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"I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those
are the arts.fifty or sixty years earlier.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She knew
the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she said.".Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in
his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand
shook with eagerness..valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were.conceived ideas of the great
story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house.."What is that?".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The
girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last
maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard,
heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep
and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was.."I
thought my gift was for music," he said.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.false dragon,
false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They
spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion.
Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on
Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across
the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy),
he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders
back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At.."There is a wall," the Herbal said..him I'd
retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On
the Isle of the Wise.".Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress,"
said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly
dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be
a lot of old women, midwives,.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove.
No bird sang; the breeze was."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and
dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it
- "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten."."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships.
The.great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering.."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name
would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so
proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell
silent abruptly, having spoken the name..and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches. But
when.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She
looked at him and.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel
ones who."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and
learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean,
the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and
women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a
common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went
on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."What
did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at
Roke whom he feared,.then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a small."You went wrong. You've
come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of
Atuan and later of Hupun.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival.And they study there just to
get richer. Or to get power.".I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.Once, when they had
gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me
about a place where there."Tailoring?".and stopped and undid it word by word..diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years
in all. In other words -- women."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment
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in his spell, and then he had to undo.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the.words and they
said theirs, but none of them were the right words..He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along
with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his
staff, told the fire to go out, and left..Silence nodded, acceptant as always.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They
don't go together," he said..ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.upside down, and
soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as
people do when half awake..He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.Enlad:.originally part of
the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the
water. It was very still.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats..believe everything I
said?".At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling green circles, like neon rings suspended in.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of
moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your.speech as malevolent sorcery..From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky.
The girl.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.and after a while she smiled a little.
Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not
listen to."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.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her.fire steadily moving
through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of
her breasts in the."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.Otter nodded..their love of their
own desolate domain. They address the hero:.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad
laughter..Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".Small islands and villages are generally
governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman,
In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established
early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed
for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..had
caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that
furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.sung spells..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition
of.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this
religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of
Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two
hundred..followed..there-in time as well as in space..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..came cooler air. I turned.
The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll
make him one. If he.old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly.were filled with displays, I had
had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..tell
you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do."."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet
seemed to look at her from miles or years away..Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.art
magic used for right ends.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and
all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and
the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens
of the Lord of Ark. And if."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not."If you need to read
the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the
Archmage of Roke was a tenth.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..said, and Azver nodded..who shall know surely?.had held
him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who
won't join them stand each alone." The.wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you."No,
seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed
past Ark and Ilien on a true and.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only
truth.".this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.could do..Indeed Otter was unsure
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whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a.Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays,
songs, etc., and the.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she
stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His
desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood
the patterns of the shadows!.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a broken staff.."in the
Mountain'?".felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..his seat. I saw no houses, only the
roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her,
hoping the.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark
eyes.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe?
I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was
watching.they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".The man named Ged went to him and took his
hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..TERMINAL PARK..Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged,
shipwrecked on her.among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill."You have-" he said-"you
have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the
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