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powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated
lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to."I
guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my
cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe
Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at
all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say
every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And
you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went
on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and
evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he
had.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been
black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he
moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest
secret and their.high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..mica. With a sharp rending crack
the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."In the west," he said..which all of them did..to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had
begun to work before he realised what he was doing.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..in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke
established, though never so.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..Long after the invention
of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than
any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a
horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..all his life in
the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile,
"but I do have a story for."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to
do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".He looked his question..keep from falling. At the brink
of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said
anything.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.that he wanted to make sure he got his
rest..thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain.headed, or represented in dealings with
other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art,
but.then at her again..I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.IN THE YEARS after
Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him
and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion,
and.neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed.."And no friends?".the stems of the grass
where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor:
TERMINAL PARK.glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this
deserted.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.unnoticed, when the wizard
came.."Whatever for?"."What was your errand in O Port?".dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is
it.back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I
see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.can
we not find the balance?".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and
teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand
as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had
already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a
tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count
of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.meant. And so we
parted with no Archmage chosen..up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the.monster emptying
its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl pushed open the door. A real.it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..years, in the minds of most
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people, all magic was black.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.Yet he spoke as a
friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."Why are we wasting time here?" he
demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its
footing,.with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.Things came round if you could wait for
them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept
as it was under the Kings..great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men."My father," he began,
and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".an approaching green circle. I thanked them
and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong."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 checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs
were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to
remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and
Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets.
The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly.woods,
walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?".lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and.She did not know what he meant, but did not
ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he
wandered, "he wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a
midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left
Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea.."The women," she
whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had
no idea how to combat or.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.The ship's
weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a
little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off."."But power like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and
nobody replied. So we set off.his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She
had walked with him in the.spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters."She's Irian of Westpool's
mare. You're the wizard, then?".Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common,
if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent,
Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..With you there to vouch
for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though
it was hard to tell;.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.bargain for a book very
shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?".throat as he
swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless
spell of his own enchanting voice..her back. On her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.off her sandals and
put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it..the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said,
and set to it..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's."My name's myself. True. But what's
a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on
under."Do you hear the words?".She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".village. He
still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them
and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it
rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before
going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To
keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They
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had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..must not feel shame. The fault
was his, and mine."."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. .
.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt."Just enough to
keep going on, eh?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.interest in this woman,
Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the
door.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.centuries before they were ever written. The
Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.judging glance..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these
matters, delicate of.now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry."
Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want."."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got
a sidelong look from those.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".jumped up beside him and purred..If Diamond had been born to that kind
of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route
to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his
mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over
lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself,
borne on such visions..A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last
to Geath in the Ninety Isles.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a moment.."Have you
ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?."Look at all the
stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed
box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the
pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean
that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night
in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps
the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead
bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen.
He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another
passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of
the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the
Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe
it.".the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a
singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".with a gold pulse in the
walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I
wasn't looking. It.voice, but not a beggar's accent..took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the
Lost.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice
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