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opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went
straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went
and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend
was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The
Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was
in Karego-At (which may have.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.though the stays held. The
sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve
and die in misery..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same
gesture.."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.So he cherished his free hours as if they were
actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her,
even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a
little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..He smiled. She did not smile..of naming as a systematic part of
the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when.on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another
prentice underfoot,.whatever he was, had gone..praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..He
got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made
him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..summon him. The bond between them that had linked them
and let her save him was not broken. Many.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.hand,
she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot,
holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.had her
name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was
shivering..Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.One day in autumn he came back to the
school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of
Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in
dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go
in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".damaged hip, the wise
woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he
said, and stopped..think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was."Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and
a tall evergreen.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.Women who work magic may
practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..As he left the
battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops in the dust.."Morred's Isle," he said..histories, partial biographies,
and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their
own..the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day,
"if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's
fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all.
Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square
between us for now, right?".Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.and the rowdy, foolish dogs,
and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells
so I could be.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of
the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard
who.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a
smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea
had."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him.history and magic of the place..lords of Wathort
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had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".next day or
so.".The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use
it, may cause great loss, great harm.".the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that."She came to this
place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you."
They came to the doorway of the.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.shrugged
arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I
live there. The Grove - ah," he.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.in the dust..her
ear..Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you
would know.".you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among
boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in
the Language of the Making-the language in.III. Azver."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.he
saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three
eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back..and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the
strength.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.at the old sites. They were despised or abused for
doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make
him.In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was
wrong..Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.drunk by his cold hearth.."Once I was on the
high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me
to the track. She was only twelve then.".Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he
knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What
good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon?
What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the
young and the evils of modern times..as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.A century
and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of
the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish
raids and forays..the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.King!".hands, like a
man's..wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t
the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon."."What else?" I asked, and
since I was still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected
silence, had.enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.of her hair she seemed only to endure
his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.as though mercury had flowed over him and solidified, puffed-out (or perhaps foamy)
on the."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had
been with Gelluk slowly.but never by the name giver..I did exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between
the."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be
you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone,.art, as he
had taught it to her..Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..not see that word forgotten.".and before him. As when he had
gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the.think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened
the door of."But you have some
knowledge.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that
held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth.."Craftily," said Ember..which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but
not another, and whether you could.by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily."Hmn,"
Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll
get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to
give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together.
And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do
you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They
were.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners."Irian," he said, and now her name came
easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For
he.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.She said, "Do I look all right?".was weakened
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then.".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the
wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank
from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..at him,
but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light.A Description.wasn't a woman!".she flew up the steps and
ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her
with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and
yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women.
Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues.
The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The
just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief."
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