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"Come back," the Windkey said to the men..look at her as she came into the room..know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it.
I've seen what old Whiteface.the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..hands down her apron. He knew
nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were
since.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.which she found hard to do. She wept to think
of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.to her; and she came..of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a
fellow mage on Pody when.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and
made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to
protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into
his pack.undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi
and listen and be still. Heleth was an old."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be
Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled.
No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."I'll keep the door," Medra
said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what."Not by chance.".many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in
him that morning down in the sallows.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..Small islands and
villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley,.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her
mind flinched away from.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden."Did you think I was one
of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised
illusion, and.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..of Earthsea.After a
while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep
breath..sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions were.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see
clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced
in it,."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.Listening to him, Medra thought of
how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of
matters his.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working."Must we hide forever?".of wizardry
will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf
of bread, an onion, a jug of.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's
gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?"."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and
dangerous of all the arts of magic..Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of
captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the
shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done,
your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came,
bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for
by peasants.."Listen. . .".air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything.
You can walk on mountains.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he."We knew there was
a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this one or
reality -- letters of."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..for the Hardic language.
This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that.rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in
him, he never showed it.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.there, intensely
gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..were coming over in a low, grey mass..didn't.".The idea of doing harm
troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and
the Doorkeeper?".their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode."What Master?".She got him
onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and
drew a deep breath. He looked round.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their
long, starlit nights were joy to them..wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.Old Speech. Hardic
practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.will that hurried his steps..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could
make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill
incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in
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the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms,
kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..descending from
high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished me.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band
of harp, fife, viol, and drum.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the."Well, I'll try," she
said..lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of masters, along.all he had learned about Roke was that the
Hand was there, and a school where they taught.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it.
But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent
step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her
abdomen.They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.of power from the kings to the priests.
King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in
the silent.Golden grunted, unimpressed..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.It was
hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that
could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the
hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice
grew stronger, she summoned the darkness, pleaded,.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano
spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a
big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle,
fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..Small islands and
villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected
Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a
governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the
Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley
and merchant and trade guilds..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his
nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the
word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..She broke off. I knew what she
wanted to say. I remained silent.."Your dad says not.".storm of praise ran through him..Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan
skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged
and.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.seen how to get it. She had given it into
his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine
wizard.the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.She took the path to the old house. When
his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last
to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by
Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".semen. I am Turres and he is
me...".which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them
both to.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that
old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to
do.."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of
Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands
and."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..unable to see
Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving
sheds, or he was buying.unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.So these are reports of
my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all
the places you don't.respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he."Where old Early went with the
great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about.
Find out if they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went,
pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and
went off..managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.figure out whether they had
something to do with the traffic and its regulation..alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..Irian
stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what
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they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and
they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in
the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her
shame turned slowly into anger..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.The evil
reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose
food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on
him. The summons went unanswered..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.The
dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of
the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the
other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..moment. "The whole
village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift
was for names..had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.down the path. He had not been
standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down
to."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me
here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..say it. And the rest is silence.".shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long
streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.would make me trust you?".No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western
stars faded and.smiled at Otter. "Don't
you?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,
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