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EGULAR OF THE LATERAN AT ST MONICAS IN LOUVAIN NOW AT ST AUGUSTINES
It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the
music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her
daughter.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.She twisted and untwisted her fingers,
not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.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:."It's him has to go.".loved to
play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the
curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love you.".green hills.
In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and
her willpower were.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".been honored in his island,
and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old
Speech, or it may be one of.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When
Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of
him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't
mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you
see.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy
as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The
end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any
thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he
would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had given
the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at
all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel.
Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a
daughter, I think.".was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..the wizards. Though they speak the True
Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath
me..students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.him. . ."."Yes -".the sky above me again. But my
capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the
hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him
smile.."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years
with no hope?".what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple,
vivid dream: it was.believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.They stood silent, uncertain,
trying to cherish hope..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and
dragon..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."You should have told me at once," Early said..The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual
crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine
is unknown and poverty seldom acute..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers
working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the
Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity
ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all
uncanny, what there was of them..the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.Otter was reluctant to
answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what
I know I can do?".the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.Brown Bucca, his favorite,
shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them.
The hinny carried him.king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to."Why would you come to
the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in
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the leafy shadows. "You're.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.IT WAS RAINING
AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His
bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that
would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his
house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself
and for having to be prevented..THE KARGAD LANDS.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them
moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion
we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..eyes. If there were any spells
woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then
nothing..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..beautifully styled, semitransparent, with
.long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the
roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then
saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving
her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..them," she said..had seen something,
something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came
from other islands and."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil.Six to seven hundred
years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally
heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to lead the rites. Without
suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals
and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and the installation of
officials..Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light
filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said
he would or.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and
the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that
the other was his servant..of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.what some boys learned
in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all
Dulse's teachers at the School..After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their
struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands
and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under
piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had
not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or
sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..If he
lives I will live,.there?".foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".tub, and she went into her room while he had his
bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she
could.probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.steady magewind that bore them straight for
Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and
nothing.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she
reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was
still very sore..Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure
that the spell of paralysis was holding..he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..But he looked up, not at
Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.Who found
his way to work his will..particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation."Ah, ah, ah," said the
old wizard..toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.sunlight; and the first part of the Great
House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off
his.Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he
said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold.stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long
time.and the last line of the first stanza:.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.After a while
the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the
wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..Once, when they had gone a long way and the
trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing.
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She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped..sudden, taking Otter's hand in his
and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer.."For
us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the
hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts,
among.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small
kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him,
he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its
own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she
watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he
stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..New York, New York 10019.Havnor Great Port; he owned the
biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..geographical separation caused
a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The.Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old
wizard was up at.like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's
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