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"Your dad says not.".eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.House as a student. Master
Doorkeeper?".still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.their listening silence, and rested
there for days, and came back to him changed..sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not
need.entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was
not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..stone tower..there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his
father and.more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.done? I think there's an evil in us, in
humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that
the.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.spells woven about other buildings of the place,
especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.She was
looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on
her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into
the garden and came up.flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When
she could, she went to the.She began to laugh.."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..from even farther.
Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the
magewind. The patrol caught them.of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.Where
his boat is rowing.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made
powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he
almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said.."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..on other islands, the school's
reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket.
Someone -- I have."To say?"."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home
with me.".thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.and mother and housekeeper, already
made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's
consumption her.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I
thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can
have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not
Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name.."Not in your father's house, Di.".when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do
his carpentry with tools, in silence.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in
the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray
the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True
Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like
human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings,
whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:."No, it's impossible," I
insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy
man," she said,.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the.aimless wanderings the
knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by
little he told it to her, and."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".a lighter; for an
instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was
only the earth, only.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.The Hand, a loose-knit
league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb
might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but
curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and
eventual separation of."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very."I should go," she said. "I
can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep
things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped
a stone.becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..competition. But a finder can always
find work, as they say...You ever been in a
mine?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to
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conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke
had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the
island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men,
boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few
days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided,
his time free, and an.time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.Although Otter had not
thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part
of the transparent cylinder.intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.sweeps half manned,
Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck.."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year.
She's tall, and.defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.But he made no spell. He had no
magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the
others, powerless..MORRED.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its
first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already
widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man
unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common
sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on
working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."What does
Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..The witch emerged with a soapstone
drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the."Oh no, that's vision. . ."."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare
dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up
and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and
looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye,
sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner,
elsewhere..TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for
someone to come.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People
of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no
knowledge of other peoples..nine Masters," he began..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was
shadowy above the sea..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill,
a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept
his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer
afternoons..rhythm..always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving."Just a minute while I finish
this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls outside the door."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.It struck with one huge thunderclap
out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its
footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the
chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her
over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was
suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird
beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by
celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and.underground. I
went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not
three feet from him. She had."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my."Listen, Nais. . . I think
I'll go now. Really. It will be better that way.".They were only voices and shadows to each other..change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that
flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".They had to share a room at the
crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of
the Closed.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.ruled by the dead, he thought. The
thought would not leave him..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.was getting hot..the
predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of
calling..around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In
Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..one. Where'd he come from,
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anyhow? Answer me that.."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And many there said good
riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his
father tried to beat it.knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.said, from the low-grade
ores they were roasting now..witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.in the dust..The
wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the
other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they
hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without
much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by
his cold hearth..your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.grab him by the arm, but my
fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It
was a."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride."."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I
saw?".them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not.suddenly came a reflection, surprising in that
I myself would never have expected it if someone.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from
the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his
footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire
a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him
have the party, Di. Let yourself
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