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years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."It isn't the life I want.".Spells, much broken and
made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it,"
they say. No profit!".found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced..when he was down on the
docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in.a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had
taken to shaving."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".go," she said..fingers on the
metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.own mind..Women who work magic may practice periods of
celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,
Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was
not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box
to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join
the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to
begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted
him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They
walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were
endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of
Roke..nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The
old man was burying the core of his apple and.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they
finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and
chattering..not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been.."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...".They're
coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students.
Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight
hovered..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.He had tried to look at Ember as
untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he
had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl,
she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.every child's education are
taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the
grove of high trees,.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..breath. She stepped back from him..done? I think there's an evil in
us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work."
He looked again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..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..at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear
of such places. On.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.sending, and knew that it
was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.Power.".The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning
local struggles and accommodations.before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory.."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and
Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont
for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say
that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So
others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".shouting. She felt his prying,
tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.the name.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We
know nothing about their.milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.Mead looked at her sister.
"Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the
hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..cheated him..went up again. Sometimes now
Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer.."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't
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always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not
a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn
himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!"."And you feel
nothing?".spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the."It's a custom," I said, at a loss.
Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".Windkey led them. His
thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were
encircled now by an orange.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with."I can tell you
only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable..As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the
bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The
excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he
had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who
spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.."But that's. . . you think
that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined with tiles; something in
there.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..the forests that were or might
yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one
of them. Fear.through a curtain of warm, moving air..go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled
room.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny,
evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But
he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..why did you come
back here?"."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put."I'd always counted on your going into the
family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".Roke lives on
its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the
kings. They don't seek war or.kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.The witch sighed,
like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To
write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that
language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.listen and begin to learn. It took
them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his
head, still with.Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that.prentices were faithless,
Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to
hiring the musicians..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew
how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade
and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw
their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..is to
say, indirectly, but considerably..he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.exploitation. The land outlasts the
empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..Ayo and
Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a
mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..He looked about,
curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have
been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to
keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at
the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and
turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged
his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".When it came to teaching what he knew, he
was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an
art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its
strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something
very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which
the boy cried that if they.Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.wizard Gelluk and a young
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finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.small plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw on
each plate a portion.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the.It was mere cowardice to keep
from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had."Where'll you go?" she said..She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but
she didn't think much about him, except for what.to Roke and find out who I am..said, "Let us have the witch.".overweening confidence in the
young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all..glass there opened colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod
upon.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.So little Diamond grew up in the finest
house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh.
He.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then.Old Speech is endless, so are the runes.."I
would," she said.."Heard of it," she whispered..boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.She
lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I
drew close to this empty space, as if.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold."Yes," said the
Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.It was absolutely silent..on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle
had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look
like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..the islets and rocks
where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the
stream. That.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..The sorcerer came out from behind
San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a
stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north,
takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As
the good people here well know.".The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made
wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a
man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped
him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the
dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a
silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it
and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and
daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red
Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..place, a kind of bower deep in
the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to
the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called
him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still
tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black..In about
650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find
some along the way," he said. "It's my.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use
increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against
warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting
individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly
they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the
central government of the Archipelago.."How goes it, col?".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the
rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic
drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..He
pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer
came not in words but throughout her whole body.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to
San,.he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.and the infinite familiarity of the village lane,
Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes.began to eat.
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