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saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.that tell the story of those years..for the Earth
itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know
more. He was patient."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men from women, and they want
men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?"."Oh, yes,
since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward
look, were like those of a woman.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.trembled and
disappeared..wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.turned away scowling. Then she touched
his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as
best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but
that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..all, a love story can happen at any
time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms,
uncapped a stone."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in the right
direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know.".Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the
waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had.for me, he
definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel.
Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a
daughter, I think."."Whatever for?".Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of."I can find it,"
said Otter.."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".Among the Hardic-speaking
people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few
people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..water..But in fact Golden
wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the
business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed
to long strips of."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".corner for him. Let the
traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with
respect, "My friend, what is it you think."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy,
lax body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough,"
he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up."."To destroy you."."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".saw the whole
plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap
lying in the doorway of San's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and
he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on
high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house,
but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives,
had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his
wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were
of noble blood..intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.That gave her pause. She stood silent.
"It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..There
were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.continue to exist in both forms. The many written
copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.THE HARDIC LANDS.maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found
myself in a circular.her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.crowns of the trees; she watched
the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..and
used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..the mice and
wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all
substances, one true knowledge.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was
not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re
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Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..her name, while he walked
to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat
supper with them, but she.news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..Though like any power they could be
perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During
and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the
cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and
offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old
Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only
the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards
and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them.."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can
fill in.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little
easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing
him..gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice
strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..The history of the Four Lands is
mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for
millennia..There was a hush. Only the music played, as though from behind the wall. A woman made a.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that
we were decidedly different. This differentness was.had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".sickly and
monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining
rooms where the soot from the.spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond.in the west, or
Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small,
concave palette -- it was a robot. I.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept."She took
bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the
others were experiencing the same things, but.had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with
the.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the
wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank
from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to
speak.."Where's he hiding?".grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the.got a girl, a town girl,
to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of
knowledge and power.because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,."Well, he can't lift the
murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the
weatherworker could do.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'."And what is a real?".the beginning of time was bright Ea of
the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of
that strange.fought against the will that would destroy us."."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth
untimely. Is."Down to the waterfront.".job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..carthorses, jolting slowly
along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back
with that ring -.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.She backed away from him,
terrified..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.cars, from high up, someone was
watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the
dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..in something that shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her:
she was as if naked..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the
place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some
great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad
sung. I am lost among wonders.".A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be
double-hearted."."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through."If you need to read the Mountain,"
his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but
weaving vast.If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic."Of course I'll bring my band,"
Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..elaborately woven. Having made a
fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of
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more account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five
men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or
uncanny."What does that mean?".The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.THE
DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it
mean.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..light on crockery, the hearth stones, the
table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved
courtyard of.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long
night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a
sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead,
bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would
come into his.silences..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.The witch emerged
with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which
kept any ship from Thwil Bay.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs.The existence of
magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic
peoples, so that, much as ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable
differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common
as it is anywhere, but there are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old
Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call
Silence he could not think of the.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.and sheep went
down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his
courtesy. She called him sir, in."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..It was Havnor, his land, where his people were,
whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It
had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and
father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he
should know them now..delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.those spell-walls, what is
there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men
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