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bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no
harm. As I do..with them when I left. I think -"."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had
given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My
Love Is Going.".They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.She looked at me almost with pity. But I
was stubborn..She said, "I know."."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.could sink in the sea as
deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way..violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's
just the beginning. . ..School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.The boy nodded once..up
from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.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..Master of Old Iria.
He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him
watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies.
He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and
another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound
themselves.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.did not see him, only my
countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned
alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the
roads and.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of
the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must
still be dug.then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.those with business ran from one booth
to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the
Godking.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.The true name of a person is a word in
the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child
that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the
right place (a spring, pool, or running stream).."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while.."Is it in the
earth?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.name's Hawk.".authority except the King in
Havnor.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".loose, she looked up and saw on
the bank above her the black figure of a man..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all
we.crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or
personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few
hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
spells..the digging and the roasting?".glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it.
And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and
smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..They walked
without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know.
I think you may be the."Back that way," said the taverner..smiled..and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom
speaking but always.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.Ember was on the dock to
meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my
heart, Elehal.".They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.see. Nobody should ought to
meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright
shadows in the.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his.talk of how to destroy one
another?".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.though I did not know whether they
were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.me!".to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a
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losing charm,.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you."Or the music without you.".wouldn't.
"Stay here while you can," she said..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.Irian had waited
some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of
Peace. He and Tenar brought the.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had.He sailed
up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again,
popping out of nowhere, a head.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.The cowboys were
discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so
together we could turn his power.the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.back to the seacoast,
where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry,
sleeping hard. Cold nights of.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of.After spending the next
several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long
toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said..then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered,
and.muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly."So. . . how old are you, really?"."We went
farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to
have him back, but" and Golden.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."I know nothing," Irian said. She
stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the
flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".Unable to continue Tehanu's story
(because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they
laughed; peaches were.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.He looked up. The hillside
above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the
scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and
the Old Powers had.colossus, impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters of.Ged too looked at
her..Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak
rapidly; I understood little. "Then.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago.."I didn't want to waste your time."."You talk in a strange
way. Where are you from?"."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the Isle of the
Wise.".young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the
fleets and armies under his command..shoots and the long, falling leaves..must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You
must have courage, Dragonfly..and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.He found a
carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they
could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of
themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a
wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man..internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.A
man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation
of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good
reason.".and flew..stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.touch it..probed again. The girl
leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and
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