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eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled
back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet
he.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their.each other directly, as there was no room for
their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.The
rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely
enough, at that moment its blind presence.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we
went.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.the cheese money.."No. But we have the things
wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly
walked.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl
saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman
walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..maybe the
pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going.Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by
Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the
semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he
answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded.."We do not teach women
here," said the Windkey. "You know that."."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.Otter's will.
Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every
step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.but a great passion
for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it
was an impossible arch, pried.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.the East and South
Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners.steer quite true..High Marsh..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck
to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.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."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.he
felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving
property. Birch hired men to manage the.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great.She
turned away and began to walk on up the hill..Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because
they.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers
were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by
wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the
Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of
such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the
Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the
older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..He stopped in front of her. She felt
herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could
find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..A child ran bawling to its
mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with."I know Tarry thinks I do.".As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the
witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he
did.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes,
unreadable..houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Karego-At.."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it,
hurry!".... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which
probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same
direction..to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.wealth, which was little, but to break the
power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the
ceremonies and.Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners
of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.She nodded..there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some
seedpods into his pouch.."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,.you drunk if you drank
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enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here
to.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in.out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the
hill, Thorion," she said.."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down."."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth
clocks, one hundred.knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.The breeze was moving
again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..up
somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of
Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they must be
shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just
beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous
emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of
the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge
said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft. They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not
Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide.."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked again at
Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..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..obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.A
Description.with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..pedestrian. Between black silhouettes
was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the
mountain? They.Re Albi, and they both knew it..might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".should come, he could not land on
Roke,".with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.foolishness thoroughly..After a while,
searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from
the basket, cracked, shelled, and.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.the topmost
room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had
changed..She retreated to the wall..Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters."Simply as I
protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we
forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find
allies there".above the sea..traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.aboard her. My hands
wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came
into the ill repute that.The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name.
But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of
a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars.
But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..around one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across
the entire thoroughfare, came.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..English translation Copyright ? 1980 by
Stanislaw Lem.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.The Patterner's voice had grown
rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth
opened and the tongue moved: "Medra."."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.certainly
wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or
deserving, or even of learning. To be.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty
tongue..don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But
I like to know it, since you know mine.".those of the kings..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man
guiding a blind.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but
reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action
varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use;
but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned
people.."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.followed
the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered
man looked in from the opposite side..It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language
of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..over Otter and to the tower,
and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for
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him to go,."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a
bit..In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and
looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..A
few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with
a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in
his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay
against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".he was
ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a
slave ship, but the only vessel going out
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