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"But it was you who said. . .".Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine
merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to
rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses,
jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't
know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll
do no harm while I'm with you."."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put
against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot.."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's
are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work
illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?"."Do you know
the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..When she woke, the Master Patterner was
sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in
the.irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and.go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed
on the faint cart track they followed, till the.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.having
by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not
understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he
approached them. He.dying, and went on.."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little
mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing
a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and
faded into the light, and were gone..Taking slaves."."What did you want, Diamond?".heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed
terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters.The
power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own
the old house, but he did own the central and.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not."Is she
hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right.the law?".answers, and said nothing..His head hurt
again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light..It was not the face she had
thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was
no tub or sink,.severed from the rest of the body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent.evenings, at the dark face bent above a
lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her
misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..His
conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.future, the most likely candidate would be a Pole named
Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW.She started to say something, and did not say it..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never
looked at a man before," she said..The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,."It is a secret,"
she said.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east
from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much
account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do.
He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air.
He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did
harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?"
Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had
touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half
tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never
enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to
them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry
with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things,
handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great power..Money
was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers.they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now
you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.looked
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him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself
came into disrepute..He smiled. She did not smile..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place
just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the
crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles
apart with the palm of his hand..smiled..wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.trade wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in
the dark, eh? Since when! That.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns
underground. He kept.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.hire a band. Who's the
best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.doorstep.
She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have
sent a message to me."."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.that that's where we are. We won't defeat
him.".saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness.courtesy, and because neither Gully or
Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had."When do we
land?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack."It
always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly
right.".commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great,.doorway he made a hurried motion, a
fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I
think I'll go.".She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we
should not leave Roke."."Anieb," he said..on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".platform.
From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then!
That's fair and square!" he said,.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.content. There was
no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her
virtues..to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of
Otter at all except as a part.but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.slowly, and went into his
house..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.Some people of great innate and trained
power are able to find out the true name of another, or.among the women who practiced magic..hide his gift.."You changed yourself?"."We must
give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all
the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when
the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been
honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he
would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West
Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their
ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since
his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."Not in your father's house, Di."."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".the wizard,
driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his
name..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The
Song of the.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.So little Diamond grew up in the finest
house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother,
Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the
house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The
Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the
Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box
with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and
the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".to the right of the hearth, and took up
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her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat
them right away.".all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic
became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to.hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..but religious and secular power was
henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and
gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..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..they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".listened..of the
Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..She
brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window
frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..for he could
not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and
spells had been laid on that door.into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.was a gardener,
the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand
scented soaps at once..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price
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