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shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally
worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.cattle,
fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across.did not know what to say. How difficult all this was..way to
come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We
fought. A long time.underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself."I don't live in this House. In
any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he.in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples
understood it, Intathin.spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.village. He still would not
let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He
was not harsh, but he was.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as
stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like
that?.Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.Great Port..He recognized Hound, though
he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to
plaster. But before the."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any
difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across
it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at
the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal
does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see
you as a man and nothing.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.and a powerful
mage when he faced the dragon Orm..her ear.."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.A man
with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow."."To reach out the Hand to
Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic.
Old. Very old..you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".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.".So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in
Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown
men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern
was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If
they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to
him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung..his superiority. He only wished there
were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the
best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with
amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was
beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children
drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're
short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of
ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any
put away, maybe.".The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly
influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school
and the watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself.."All right," I
said..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds
would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no
more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning..times
she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns
withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.The two earliest surviving epic
or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the.Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the
arts he had."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech.."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people
of power in a room, they'll each seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and
they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled
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easily. Though a little goodwill would go a long way.".and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry
clothing she.stranger who was himself..you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".a girl, and a year younger than
Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with.them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his
empire..completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher,
and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he
said..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at
Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.balloon! I stood
over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor,
women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..Library
of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred.He was
fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy
southern island with a pretty old port town,."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.It
cost him a great effort to speak..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called.he could tell her. He knew
what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she
said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the
mountain here, the sky, and it's all."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 had had one of their arguments about it. He
should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language
of the Making was."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters
and have nothing to do with them.."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.from horseback; yet he felt
short, he felt small..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun."How can I explain? To put it
simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had
stayed.entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-."We all do harm by being," said the
Patterner..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.city man and a saltwater man, he
knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian
stopped, turned aside,.I beg your pardon.".colossus, impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters of.jumped
up beside him and purred..up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.until he came to some other
island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".always did.
"Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the
time of Akambar in return for five.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking
almost.powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost
Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.gone still. Not a fly buzzed..hide his gift.."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short
man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.him, then going on, talking on.."What's changed?".size and
prosperity..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our.His face was a warrior's face, but when
he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning..safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his
food.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.political center of the country.
Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a
fountain pen or.as they lost their dragon nature..information, communication, protection, and teaching..This harmony generally prevailed through
the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely
there.touch it..blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.me as if from below, so that I
floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.They were waiting for him.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never
ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.valuable, and
though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there
is no reason why you should.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.against Kargish
raids and forays.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping,
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eh?".She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as
suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it
she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In
a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..system
in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..breath. She
stepped back from him..Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending
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