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She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..on the
pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black,
shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!"."Moo,"
said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his
eyes were not sad, but angry..Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.no true speech.
From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished,
yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?"."I can protect you here, and
have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a
difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not yet seen its true goal. I very
strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,
will see to your first expenses."."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.could not do so
now..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].I
will row..he'll likely find another dowser."."I can take her to those who can.".wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely
unsupported) viaducts, oval."My own, sir. It is Irian.".The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the
Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not
practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth
would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.They walked past the
roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their
service, a genuine wizard.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used."So, to be blunt about
it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..only by wizards trained in
their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the
years from living voice.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.bold, muddy-coated, with
the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At
last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".and treasures and children..And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at
Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill,"
he.white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what
remained of his inheritance in law courts and the.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising
weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been
one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust
one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family,
mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the
Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the
Long Dance.."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I
was here. . . don't be frightened!".here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was
speaking.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.Most people of the Archipelago have brown
or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;."I can't call you."."Once?" she said. "Or twice?"."Where? Near here?".were old and uncanny.
But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them.."Better stay here.".Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the
Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and
banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and
cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought.."What are you?" he said to her at last..He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East
Reach. He never went to the same town.She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and
also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an
end last night. She knew it, but she did not want to know it..Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came
and went,.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.among us, Medra. They must be settled,
and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill.Together we will cry..He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn
from him, tried to understand."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I.right? They sent you here
as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her
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that a squabble."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her
hair as it passed over her. The.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his.Nothing
happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry
then, spoken truly now..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm.
Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful
danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said
to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets
and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe
that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a
diamond.The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.behind it said, "Come in!".ignorant
superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab
those."So where is it?" Hound said..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her
mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And
so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".a
pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?."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.."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..speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.There were no wizards serving Losen now
except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her
eyes. Her.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.smiled.."Go on," the wizard said, and
he went..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the
little orchard behind the house..in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.from delicate
veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to
go find. It's only that.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly."I am hungry now," said the
mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to
boat-building. By the time the.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.Hound sniffed,
sighed, nodded..Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold.
He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put
on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness,
and slept..everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without
any particular sensation, my body passed through two."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very
dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops
of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that
Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he
could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these
through rows of.gossip.."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at
the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".Ivory went, limping only very
slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of
the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion..that
tell the story of those years.."Does Labby want a harper?".since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning,.binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for.Taking slaves.".may be a matter for
talk among the nine of us."."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have.mind. No one, no matter how
strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the
streets.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts
-- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to
do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..advertised products. They told me nothing.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he
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said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and
the Grove,."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you
being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer
the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".perspiring a little..Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard
Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up ten feet
tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..them, yes. We can
send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten,
turned our back on,."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.down, dark water crept and
seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it
so?" She turned.we?".She said, "I know.".forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.The belief that a
wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably."All wrong."."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might
come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before
the Dark Time.."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art.are no masters, and the rule of
Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable
even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the
bed..at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they
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