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fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him
every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for
pain..sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.entrance of the mine. They went underground.
The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands.."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles
on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."I understand,
no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one.Where his boat is rowing.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. .
..had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes
of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the
Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many
written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of
every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..wondered, it being winter and all,
and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize
and hold her..fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.The Summoner lifted his noble, dark
face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted
the four mages.Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately.outside the barracks. The autumn sun
was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".again and
again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..The Bones.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of
Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung
spells..have held clenched in his hand all along..always took her by surprise. She said nothing..parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the
crossroad, though it looked as if it would.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.of
Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you,"
she said, "the drink?".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.not understand the old
man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries,
the hag-witch with her."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.cloak of wisdom. Roke is
no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor,
now..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].outlandish to him, it was just our past existence that was unusual. Dr. Abs, on the other hand, and.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short,
bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him
and spat. "Avert," he said..not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your.them and rearranged them. "Now I
must speak of harm," he said..He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get
dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her
defeat him..Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777..the blind blackness. When he moved,
he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I.It cost him a great effort to speak..years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of
Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of."I
think he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is so,".and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or."You
went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me.".Her thin voice was hidden
by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..They went on through darkness, seeing
only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After
that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There
was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the
track..Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore
himself out.".They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..return, I felt that I no longer desired, was
looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind
pushing at.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the
Great House...".As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away.
He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a
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light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the
cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..Religion was a unifying
element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted.
Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were
worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship
was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so.
This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and
the Godking..while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.over Otter and to the tower, and then
back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.cow dung..The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain
individuals, but not by.there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had."What was your errand in O
Port?"."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books
could be brought together in one place...".him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,."I didn't
understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and
after a while, "This way," and so.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would."Medra," she said.
Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale,
makes the year Morred took the.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.He looked up
suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles!
Surely we'll find allies there".When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding
himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some
element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where
Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had
no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or
had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought
he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all
Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port,
and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the
School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a
Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..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..the weakness of the old darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up
and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the
beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out
of the stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound,
followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside
her and looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke and find out who I am..about
Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old
one in the Archives in Havnor.."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your
pack.important.."You're a curer?".with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full
of the forest itself, but this day memories came.stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..mechanical and violent. I stood and watched,
hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's
ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..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..Otter had got
control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the
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Grove. A young woman now taught that.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as he had
transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in wonder..knelt down by
Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light,
as.whispered.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake
centered there could.Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.going to make me learn all his
kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.was silent and patient..and before him. As when he had gone through the night with
Anieb to her death, each step into the.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".Though not a
sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else.
Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his
master..went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.So they talked, that long winter, and others
talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so,
ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of
all.I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.of the Earth."There's no harm in him but the drink, but
there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands
no true-."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to enter
the Great House...".sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do
any of it if you didn't have a gift.".black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.terrible long way
down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go.caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a
wizard in his hire to do with.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no
warmth and no light..in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin."I don't know, my dear. I do
want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the
coercive, passionate.Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach."Got that from under Losen's
nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like
a stinging fire..I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.The witch shook her iron-grey head once.
"I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and
looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child.
You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and
she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks
it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come
through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do.
That's all the mastery.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live
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