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title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell."There was no place for him among the Masters, since
a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a
place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and
mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he
became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would
send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to
practice and lead to no good thing..down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.down, the mouth closed,
the spirit listening..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..judging glance..She started to say something, and did not say
it..loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an.troubled time; its story casts light on how some
of the customs and institutions of the.cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.dozen paces from
her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising,
performing a single action over.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As."What can I give
you?" she asked..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the
chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He
said, "You might keep some goats.".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish
has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their
languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the
Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..The Windkey stood silent, but the
group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of
mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with
me," he said to Irian.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He
looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance
on his salary to pay for ship-passage."I'd like to walk under your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..and spat. "Avert," he said..in
the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers;.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown
down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite
them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.he
must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor
folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air.."Well, he
can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he
can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".marshlands, a village not far
away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my
name. But they never say it."."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice.."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".They let him walk among
them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it.
He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those
who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time.
Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid
his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After
a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while.
Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,
a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through
them..Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that.he come here, is what you have to
ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship,
crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted
by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and
immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might
make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages
there..But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what
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seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".and had no strength left at
all..almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank
down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know
how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on,
going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a
happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into
anger..supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will
the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go
to.hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt
again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer
pause,.Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.They did not even turn around, but
continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).She
stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high.."My
place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.who had mistreated him.".higher levels. Thundering,
fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me
keep my.the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured.
"No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.as he folded up his pack..powers. The Hardic
Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,".Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few
times. The others said nothing..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or
pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would
enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air
and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a
stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls
were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his
mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..There was a hush. Only the music played, as though from behind the wall. A
woman made a."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.it, no doubt. I think you should
be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.A red stripe passed across her face..the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of
Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way.
And.ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.never see the place where he was. He did not
know what was coming next, and did not understand.fought against the will that would destroy us.".Farther along were halls for games of some
kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north.
A."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he
moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him,
plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were
wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt
and had no strength in it.."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.He no longer kept a cow. He stood
looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".once," she said. "All that you say of
yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or
four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".never saw a person who was not. . .".stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to
think that it wasn't a good thing to.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.and would protect her.
Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words
but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -."I could teach you how to do that for
yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for
hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take
you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?".There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble
sorcerers. Early had.student of anyone not trained on Roke..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.Medra knew only a
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hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths
and pastures..were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways.She sat down..Day by day, as they talked
in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always
partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely
at last..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as
beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was
nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house
he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits
with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at
the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his
arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the
dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a
flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..It was the best he could do in protest
against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions
were.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a
certain chill courage in his heart that he.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but."Don't set
off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..me now?".Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from
the Old Speech. Most of its."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.He thought he caught a
whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew
to.of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia.."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who
he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I.fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.had slept there had
slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had
stood in the room in the tower..He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby,
and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced.
Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and
went on.
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