not
certain.".along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.you off there, I didn't know what all this
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was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She
was.wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.The Doorkeeper shook his head, agreeing..on
other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a
turn of your hand and a single word,.met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.training
would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers,
and when I withdrew them, they.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule.
"Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said.."Oh no, that's vision. . .".But
for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun.
The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the political
center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received
him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond
the two kingdoms was broken..the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".kennings or euphemisms
for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were
not sad, but angry..They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.reason.".These kings and
queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But
magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..out of its
foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered in."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed
them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool
of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet
before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage.
To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house.
They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..exerted considerable
political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and
charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were
gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished
building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted.."Father,
I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were
like glass, though soft. Without."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All
any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer."."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..the crown himself.
And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to
have any dancing.".dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.line of the Kargish kings but
unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning
from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men
had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said
tall Veil in her mild voice..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed
of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high,
round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the
darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".him
I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that
myself.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the
hill, Thorion," she said.."About the hundred years?".She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..on Pendor. He went out with the young lord
in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts,
oval.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had."You went in there, that hole, with the
old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.old.
There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind
me. I turned around; no one, only a."I did fly.".which the poem was first spoken..am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be
frightened!".wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself
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up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had
stocked."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high
above his.without knowing him, right away. . .".shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed,
and.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean.
Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.rate
he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the
wise women of the island, and had no.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good
leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or
pillars, I did not.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew
this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her
hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White
Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child
Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of
the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house
wall, and Azver on the doorstep..the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through."Yes," he said
with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.could he think of her..grass of the bank, he began to speak..a few
spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years
the imbecility of apprentices,.dragons no thing..slightly, a shiver, a tremble..could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the
foamy carpet and.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or.you safe. To keep you with the
mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked
room he
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