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She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..GOLDEN WAS
immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden,
unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough
of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like
the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was
time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was
nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them.."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and
smiled again..She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me
was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right.
Behind."And the ... the students?".Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with
his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."Come on
then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.home.".house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the
clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.They
set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.single heart."."What's that all about?" Golden said to his
wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established
intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical
bases and constraints of their practice.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what to say to those
who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..Oh, it's time, and past time. We must
deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory.""."The Patterner
sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with
a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.Each True Rune
has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was
braided and the braid clubbed,.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away
scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he
stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't
the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came
through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..everywhere. If
it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of
peaceful and righteous rule. "Let."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold
exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..looked at him
kindly..ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE."The true
art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth,
and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it
once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning as well as preserving-".motionless. They had let me have my
way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.unnoticed, when the wizard came.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a
rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..perspiring a little..fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain
of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west."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..he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body
of the.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the
sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with
Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I
will.now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.land to land." If he went along the coast of the
Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.even know if they were occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led from the.since his
days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.his realm, rebellious
groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a
swoon himself. And now he.This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".up the magewind when he was
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twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they
had known him when.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay
here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an
owl calling, the little,.since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.her back. On her face
was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or
hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a
minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot.."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he
said to himself, but.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea.
The unstable, mutable,.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted
among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and
wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the
unscrupulous use of their art..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..The wind had come up
again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy
wool. She sat down on the."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn
all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down
there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?"."You have-" he said-"you have to
go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..He sat down on his
narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port
she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her face was
windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her
thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great.The Years of
the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has
seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.DRAGONS.quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in
the.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some
of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she
shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her
small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay,
Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the
Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove
itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the
summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He
did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall
inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all
of.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she
started to do what he had done, but the rock only.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..He was gone several days.
When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or
condition into being or."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".act of doing things
well..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..the dead of winter, and must go back alone?"."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe.
I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe
for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second
bottle. This liquid."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a
sign..perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More
central than Enlad,.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are
like glimpses.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.mystery, but I don't know. I only
know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when.wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to
be great. One.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that.give birth to her master. That is
why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".them, I have the courage, if you do!"."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to
me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle
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of the art! From the vile.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.tremendous, but
fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.at the
sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She
was and looked herself..boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.of magery. When he was a little
boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother
the witch to visit,."I think he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is so,".willpower, or the strength of the spell the
girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it
with.master again, if you will.".he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.the dark..Wise
governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The."The son was a fisherman who talked about his
travels.".strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on
the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her
mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..and treasures and children..When she was thirteen the old vineyarder
and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked
should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village
witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole
Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old
Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the
village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..blazing yellow in
the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria
knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died in
childbirth there in the city..separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.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.".save him..out to be a thief. I mean, there ought to be a little trust.".dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to
the conquest.."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it.the dogfight. Now, do you like the
news I bring you?".were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.He pondered. All the time he
was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis
of mind and body that.and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.Ivory looked at that hill
with a kind of longing hatred..whispered..were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew
over.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established.
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