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who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling
columns stood a woman, as though she."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take
care, for if the art is used.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.the parents died young. So
not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain
moment we were."What is it?"."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world
here for one of your dad's parties.".Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.Roke as a strong
centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a
man poorly dressed and poorly."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".there. You can get
to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..male, though in fact the gender of all
dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could
always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the
uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she
could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she
could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the
leaves; for she was the Patterner.."Go on," the wizard said, and he went.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want
vengeance. Who did he talk.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well, yes, how was she to know? I shrugged..by depriving the old stories of
their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me
up and down,."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion..placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."It can do it by
itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false
notes and squealed on the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..The hillside in front of him trembled,
writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water.not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port,
doing the."You didn't say it.".Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.were butchered with
their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.But how did Otter know that?."He's not too well," she said, speaking low.
"He was curing the cattle away out east over the."How many minutes, then?".Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.smiled..did it told me. She
talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do,.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was."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?"."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up.and fifty-seven. . .".think
about being a man.".Medra nodded..crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..of his soles, but the mud slimed
and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was
squatting on the."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the
custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the
shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was
set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on
magic and made strong with spells..deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.brought out a
small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a
child. "So tiny," he.afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.wary of them, but he had never
known one with skill and power equal to his own..That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring
day."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule
and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no
questions..as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.She had no wish to explore for herself. The
peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner
put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground.
The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox.
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Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..IV. Medra."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at
the edge of the forest Segoy planted and.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the."You
don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as
he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he
trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of
lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!"
he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied
Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just
obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern.
"Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.And they talked about that, all the
wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the
pallet she led.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.speech was also strange, stiff and somehow
deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two
stories.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their
wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed
sometimes.refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy
oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern.
"You can.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if
men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the
curer, since there was nothing much to say about
herself..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].high end, his father's house..She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky."Everything is
practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran
out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..little and opened..IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more
money than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew
immensely wealthy..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard
immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then
Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not
have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his
mind..bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.power from them for himself, leaving them
silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin.
Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..Ged too looked at her..He had not known how tired he
was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled
up!".gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire
spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no
doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came
to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd
have come.".TWO.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry
woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
out of the.There was a wise man on our Hill.Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness.."She took my cup away,"
the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".bald. Her joints were swollen
knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..learned to read..to
bond the two kingdoms was broken..of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest
navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".I sat
down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not
far away to sit; and as she."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other
teachers he had."The women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".incredible happened to him: his fur coat
wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.Ogion,
obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What
Master did you speak of?".speaking lands..Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..The town at the bay's
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head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder
and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women
and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown,
and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long
and protected it far more closely now..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.She
considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on
the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and
Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria."
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