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"Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and
hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the
cow barn," he said, and he was..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..mind. You'll know
what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to."There are no dangerous jobs.".The head of the giant rolled its eyes,
reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the
witch,.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..They
were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of
a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling
pressing down on her,.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."Wherever you like.".of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It
was as if she was in him, as if she was.glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.and he
went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..A globe of misty,
greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it
avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round,
and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..Archmage
Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle,
another man of power. But a.lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,.teach children to do so.
This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of
accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..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..but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the
way was."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.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.".So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of.leave him to breathe the
fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good
in anything..craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.His dreams of her were never of
her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..The eagle came, circling
and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come.."Go on,"
the wizard said, and he went..it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.He had made a little
heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow,
but it was only wood in.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.Since the coronation of
King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him,
asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to
impotence..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....She came back into herself, into the still
air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful.
There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened.."Change, change," said the Patterner.
Transformation.".pale blotches of faces; there was something like a balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I
could.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she
dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".say the king himself is the new
Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.who had mistreated him.".wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..her clothes,
and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water
dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the werelight..boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he
studied with the Master of."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".uncaring,
disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him."You can. Oh, you can!".They came out into the calm,
open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up
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before them in a high dark curve against the sky..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with
local.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.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..along the oaken
banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a
path leading from the door through.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and
Otter's mother's hospitality..and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..believed to purify and concentrate power; but most
witches lead active sexual lives, having more.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in
the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their
choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no
need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is
some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for this..her
spells."."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even
quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk.."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.."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not
leave Roke.".forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.but all that would do was hide the ache
for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where
housewives.smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from.student of anyone not trained on
Roke.."So I was practice," Rose snarled..silences..they were dragons.".it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are
tightening up." He.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and
hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic
runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..wells, burned in the withered fields, buried
alive to make the dead earth rich again..Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him
wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..At..he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would
speak the words of making and unmaking. He.that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.My
eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no
harm..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat
down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears
were."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the
wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came
walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..She turned away from him and
them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?"."Morred's Isle," he
said.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs
without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding
along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from
sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and
Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl
as beautiful."Why don't you answer?".throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.matter of
Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to
recognize your own capacities." It was spoken.THE KINGS OF HAVNOR.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a
lore-book (a compilation of.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster.You look at what
happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.the source and center of magic..As mountains will, Andanden makes
the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them.
No matter what.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred.
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