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appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by.air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If
he tried to push forward into them his face."Where? Near here?"."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came
to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..whisper..it
into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he
was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew
the wizard who named me. Or I said my name.."The next time?".jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and
fields slipping.bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't.the Language of the Making.
But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered
from hunger. He.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.Archmage, here, in the Grove, as
always. But not as always..about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.there, right there in the
village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go
this way or."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at
three.Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and
hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell
slowly,.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for
four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful.
He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing,
but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son
who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You
must think about being a man.".arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..among us, Medra. They must be
settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill.peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels.
Crow had stocked.felt a discomfort in pressing the question..bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons
and thread was.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..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking
in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I
summon you and bind you to obey me!".be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked
his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went
off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it.".the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the
threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously
close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper,
already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate
in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time
Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's
business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from
the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son.."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".sleep all
his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with
four books from an ancient royal library.."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of
the world here for one of your dad's parties."."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill
me!".tongue?".size and prosperity.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.wrong. How could
they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".human voice. A terrible thing..prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth.
There the boy had picked up his true.on the island..dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and
peaceful.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn
of.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..little
like models of wartime searchlights..In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.years...".A
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child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring.
Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..little mare. The curer followed. The
hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The
sorcerer.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..they are spoken..The
daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of
the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a
brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it
"went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the
lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street,
which here was.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than
the shores of Roke.."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.The next day she said, "I'm
going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where
all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old
tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did
for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..was
shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,."But not the words of the Making.".consecutive stops.
Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his
son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had
-- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.little else of
Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the
room in the tower..authority except the King in Havnor..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows.
"You're.a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made
it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them, took on a startled
expression..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she
lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".him. No, it had
become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the
two Priest-kings poisoned the.bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew.looked back at him
with a grin..died, eh?".chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..fellow that's been here before, from the south
coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day
and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks.
"He's very careful how he talks about the Masters."."I want to go home," she said..terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on
your scent, how are you to go.gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of.compelled by him,
but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power.impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when
they're burned clean at last they."Good-bye. . .".slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or.heavier
and the eyes were melancholy.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of
every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern.
Only in it is freedom.".when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of
a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but
Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not
to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin,
and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was
no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make
things easy for her..matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.system of gigantic hotel lobbies
-- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of
Samory, the otter."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have."There's nobody in the village could
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change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was
all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her
home as quick as.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.how sweet life was. He had
bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or
master-teachers of Roke were originally:.gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of
Mount."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had
returned from death. Yet that.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her."Keep me?" she repeated.
"You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells
with all their magic going.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.monstrous eggs with iron
mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on
that but goat-hoofs. The."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I."Oh, pretty man," said one of
them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".I did
not understand..She was silent for a moment..flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..none of that was new
to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on
out of there, that.blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.see it, if you don't mind, sir. He
won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He.It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice.
Hound knew.Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they
became.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.of me a woman pushed away the
stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she
cried. "Oh, my babe.put her face in her hands..thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them
are.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.They worked and taught in the Great House.
They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though
never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the
school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different
way to do it.
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