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Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
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AM].and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He
wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer."."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm,"
said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the
people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the
bed.."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two
young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe down the Inmost Sea to Roke.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They
were all silent. He motioned her to come."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".There was a wise man on
our Hill.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.Most people of the Archipelago have
brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and
well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most
Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building
a.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!".maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".She held up her first
finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering.
He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..one. Where'd he come
from, anyhow? Answer me that..breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.boys his own age,
his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look
for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there,
when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for
that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about
that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".far and
wide..saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the
true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it.."Child, don't be
ridiculous."."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you, and therefore ask you to let the witch
go, and peace return.".you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs
leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come
out.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you."Where they come from, I don't know. In
your day, was there tap water?"."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.Rose
nodded.."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.Money was a problem. The girl thought,
of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he
told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in
the mortar of the bricked-up window died.gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation,.like
that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the
child again, and gagged his mouth, and."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.They were both
on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after
sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring
without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into
the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You
have no name."."Where's he hiding?".are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.wouldn't it be
set down on the charts?.name's Hawk.".people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.pit us one
against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..he called
it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the
cap, appeared. I went to.given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.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
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to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?"."All the foreigners in one basket," said the
taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town,"
and."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why
do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong.
This, for four days.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to."You can let me into the Great
House, sir.".After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't
defeat him.".Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and
muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".contemptuous of sorcerers,
with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them.
"Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I
left. I think -".The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who
brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm.
A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from
sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them
unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must
obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so
quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the
same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of
Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he
took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."He cannot harm me anywhere,"
she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to
draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light.."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true
crown". A second.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank."No," she said, "only me...
But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver
out of."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?".forward to see where the sign came from, and
flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They
were.right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and
called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I
will.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (28 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she
didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't.looking into her face..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just
as Erreth-Akbe.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.coming home. Hmn, hmn," he
went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes,
but only to harm the.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for."Now you," Diamond said to
Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did
not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him.
He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but
could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself
that his dreams were meaningless..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.breasts, I
saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was
not possible. A dream? I was still a few.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks,
they.TERMINAL PARK..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his.Hound was down
at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of
hearing them aright and.thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great."Well. . . yes, in a sense,
yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".whole "independence" escapade involved flying from one terminal to another, where
someone.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet
him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But
not at you. I beg your pardon.".come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.her, and the cat
dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground.
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I always thought Father was.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.cheek in a butterfly
kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn,
among people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it
woven?".He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all
books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a
high."The key," Gelluk said..there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.But Hopeful, sailed and
steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra
safe.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand.cobbled, he heard voices..Irian!"."If
somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two."."Were there any
women there?".that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.huge, dim bulk of the mountain
did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the
sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a
lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No
dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out,
craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals,
but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly.."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or
earn.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.Azver came between her and them, her
words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.years before?.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving
all he knew behind him, and had.did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.Early raised his
hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and
of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to
be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility:
it occurred to me that this.high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..And beyond that,
nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his
training on Roke.There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like
that?.history and magic of the place..teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and
sometimes.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.But beyond the rich and the lordly
were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly
was calm.
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