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man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was
weakened then.".with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he
knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but
squarely, his."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth
broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off
the."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated.
It had no.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods
Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste
developed to lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to
professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as
marriages, funerals, and the installation of officials..would make me trust you?"."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have
been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to
keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at
the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and
turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged
his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out
the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on
Gont,.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly,
with her grave simplicity..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.At that the Summoner
ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her
hands," and in the hour."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."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.."You're there in the water, together,
you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to
miss them..She retreated to the wall..me!".usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.Then for a
while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked,
while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water.."Of course not!"."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".stride out of
the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop
an earthquake. "Darkrose and."There are. Where are you from?".bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies
with the.decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage
was to refine it yet further into the Body of the.would go a long way.".Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in
the same way, with.asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.each other directly, as there was no
room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the
Masters."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse.
Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it
was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early
sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did
not mind a bit of danger.."Why did you come here, Teriel?".liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these
hypotheses: things.Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his.It was true. He knew her
name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And
me." He put a ponderous."That?" I pointed at the glass wall.."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".who challenge the power of the
old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..Roke, unsealed and
entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally
honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of
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the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to
be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was
henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands
were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor.."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other
again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no
strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of
strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used
for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".the wine merchant there. He was glad to
send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was."Must we hide forever?".them, as though they were engaged in setting off colored
fireworks..coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat.King Maharion sought peace and never
found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the
surrounding.window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.the prenticing-fee. With the packet,
which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I
entered."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say
even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".have
it.".She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She
gave him sleep..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..island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle
disputes among the city-states there. Returning in."The house is all right?".No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the
western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked,
reluctant..across the glade.."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.On the first of his voyages of
finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people
of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what
was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are
the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion,
brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal
library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too,"
he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".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.".now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art
gathered here, teaching and learning.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under."There's
nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last,
"favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me
of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've
been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".since that was the source and center of his
power. There was no use trying to get there before."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when
knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place..."."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting
paid."."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.So Otter worked along with them with a
clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.Otter's mother's hospitality..mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the
gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of.Then for a
while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..Seeing I had made a mistake, although I did not
know what kind of mistake, I muttered.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger
than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might
defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.strongest. But there
the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it
again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her
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brother Salan, who was sailing.I opened it. There was more light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the grass.He sat down on his
narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port
she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her face was
windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her
thighs, long strong hands, like a man's.."There's nobody in the village could 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.."Oh,
there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".at him. "My name is Irian," she said..They fired every house and field
they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in
them. He had seen.of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged me, held.cold.".elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a."I am."."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment
he loved her for her true heart, and.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West.He slept there,
on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that
stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..students, speaking little. The Summoner would send
gifted students to him, but many of the boys.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on
him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half.of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the
High."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth.".bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on
it..whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked
the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said,
"Because.that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.old men after all! he thought, and grinned at
the thought, and slept..Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the
Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many
broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of
fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and
in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing
her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast
of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to
burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The
cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they
scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him
for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter
handles logs in a river, by mere force..guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he
wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on
working.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.ONE.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..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy
mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped
trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of
calling..That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons are
greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor
into a dragon nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been moved not so
much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated, betrayed..something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed
anything, and went up the.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.He quickened her base
clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her
own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had
looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he
could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and
gave her whatever she."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire."."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The
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