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"But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside."No," he said.
"I don't know the way.".it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that
have opened may shut..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the."There's the King," Licky
said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred.."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's
a.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was
established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their
hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to
other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous
network of information, communication, protection, and teaching.."You felt nothing?".His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".him that Otter's sister
hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did,
looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when
a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him.."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice
sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.gone still. Not a fly buzzed..reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of
a sort, for a while..something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.wasn't a woman!".Otter was
reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
recovered herself she saw.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..forest, tall, awkward, fearless;
she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and
filled the old.The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.made sentences, only lists. Long,
long lists..But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched out,.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his
comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes
many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again.
He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned
in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..A chill
ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces
and left. Not until I was out on the.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.which
wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the."We all do harm by being," said the
Patterner..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter
saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with eagerness..WRITING."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she
said. "And a kind true man, as I."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he."Patterner," said
the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.got a girl, a town
girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the
desert." To spare his.had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair."So we must follow her?" the
Herbal asked..It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.He said only, "But not among the
students.".in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the."How do you know?" she whispered..They had
no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and
stains flow out of them. Illness and.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of."Maybe I ought to
go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could
do.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out
in a small, clear voice, in that same language,."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept
thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of
colored.while I work with the beasts.".would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command..the
illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.Where my love is going."It is. . . so that. . . in order that
it be impossible to. . . kill.".bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.should take..But when the
lore-books of a wizard came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with.shoots and the long, falling leaves..The curer checked the
girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright
morning that dazzled his."I hope so," said Tuly..a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.They
cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them.
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Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..He
heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank
thirstily. The sharp earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..was frightened?".swimming. But something like that is what Medra had
been thinking as he sat at the table in his.adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.We entered
a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of tiny flames, like."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the
Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the
meaning of.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with
long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till
long.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking.
The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five
silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak
and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat.
Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..the Doorkeeper spoke to. She
saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and
weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..hands, burned his tongue
away when he tried to speak..nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.Among the
Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it
entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..He sailed up
the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through
that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the
magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their
bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps
that.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when
he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to.asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.completely. A
small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round
them, and after a while the."Any brit? How could he not have it?"."But you do have a talent.".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in
the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said.
"And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."There is a wall," the Herbal said..He stood in his own form. He had
not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..only answer to conscious error is silence."."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't
the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and
their farms and.The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world
is Havnor.".He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.As he came down the last slope of
the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but
had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water
chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn
right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long
desire. Not art. Not.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat
down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass
was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set
off down the valley towards the mine..thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless
where he set his feet and not caring if he broke."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily."Third time's the charm.".mines of
Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the
Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".Old Hardic differs
in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't
as bad as he looks..calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and
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