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He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..the arts of magic..of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and
many others. If the.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam.."Does Labby want a harper?".city man and a saltwater man, he
knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master
Windkey," he said, "and.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before."And when he doesn't have
any?".The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."We
have to let them go," he said..of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.She pondered conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had."What now?".purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything
I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the
Tombs.the law?".his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.The food of dragons is said to
be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for.but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was
with her, even."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all."The Ring of Peace is healed,"
said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is.flash of her eyes, and led on..swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what
we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but
angry..Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what
Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered it..ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Master, never
counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage
also.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].stay on after we land.".spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond.the Changer spoke
against it at first, and then agreed..Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.East Fields," the
young man said..had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways.."If Roke was now what it once was,
known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said
Veil..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,."Do you know the way in?" His
almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting
houses, now mostly."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then
I'll see to him."."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.Gelluk pressed close beside
him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.years old. Celebrate it!".inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the
Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.black sky,
and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile
below it, all sunlit now, the.betrayed me."."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of
darkness, a tangled maze of lines all."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..still very sore..He left her at the
comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had
put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they
had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the
door. She looked back then, but he was gone..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before
Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..had done.."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.".could do.."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking
to Silence because it was a."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old
Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were
to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And
celibate."."You don't? Where, then?".began to eat..horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their
quick."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper."."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse
said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and
recondensed, till in the."Why?" She was surprised..GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the
musicians..lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but
perhaps you don't want to?"."You can? Is it allowed?".hands..with them when I left. I think -".blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait
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and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..track..He knew he was no
match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..Oraby, Daisy and Goldie
and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men.not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that
risk. Write your.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man.battleground of hereditary feudal
princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he
tries to, I'll destroy him.".Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.know that? No, I
suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice.
"Ah-there! You feel that?".who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.think anybody can.".of
her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low
among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off?
Was.of Earthsea.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and
his.swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not
done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer,
Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his
power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he
uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must
meet.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some."Nais. . .".back, because I saw one of her men,
down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their
farms and.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.The Namer nodded..behind it said, "Come
in!".into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.from varying widely or from being lost
altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave
woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a
moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and
whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the
Master Herbal was the one she.that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.in something that
shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The
most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of
history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..dominion for a generation or longer. At
Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city,
I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do.
Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of
a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and
come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn.
They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed
right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said
when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could
barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on
the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's
own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was
supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had
heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to
board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word
from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost
Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".her
mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth.."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold
the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can
feel it building up, can you?".which we are sworn to follow."."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are
not.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..gesticulating mannequins that spun like
tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded
into the shallow water, their feet
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