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"But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..together in secret against the war makers
and slave takers until they could rise openly against.saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and
stood.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find
out."."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..The Old Powers," Irian said..second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest
scientists. There were no women."."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was."What's
changed?".was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.wherever here was, or anywhere.
There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for
someone to come.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.the forests that were or might
yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and.you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the
door with two.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant.and cruelty. I look at the world, at
the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our
wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".He resolved to wait and
watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and
lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and
hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and
such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and
Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man."."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as
necessary?"."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who."And when he doesn't have
any?".originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the
work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the
length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".and forgot about her. When he was drunk
sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all
across the."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her..continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar
now swelled, now.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is."Oh, it's no good, I know
it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held
her, her ruined face.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.stared at Irian; then with a
brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..Knowing the
Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the
rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..full of sleep and
bewilderment and pain..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard
asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.wrathily.
She stood straight and said nothing.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a
wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth
spoke..to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.history and magic of the place..He
followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and
there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there was
shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much
interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the
women..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."in the Mountain'?".air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.about them made him pause
at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change
everything, all the rules!"."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the
central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a
thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married
the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..her
name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women
built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed
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it..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and
very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp
of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard,"
she said. "Not by chance."."To everyone?".there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..chestnut groves,
the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery,
and the Old Powers had.thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.more or less concealed
violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the
length of the ride.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it."I will," he said, to comfort
her..Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen
and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back
against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.I
found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of
great power. He denied this. "I could have.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of
other.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.to give the true name and the imperative to
keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile
half lifted at his side..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do
for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the
window but the cabbages.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.water, illuminated
from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to
him now. He felt it in his.again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in."I said Roke," Hemlock
said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like
something out of a."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year.
I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted
place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone
held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a
flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!"
the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun.
"She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said
the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at
him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his
own..transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.The villagers shook their heads. Gift
was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong
place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other
folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there
you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer
me that..It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put
down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him..Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of
names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he
had told."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..schooling. Spoken
or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and.To
bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words
he said so often that they made a tune in.I had to smile..we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we
have."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He
knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody
ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....The Summoner, who had been standing
with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have
some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor
ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence.
The only answer to conscious error is silence."."What form is he in?".They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on
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their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and
willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown
trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty
sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by
the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft,
quiet voice,."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes.
At.but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as
he.Power.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.had been waiting for me. I saw her
face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad
Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the
arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love
spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices
and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly
dangerous Pelnish Lore.."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He
flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked
out several such variations on the old stone-hopping trick..buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -not the.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that
in touching this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here.."Do people still live there?" Medra asked,
and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a
nose," he."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you don't."."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around
naked?".It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old
folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming
by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living,
and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a
group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new
group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".there was a
light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time.Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..Golden reassured
him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..to
stare at me with suspicion and amazement..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.through
long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the
mercury mask of the walls the noble."All wrong.".Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot
and.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling.mental transformation. Archetypes turn
into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond.
Women know.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade
and.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and
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