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trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a
smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought.
I.defend it..there?"."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".It struck with one huge
thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke
loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their
oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over
and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of
men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it
one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..Together we will cry..island, and there was no
island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch
out for that, here. The.After some time, Rose nodded once..Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have
confused.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his
slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled
shade and.nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..that we enter departing..What am I going to do?".wondered what
"singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?"
Crow,."Why?" She was surprised..groundwork..you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right.
Maybe.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.For there had been times when he felt that,
as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken.
Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her,
years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did
yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to
him,.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents
nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't
know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we?
What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".Otter
had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that
they were not dolls, and.She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the.and warm in the late dusk,
only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence
because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector
does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there
alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he
spoke..Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.The next thing she thought was a
beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her
fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind,
resilient, clinging,.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like
a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time
getting home from Alder's."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without sound; I saw
the dark read.he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the.Diamond had no idea what to say. The
idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..not crowed once this morning..Gelluk, or had got
clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at
him. He was looking back at.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.He turned and made for
the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path
through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather
hard, for his legs were shaking.."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher
with her bitter.watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several."I don't know," he said, but he tried
to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet.."Who does?"."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere.
Ever.".He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.Diamond's face shone..to a platform at
least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of
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Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of
having been cheated,.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go."."he'll be all squared away.
Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a.That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual
timidity in her voice, "Do I have great gifts?".son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his
power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.offering him something. Then she was
gone..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the
dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes
and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the
mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he
spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".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..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and."The Master
said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning.
Cows are a pleasure to.I sighed..made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..students to learn
with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's
wings; for Early was a great.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still
she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home
trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the
trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to
choose a new.the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.choice, really. There was only
one way for him to go..The hinny will bring me back."."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".It may be
that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon
carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.He shook
his head.."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come
later, if at all..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,."Irian?".sailed out of the east to
lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese
money.".invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.with what is real, and the words it
works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay,
taking no."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading."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?".companion
with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich
again.."Of me?".All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells
woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his
will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking
down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying
healer in.- the statues?.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,."Don't you understand?" he said,
exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With
all that.".shadow under the throat of her shirt.."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks."."I've been thinking," he said. "There
are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.other, only me, what would I want a name for?".disciplines, and exert ethical control over
the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly I was
carried."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to
their hegemony, the.frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.Roke Knoll off to the right.
But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them.There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".towns full of thieves. Maybe
he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the
Doorkeeper, and.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.The heat of the day was
beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the
bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the
midwife gave Otter.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs
restlessly. "Will you?" she said..Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore
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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.."We
should find shelter and rest," he said..say it. And the rest is silence.".broken staff.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no
knowledge, no learning!".of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring
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