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mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a
fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her."But it
was you who said. . .".changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.him, stroke him, and he
purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True
Art," he said. "Now I.Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.farther off, swords of light rose
up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not."What is it?"."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea,
calling the name of an island.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.why? Why did it blow against
them?.grass of the bank, he began to speak..dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..Diamond sat upright and
still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one.."You wanted to. .
.".women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.across half the world. Turning west he saw
fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.was frightened?".Fiction..never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..this
little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.ones..before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet,
he says he can keep it off em. So the.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.".The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the
Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards
trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of
their art..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water.At that the wizard whose true name was
Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was
calm.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.After Golden had gone out, she found her
son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or
three feet.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had
learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and
had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about Roke was that
the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..man hesitated..through greed, the other through
foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said,
"Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".A pause. "This," Diamond said.
His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot
mowing.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men
put it.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.Another pause. Golden glanced over at
his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and
respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you
want?".all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.immediately realize that it was addressed to
me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart,
and.Crow only sighed..sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".They are five against us," said the Herbal..Tern left late that year on his journey.
He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only
twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a
ponderous.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.things went wrong at the birth, or in the
field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor
asked.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.the outlay and the income, the profit
and the loss..Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.remembering them. At the end he
repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the
strange,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM]."This is what you brought the Nine together for? This and no more?"."To say?".When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said,
"That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".Roke School was founded by both men and women,
and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers
had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously
avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice
the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from
them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses,
unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.spray like a fountain blown
by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you
know mine.".Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra.dragons are "creatures of wind and
fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and
I.been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the.Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by
the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.the
men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.either side of the raised walkway that ran down the
middle. Several times I mistook the figures.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and
drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh,
right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet,
and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking
straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew
breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.coarse where
he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind
as the black sea had."Do you hear the words?".which we are sworn to follow.".Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their
own greatest secret and their.will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,.and forgot about her. When
he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds
and lays are usually."There, you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".Language of the Making, dated back to a
time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such
that."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can
rightly own and use another.."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!".them nights, brooding on where and
how he might extend his empire..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".fountain. Only the
Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a
proper guide. If you'd like to.protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.by Halkel
(finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.He
said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was
hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would
see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and
sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the
center of the world..spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.the limited habitable land
available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay
above ground.to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge."No," Azver said, but could say
nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields
and the roofs of the Great."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't
know the names.".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True
Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons
can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as
though I wished to know her fear, to share it..deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.and
peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the
Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will
change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and
walked away, entering under the trees..the Mountain..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still
utterly.followed..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the."No use," said the old
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wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he
hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He
looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He
drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his
father's house..above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.The history of the Four Lands is mostly
legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his
mother singing as.moving in a line:.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.first sign of
Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to.enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a
lot of old women, midwives,.change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..rooted to the spot, but the
other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the
power to themselves..hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.they were doing, but the girl
hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were
no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but
the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness..He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls
with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung
by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one,
and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered.
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