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schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly
I was carried."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's
coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser.".the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a
table piled with more books."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.you drunk if you drank
enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and
clouds.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while
ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the
coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the
docks and sat.Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..will that hurried his steps..turn a
mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn
writing; and many Kargs still write every."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.All this
took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say
whether he was under that hill with.And the boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a."The
Master of the House. The King."."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell
you?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of
crystalline."What can I give you?" she asked.."I am," he said, his composure regained..did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him
about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,.And Dulse
was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down."Why don't you answer?".the parents died young. So not
much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master
Hand, and must.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.They walked a half-mile or so. The
Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..They stood
silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope..have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And.does here.
If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.defend it.."If you're a dowser,
better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved
her for her true heart, and.grass of the bank, he began to speak.."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?".here. With them."."Listen, Nais,"
I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled
there; the.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm
came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".He never
swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled
off the hidden upper slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..He slept there, on the
ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood
alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open.."And you feel nothing?".Karego-At.."So when the Windkey
returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place
among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the
Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be
one returned from death.".sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.are to help me, and if I
am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how
he talks about the."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told
me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It
was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught,
and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the
young dragon feed on?"."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he
said. "I think I'll do that myself.".hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.Otter was
reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to
him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man
or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM].from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not."I've been thinking," he said. "There are
eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.of magic..of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere,
but there.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.is light brown to white, with hair dark
to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and."In Havnor,
years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and
the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven years.".Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign
as a brief golden age, the.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.PEOPLES AND
LANGUAGES.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the.wizard, and so, thinking to earn her
porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..What am I
going to do?".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.she could not take in the names of the
masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to
go?".bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress?
woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.crown to their son Maharion..swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out
through the north wall; and lastly a.themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A."He
knows a curer, maybe.".Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's
seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..to him that neither
was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves,.lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands
stinging and his ears ringing and.master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".down, the mouth closed,
the spirit listening..earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.But few could pass through Medra's
Gate..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their content, not for their literary qualities, which
range from high to nil. Loose regular meter, alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices. Content
includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts,
cautionary tales and parables, philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually chanted, the ballads
sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments.
The songs generally have less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..touch it..He sought among memories,
among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks
and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the
high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman,
and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over
and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined
face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..by this wild
scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty
morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".living and come to the far
shores of the day.".He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as
if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it
vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..He followed
him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little
and even smiled. "Very old stuff," he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it seemed a bit crude.
Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ... There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".He saw the lines of the
spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us
do.".man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees
there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from."I may be able to help the beasts.".come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and
listen and be still. Heleth was an old."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..smiled.
He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger.."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for
Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.centre
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of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.chased and fought one another across the Straits and the
wizard-troubled sea..him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that
had carried me here.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.small, bulging bottle. She
poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to
manage the.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".been his secret.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a
rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..the Patterner..and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic,
though it may be used for false ends, deals.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's."A
summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to
do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking
them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They
couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty
miles in sixteen hours without food..was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at."Ivory,"
said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them.
"Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now
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