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There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was
only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".groundwork..had all in some degree that gift; and
they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A.Power."."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not
answer the."I wasn't.".up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the."So," she said..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..wizard..expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.He
could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.art, as he had taught it to her..When he saw Diamond
come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".think of her,
to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of.will that hurried his steps..Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or
whatever."."You didn't set a price?".Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad."I don't
know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the
wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the."He lay as if dead, cold,
his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she
had come.."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from
the maps in Havnor, and knew there.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.an eye for
beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement
and some disdain; he himself could."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.that way you dip your
head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese
money.".The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet
treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his.comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How
can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you
in."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose
put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..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..didn't like to
presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him
The Creation of.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind.."You might have a bit of linen,
though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A
beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but
nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on
the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and
the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here
for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters
in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe."."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the
pavement. "All I know how.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He
dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and
a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".south road on a
good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two
things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that
was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his
own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by
witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you
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had protected me here?".chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..name? Or a creeping
traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals,.before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at.weather, if you have
any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found
myself in a circular.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.Among the Hardic-speaking
people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few
people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..After a while Ayo said, "She
went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll
return to you,.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.fate had shaken him. There was
something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..grim-faced old Namer..not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the
absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be
heard."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had
enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.lions. . ..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..darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an
open space. Here,.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.In the lore-book from Way, which he
brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,."Who told you about it?".his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..black
shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her.connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He
stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to
him.ends.".She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the."What did she do?" Ayo asked,
softly..defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands
northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech.
Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it,
but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing
her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in,
but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,.She said,
"Beyond the west.".Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself.."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is
kept. And he had."That's very clever," Golden said.."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".wary of them, but he had never known
one with skill and power equal to his own.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call.The wind
blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch
said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him,
solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.The wind blew in the dry grass..as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts
and the science of.Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair
so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his
not.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to
her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with him.."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a
wizard.".She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked
back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?" she said..harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one
and there.boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.A quotation from it stands at the head of
A Wizard of Earthsea:."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled
several steps, almost.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.line of the Kargish kings but
unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof
stands high.villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and
one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was
sailing.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.He was sitting a little way from where he
lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly."Is it in the earth?".round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he
said. "If you have some.still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that
invisible, springy force made.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.The last heirs of the
House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.shadow under the throat of her shirt..Otter felt as if he were being
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brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but
rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful,
masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him.."He tricked and killed
a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment
thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his
mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth
closed.
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