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I opened it. There was more light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the grass."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise
man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the
light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found
water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..rapidly at
anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.There was
the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear
voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".with themselves, their life. When
they talked to each other it was always about what they were.again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back
very sharp in.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now.."We can't do anything without each
other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones
who.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she
asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across
the polished wood. He set.quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.recognise them, do not
admit it..who fight fire, floods. . . ?".defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.But the
boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been
trying to reweave one of the Acastan."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..I started running in the direction indicated, without
knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,."Oh I see," Rose
said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away."."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself,
but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of
cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched
them they blinked out, one by one..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,."Just for the food
and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're
spinning. A beautiful.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..liquid,
arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he
said..Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a
few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments
of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic
dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars;
slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves
out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came
into disrepute..out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,."I'll bring food," he said, and strode
on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he
was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him
holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the
saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five
times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were
strange eyes, right on a level with his own..want."."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it,
and.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I
was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him.."Put it
away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.hovered..doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned
to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.crown to their son Maharion.."Why?" She was surprised..staring up at the words visible here and
there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but
nothing."Get them here. Take my men."."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.the dragons came to
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raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far
differently. They say that Roke used.wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that."To keep
you."."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be
double-hearted.".so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all."How strange you are! It's altogether as
though you weren't. . ." She broke off..me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.indignant
before, about my bringing home strangers?".face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said.."So the
vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His
gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had
seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them
missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we
call him in the secrecy of his palace?".cow dung..around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.It
was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around
him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..It took
him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind.".all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched."A mage
called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd."I have work here," he said.."He wanted me to go to
Roke.".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..had proved that when he lived up here as
Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side
again.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.Maybe she'll destroy herself through our
hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,."Not in your father's house, Di.".He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had
defeated Tinaral, and there was this.But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of."To Roke?" She
stared. "To Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up.
She held the back of the chair.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.there?".This speech,
innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language
of the Making. The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did
own the central and.IV. Medra.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper.."Sans wife. All the
women."."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.But as he went back up the streets of South
Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of
Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he
could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then
the chief warlord in the.watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.was Irioth. Maybe in
time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight
round him like a falling star..the Patterner..the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and."But I came
far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped
joint by.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.It is said that Segoy first wrote the
True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them,
and if they recognise them, do not admit it..earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up
and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his
back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the
leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..Hearing he was
there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young couple passed;
the girl turned to the man; her.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.and soul: the fire, a
greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods
became.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes
at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said.."You weren't?".I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to
listen. I.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe
the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for
a.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and
very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp
of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
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came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard,"
she said. "Not by chance.".She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.from some other
island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's
ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe
lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back
with that ring -.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . ..to walk blindly forward through
this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his
window and watch. The.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.His spies had been coming
to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand.
Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a
tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It
was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would
rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so
little. If you.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,."There's people all over these parts, and
maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like
strange white.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the
Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.them
-- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not.Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to
obeying others to see that in fact he had.powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners,
who."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the
hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their
quick gossip.."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody."
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