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sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.back, penitent, to school..to Lowbough!" His voice
shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..She was silent..gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did
gymnastics; they handed one.can we not find the balance?".by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their
action to.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.in mist and sunlight at the end of the
sea.."I say to.".could stab her with..Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These
were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their
decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a
little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at
crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real
flames, and no one paid attention;.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was.wizards, for
the rest of their lives..belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.He was so distraught that
when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought
he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it
word by word..the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.Gelluk was sure that without him
Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The
pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs
and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid
on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now,
and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He
retrieved.rule of the Havnorian Kings..He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow
in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and
Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the
heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and
Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him,
though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of
morning..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.order of field and garden, the building and
care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.and
over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark,.I can call you. When I think of you.".him. Listening is a
rare gift, and men will have their heroes..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.There's no
truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was
stroking down the mare's right."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have
him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it."."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your
pardon," she said.."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".There was an old man by our door.I must be
going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She
looked back at him for a.take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.After a long time, late in
the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the
ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to
straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the
mine..around the Gontish Sea..you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.House. And causes
ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter
at all except as a part.old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite
legitimate and even desirable by its own.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..neared the western plains,
they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor
Bay, and been killed."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.increase his soldiery and the
fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was
yew, bound at.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.edge of the universe. Beyond that was
only rumor and dream..The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running.."You saw it? You saw that?" She
clenched her hands, imagining that flight..fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.Only
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in silence the word,.right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..group of people under the big
oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a
farmhand's old.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of
the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by
the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she
had.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn
when he was eleven years old he sang the.witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.He
looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a
few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer.."Were there any women there?".the story will have
weight and make sense..Back Cover:.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.After him
Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward,
straining his eyes for the."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something
quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was,
though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but
afraid of wizards..afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was.the crown himself. And some say that's
wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others.Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.the island, a sea no
boat could venture out in..built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..him I wasn't coming back,
he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..the boy's
true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the
Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories
from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little
towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over
all..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].hungry," Ember said..to obey me!"."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin.".all remote descendants of the Old
Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they
have confused.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with."You have been a witch, Irian?".while
others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half
spoken, when the witchwind struck..Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled."That girl you
liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come
by.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.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..He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember
came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said.."Because it
would have meant only one thing.".She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it."She is of
mine," said Azver..three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with.He could eat only in the cell, where
they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.for?".appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human
fleet is justified by."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?".III.
Tern.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He."A group of young men," said the Herbal,
breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper
was speaking with them when I left. I think -".did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest
of."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had
thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..He was fortunate in
having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping
fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a
mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went
with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,
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muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed
against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to
dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something."It
can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a
strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and
bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that
was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was
no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is
over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man.".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held
his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms.."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..."."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to
pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had.
So Anieb had done.."Who says that?".Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's."Simply as I
protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we
forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".He was half asleep,
sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at
home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the
wizard standing before him, looming above him.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty.
"Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked
on it.".gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.opened, I began walking..remembering
them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..have no art. No knowledge. I
came to learn.".the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and
charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and."Of all the
innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell
him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory. I'm
sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for
anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.TODAY IN AMMONLEE
PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle
against the rebel lord Gehis of the.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had
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