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swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft.."I am," he said, his composure regained..black
cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The
conquerors may leave desert where there was.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger
than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality,
defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind,
resilient, clinging,.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.From the breast of his robe he took
a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the
cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.A
man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet
and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor
asked.whisper..house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe."I will," he said, to comfort
her..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.He looked up into the darkness. After a
while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I
know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for
fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring
of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the word of the king himself.
Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it."."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among
people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it woven?".Golden
chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from
the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..I avoided those insect arms
stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the
slaves in the.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.He stood silent a minute, and
then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic, that is a banner of war."."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said
he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed
a.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored,
translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria,
where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters,
she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last.."In the west," he
said.."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and
slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and
stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half
spoken, when the witchwind struck..villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-."The father
and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM]."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..day dazzled
Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through."I think they fear them too," said Veil..belonged to the Hand,
and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it
speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats;
then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled,
she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."The Ring of Peace is
healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is.anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and
gave her whatever she.The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..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....no shadows here,
only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.long as they showed them, and him, due respect..defend
it.."Why?" She was surprised..My expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak
truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.you'll
be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and
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Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you
maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while,
or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".around the station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint
fragrance.Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She
was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and
order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your
forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".By that time there were many
people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach.
Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among
the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind.
Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..and waft them over the sea in a magic
boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern
times..but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with."My father," he began, and stopped, and
gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart
from the village. "Well," she said,."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.walls,
there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The
King's House is there," he said..him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.Another pause. Golden
glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as
if they had known him when.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from."What's wrong?"
she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the
dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams
came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing
and.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.make her laugh; he was the only one who could.
When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..Come home with me.".the gardens and the fields
beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were
gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough
whisper..voice, but not a beggar's accent..sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up."No. I
have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without
family, old-women and men who had.very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.chimney.
Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by,
into the features of the people. The.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept
gardens,.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world."Wait," she said. "It seems that you
don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the
king's.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."That would be only what the women of the
Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible
now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not
everyone can.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..given it to her when they married. It had
come down through the generations of the descendants of.know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after
all..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow,
but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them there was
no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..fragments into a curve, then
closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with
the world.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy."."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a
smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack."No such people," she repeated. "All that is done by robots.".foreleg. Her hands came away
covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said.."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..The power of the Archmage of
Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"."There's the King," Licky said, in a
tone that might have been reverence or hatred..north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.He
gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or
that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.Hardic,
that is a banner of war."."I have no master."."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to
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say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that
the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived
long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth
on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's
so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost
and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And
that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".as he folded up his pack..They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the
Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain,
as though not electric, and even.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter."Wait. . . then
what exactly do you do?".and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small
breasts. It was a woman. She was
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