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died, eh?".see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.The girl motioned them to come in.
Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with."Come to the sallows," he said..I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her
hand on her hip -- her abdomen."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..summers..a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and
the mother from whom she still.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard
her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.puzzle
me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to.and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace
return.".understand that?" "No," Diamond said..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,
particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art
magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who
had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great
dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and
Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which
kept any ship from Thwil Bay.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high
priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to
Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,
then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare,
raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the
city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to
permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung
or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve
to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and
learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his
voice was pleasant..his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new."No," she said. "You're thinking
-- no, what for? Why don't you drink?"."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows."To
Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".and dignity shrank to impotence..Often her mind
here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never
see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for
him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of
the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing
ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife,
showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I
have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on.
She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body
and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..with her sister Veil. Ember and
Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The
Ring that was.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.playing and delaying. But now that I've
come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to
earth..want.".Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the
earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.village,
sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his
thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went off.
But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it."."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at
him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".the old man laid
his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..own. This power had been a delight to him as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had.A chill ran
through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black
figure of a man..line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw."In the west," he said..then,
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scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain,
curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.the wine
merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh,
right away, kick 'im out. Then he."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell
the dead man I will meet him there."."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change..."."I couldn't. They'd know. I
couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't
know.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."But he told me about some of the students.".of?"."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".The house vanished. No
walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..pursued him from the east
to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.touch it..had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while
with that curious half-keen, half-.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.put food on
the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he
here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.The wizard
stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around
his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!"."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went
off with a juggler, I heard?".He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly."I know you don't.".Dulse
knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."She
taught me.".But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth.
He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..any put away, maybe.".and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright,
bloody foam..can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of.He embraced them, and they him, and
he left the house..bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said,
knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the
Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use,
the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by
holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that
must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".the bed. She was Anieb..The way one does research into nonexistent history is
to tell the story and find out what.knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor.."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had
told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke,
though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he
said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".They can, and will. And if you reveal
yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up.
Mechanically.High Marsh..Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.Early did not punish
Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been
shown the falseness of a.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.fellow that's been here
before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".looked up at her
face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I
took another swallow of that.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.fleet on the sea, and
the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of
the art! From the vile."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings'
stead.".this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.of golden wine made their appearance. He
also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible.
It is."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and
dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up
the south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but San's wife screeched when she heard there
was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be
heard for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered between Sans house and the tavern..The
hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's
feet..flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.And they talked about that, all the wise women
of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,
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which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In
such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now,
though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."Oh, you are a pretty
man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too
slight for him to.will that hurried his steps..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.harm in a
curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut
seedlings. It would in time be a."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..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea,
both perished.."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper..Heleth"..bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of
the.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he
must have held clenched in his hand all along..Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a
wizard."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't
change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..The fashion of the time among the
nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of
two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..his love, and Veil,
Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother."
He got to his feet, and.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out.."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not
to me. You'll never look like a man to.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..There he was well
received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if
Maharion would seek no reprisal..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.Diamond
had run away..fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".say it. And the rest is silence.".rested.
The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it
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