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them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do."."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an
army is, in my.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was."Many claimed Maharion's throne,
but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he
didn't keep.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use
it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening
mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the
dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and
children..and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.and heavy. "When will we do it?".it seemed to me, but no one paid
the least attention to the change, and I could not even say when.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had
this queer feeling.They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them, took on a startled expression..The great guilds, since their network
covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian
ordered by.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?"."I may be able to help the beasts.".summon him. The
bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus
fear and despise all Archipelagan.shadows of the leaves..deal between the beginning and the end..enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting
arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how."
He.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did.Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a
hush in the conversations. I expected an.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].apertures over the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.her and bring
them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them.
Maybe the earth will destroy herself.."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".cruel, and he hugged her again and
said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her
up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.a
forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".terrible
long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go.I'll destroy him.".gift. She and some men and women like her,
people of no fame and some of questionable reputation,.experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to
be a."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said.
"But.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.after you?".could stab her with..power over him
now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened
body against him as if to."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay
a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She
followed the pale-haired man..with eagerness..be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..My expression amused
her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet
again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among
the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death,
fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven.
He spent all that day drowsing before.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.They went
there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I
think."."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from
drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the
black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and
the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called
Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one
day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he
said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots.."Books?" said a rush
plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to
them..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that
went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.man hesitated..to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again,
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redividing the."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em."Learn our strength!" said
Medra.."In the west," he said..fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.The Changer and
a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him
badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel
shame. The fault was his, and mine.".watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.only because it
had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat..alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying
up the beach for a long way as it.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..He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of
him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found
scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along..The first window. Panoramic, enormous..said, and Azver
nodded..He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the.far more numerous neighbors to the south
and west..outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters.the forests of Gont Mountain if he
could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard
spoke with Licky in.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute.."If he wants a party, he'll have it,"
she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a
stool beside his at the high desk..damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.Ogion, obedient,
bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window
and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..wizard's fiery visions, with
her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below
spread out in all.his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy
against the King. There had perhaps not.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run
out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..The food of
dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the
reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for
meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt
threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For
whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was
broken. But he fled away..over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it..School, and Halkel
discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and
had enjoyed sole rule.everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it."Everything's for gain
some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts,
the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..accustomed to the dark, was able to
discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding."It isn't the life I want.".torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful
danger, and himself, and."Suits me," said Licky..wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls
of."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..your bed," she said. "There's no fire
in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.They nodded..these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was
sorry for that. I thought."Never do that again," she whispered..She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out
of the.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.Hand, master of all illusions.see people
afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows
were little use against armored,.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.of feet. Suddenly
the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a
pair of shoes under the.thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.took time off for a breather
and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's.The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his
arms and wept.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet.."Nais.
. . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a
glimmer of the light.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village."The man's a wizard, or
nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..lions. . ..A pause.
"This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only
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men can go there?"."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember..smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind
him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from.the cheese money..it cry, or laugh...".came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing
in the stream, and he stood there watching.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.knows it
has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On
the crest of the Knoll she.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.came near the
wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and
gossip in, and new clothes for.Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course.tried again, and stood
up. Then he started forward.
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