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The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far
Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".the wizards. Though they speak the True
Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.longer.".Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did
worse in sending."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her
faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into
his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now
not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..They both
looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them, took on a startled expression..their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use
power for good.".Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of
night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around
the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and
waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no
child. You have no name.".away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.power over him
now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a
grey-haired mage from Ilien.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..Very few people ever
spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language,
and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not
understand any of them.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a
while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She
followed the pale-haired man..The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King
in Havnor..A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the
wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached.
They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was
hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house,
between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for
having to be prevented..a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.the west of the world
here for one of your dad's parties.".level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..and spat. "Avert," he said.."What,
then? Movies? Theater?".platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.In all his flood of talk the
only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant
semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he
was wrong..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,."I haven't practiced ever since I left,
Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..wasn't a
woman!".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings
before.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].that gleamed like armor..trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was."Everything is
practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her,
and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes
if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her.
With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..far more numerous
neighbors to the south and west..was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago.."What I have to do, you see,"
the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent.
He stroked.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he.brutal not cruel. He demanded
obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share
knowledge, clarify the.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her
hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there.
Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but
small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to
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round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the
pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was
strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by
mere force..was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm
good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in.clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion
they.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with."What is that?".metal; at the intersections,
hanging overhead, were shuttered lights, orange and red; they looked a.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided,
his time free, and an.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the
sky's bright house.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".He looked at the man he knew
only as Otter..A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and
fumes. He had to go there. He.themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A."And a man
comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to 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...".He
tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the
sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet
rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody
sat in it but a drunken cripple? What."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not
meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the
hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and
purred..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are
still composed as oral performances, mostly by.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.would
make me trust you?".thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has
been shown the falseness of a."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin,
not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..He
spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy."That's something else.".Maharion, who made
peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque,
amber, slotted eyes gazing.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.poor and powerless
might learn what power is.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the
will that would destroy us.".next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man.."Your majesty is sending forth his
fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost
Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the
greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind
of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came
upon them and took them both to.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.She
looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And
though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".anything?".stand there, drained and
blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of
apprentices,.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..first big map I drew of all the
Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.looked at him kindly..energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man,
but he longed to trust him, to learn from.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..ONE.little house near
the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit
nights were joy to them..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..of the crafty men.
Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.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
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name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did
not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the
fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of
the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot
off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his
keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent
humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to
health..prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.playing and delaying. But now that I've
come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness
like the clear sky before sunrise.."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid
enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what
was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The
Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled,
nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..Of the four
of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one.their love of their own desolate domain. They address
the hero:.the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things
as rule or.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes
at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..She was a little drunk, I thought..In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or
heard tell of the great.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."Do you?" I asked..wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..Otter away..can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we
have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.down the path. He had not been standing there
until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had
walked.Enlad:."How do you know of that House?"."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".they came quite soon to a door. It
was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is
strong enough to.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.The last beans had got big and coarse on
the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population
and.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.having by both wizardry and scholarship
discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was
going to send me there. I decided not to go.".to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.The
sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said nothing..and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a
fierce, long embrace. Then.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come
in, daughter," he said..in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of
Maharion. They did an honest."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my
brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em
close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it."
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