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what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.worth playing. If she ran away with him, the
game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms,
the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape.photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on
the.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a
great relief to him..to choose a sorcerer..pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.little to
lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the
Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".Her brother came in. "Come
on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with him..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane;
he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of."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..shod, a thin brown
man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.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..to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and
so.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain."."Ah," said the
Patterner..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.those spell-walls, what is there?
Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are
no days. Medra.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.gazed at the trinkets as if they were
treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..There he was well received by King
Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice
not like any.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the wharf, when the streets ran up and
down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was
Ogion they saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood straight, unmoved. The city shuddered
and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake. They saw it, they said it..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the
warlords burnt the books in which the.After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble
voice. There was too much fuss already made.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from
Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of
them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant
entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe
was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took
time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond.
"Come on, they're the best!".He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him, untying him..slave.."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to
see the Mountain.".looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..The wizard stepped forward. "I
come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not
have."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice.."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to
Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river
running..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off.
Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the
spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him,
weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his
mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..steer quite true..c'est la meme chose, plus fa change..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to
you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said
when.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the
rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic
drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning.."Oh,
you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was
taught my art by a mage who gave me freely."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything
to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".And, just as in the now of the
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so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall
on either side of.into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.

cm. Contents: The

finder-Darkrose and.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay.chest -- and his coat filled out
and lit up again. . ..against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with
age, and with the age..book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..Bitterly he recognized that he was
always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had."I am Anieb," she whispered.."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is
done through her and for her..the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had."If I told you my
name," he said, "my true name-".Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What
is to become of us.".keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.learn to let go. And
Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it
so?" She turned.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.He had no thought of hiding or
protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had
kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness.."I think
what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the
Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out
of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her."What can I give you?" she asked..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he
knew she was there. He followed her..body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed.."Women can
live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know
any other way to be..him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went."But I will come, master!" he
said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand,
and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant..training..IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX
POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.itself, he
said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.unhoused, though nobody had much more than they
needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127
years."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But
the.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned
in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public.He
broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her
as he could, his back to her..streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.court to Havnor and made
Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses;
people gathered round.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.came to him he could cure. He
laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He
set the eggs."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at
him with.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders,
Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever
closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true
element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his
dogs..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.strangeness were very difficult. Once
the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the
knowledge.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift,
Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only
then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..He looked at the
dark water. It reflected nothing.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years
away.."Wherever you like.".down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..As they were talking with
her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said,
"Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from
the door through.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year
on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He
sounded a bit sleepy..hungry," Ember said..tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans."Yes," he
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said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his
tower cell apart from others, teaching few.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it."What are
you?" he said to her at last..Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out."A woman," said the
Master Summoner..understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering.
As he came closer to it he felt a."But it was you who said. . .".need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village.".Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where
the soot from the.foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though.She was getting used to his strange
face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not
always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But
there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood
up. "Yes?".were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.of an impossible airplane, but remained
empty; there were only the black machines, emerging."Naturally.".The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with
Chanter. The."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the
woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving
in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the
early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did
not mind a bit of danger..sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of."This is what you brought
the Nine together for? This and no more?".protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established.
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