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When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper."But you can't undo this!" he said
aloud..Across the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..Grove they were all of one kind, which grew
nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the
Hardic.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.liquid, arranged in rows on side trays,
shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed
the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the
fire..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that
went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was
silent..Akambar moved the court from Berila in Enlad to the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet.wizard? Did he know you were
going?".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely
in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common
ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which
spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same
on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she
said.."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing
the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the
dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.inside. .
.".humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the
open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation
("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.Ember was
on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he.ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing.
Others hide their ambition under the grey."Pure?".became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching
few."I can take her to those who can.".He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance
on.King!".Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her
massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly
undressed,.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.faced and bright-eyed and
cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as
he stood there: Erreth-.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.nothing against these spells.
Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however,
continued to cling to many of.and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out."Written on?" said
Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?"."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She
shuddered..Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.village. He still would not let her go,
holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he
strode."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".The Creation of Ea is the foundation
of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think
of the.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody.
Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and
shipping, until social order was re-established..choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the
warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled
faintly and said, "So it would seem.".you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..have to remember how to live.
How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want
him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but
liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged
Rush, Dory did not bend..three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.town at the head of a bay that
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opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.When she
did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to
take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter,
except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the
cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very
earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our
business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away
with four books from an ancient royal library..careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.me.
Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he.heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic
rune for willow. The note was signed with.its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.better,
perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But
no words came to.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He
disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of
the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he
sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House
of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by
any mortal.unnoticed, when the wizard came..hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.they
all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit.."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before
they."Yours are perished."."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he
studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to
him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the
great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny
day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't.Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the
following.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..was less to her than the mother she had not known..anterooms of the Lords of Way in
Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to
crawl away from.In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no
one applauded; the dancer.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own."Your leaves and shadows
tell you nothing?".Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..still dance, I thought to myself. That's good.
The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them.
He.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still
part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing,
animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old
Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother."
Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..dumbstruck, and they prattled
on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night
at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..From the breast of his
robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it,
since they have confused.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were
needful,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched
up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened,
widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..eye back
home, eh? No more moping, eh?"."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a
while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls
of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and
some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt
and gravel and uprooted grass.."I'm all right," she said.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We
didn't."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.address:.Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as
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he sat at the table in his.have held clenched in his hand all along.
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