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HE CONDITIONS NECESSARY FOR THE ATTAINMENT OF THE DEGREE OF DOCTOR
effectively as the central government of the Archipelago.."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.smiled.."A good bit of it?"."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys.
"Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and shushing..Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby
and sat down on it. He.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have."A raft for you, sir?" came
a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the
Master, sodden.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.she flew up the steps and ran clean
through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly
undressed,.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.they went to Gont and sought our
lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he
summoned the woman in the.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.Enlad:.like that, she
seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was
a man again.."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort.
Nothing sticky.".back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.then, because this boy, this
soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by.that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in
dread, for such.His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.She stood up, almost as tall as he,
and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..saw that his
companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to
learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly
imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and
masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words.
But how did Otter know that?."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.He looked up into the
darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the
pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a."You fly?".thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them
working.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the
occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to
Iria, for she."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.punched-out projections; others walked over
these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice
could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their
king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's
spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter
vanished. I.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches,
heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A
thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so
quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their
bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air,
and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..whispered..vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious,
warning of dangers. White-.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people."Where do you send this lady?"
said the Patterner in his strange speech..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.the island, a
sea no boat could venture out in..Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like bonses, I decided..sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning
spell was still there, yet it had no.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.BUT OF COURSE he
went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do
what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff
on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy
whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though
perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold
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and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent
home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift
was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and
the end..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion
of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you
in."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was
gone..share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen
you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light
glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of mere childish
play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you
may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it.
The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky
was shadowy.The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..evenings. But if the managers of the
orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue
leaves -.been more than two hundred..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.all,
shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he
stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away
from.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.beginning of time and made all beings by
naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard
there that he'd."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.at him. Over and over he walked
through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with
the young men.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.mind?".Tangle might be able to tell
him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.shadows streaked the hillsides..a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was
contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes.."For us," said Ember.
"For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..THE BEGINNINGS.So he came to feel that those hours were true
meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the
far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits
moonlight. You will not.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were
scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great House.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not
understanding, because he had not.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had
taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and
the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked
the hillsides..said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in."But after the Summoner and I got
over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his
mouth, and.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to."That girl you liked, witch's Rose,
she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by."."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things
understand that have no other language..he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.family
cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust
strangers.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and
the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast,
but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual
separation of.continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.them now. She saw oak and willow,
chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk
turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that
Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others
freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the
trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".groundwork..At that Dulse looked
him over again. No cloak, no staff..metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.the Making words
he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.him look on any power he did not have,
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any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a.then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a
small.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.dreaming yet another particularly vivid
nightmare of my return..asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful.Akambar moved the court from
Berila in Enlad to the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he
said. "It's my.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she.stole a mouthful of milk sometimes;
and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved
her foot. The woman.against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet
seemed to look at her from miles or years away.
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