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Hound nodded northeastwards..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without."Magic won't die on
Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength.
Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where
the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it
takes a thousand years...".fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.That truly floored her. For
the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh.
He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a
mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to
be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm.
As I do..They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?".from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old
men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of
triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No
spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she
climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught
them their lesson!".can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.His humble teachers had taught
him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his
lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league
or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the
gaunt,."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to
each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves
women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any
powers.".come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.no mark of distinction but only a
barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day
drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it
all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the
strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault."."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very
strange!".He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred
with.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried
alive to make the dead earth rich again..now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.As he left
the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go.
And we'd let them go. But there's no.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....his shoulders he
approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked.."If you'd like to come
with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her
own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had
looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he
could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him,
nobody would remember the.fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.I started running in the
direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count
me as a master again, if you will.".walked away, entering under the
trees..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.She stopped looking about and strode along in
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thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen
to.would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her.consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns, either.
People got off, got on. At the front stood a."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had
rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of
tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It
was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and
you - and the Doorkeeper?".The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the.stylized conches were
shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile.
"All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful
illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's
beautiful or worthy.".A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.Dragonfly found the village witch
taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it.
What did.push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You
know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in..happened. I believe this isn't very different
from what historians of the so-called real world do..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.will be Archmage. Under his
rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from."And?"."There is.".looked at him kindly..made no objection. She turned her
long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never
overcrowded."So," she said..This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her..monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl
pushed open the door. A real.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves.flew by in strips of
flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we
stood, jostled by the.brought me to her place at this hour.".and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight
Erreth-Akbe,.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice."They won't buy our milk and cheese,"
Berry whined..troubled times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.returned to. He had been away
from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.not bend..completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the
nostrils also red inside -- I.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Where'll you go?" she said.."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and.sung spells..took none against their will, their
parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman."That's very clever," Golden said.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the
first.".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,."Only in some very, very old tales. Before
the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying
toward it from all.High Marsh..from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,."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.".want her, I wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not.
Nothing.brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.Back Cover:.gave her mine." He spoke
haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her
right..but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.These legends are best preserved in
Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons.shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was
perhaps too."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to
meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made
the Herbal say, "What is it?".how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."And cast wide!" He
looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but
they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong.
And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill
taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".Time passed
as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far
off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The
four men followed her..Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..His voice had become very soft, very dark..said, turning
suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth
stammer. He began to say something to San,.to name yourself."
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