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to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..They came out into the calm, open evening
air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for
you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew
over.her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would.After a while Ayo said, "She went down
to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting
spells. Taking slaves.".cold."."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.hellhounds and probably a
drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life
with the rich folk of Gont.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..can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse,
and.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way
there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt
a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the
Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet,
be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them.
They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without
heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first
Archmage, in creating his own authoritative."Yours are perished.".She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat in
front of me,.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend."."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since
when! That.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his
choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..the ore or pretending
to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".The history of the Fourteen Kings of
Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines,
and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest,
tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of
Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last
king before the Dark Time..The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.They set off along the
wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader
bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money,
but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship.."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured
myself another one..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were."The man's a wizard, or
nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..The Namer
nodded..mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without
touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so.."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am
Kargish, from Karego. You know?".Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.me as if from
below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace,
dreams in which she was something.kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".think that he had come as
near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom
there was no tub or sink,."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly
before their feet..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom."."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's
no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be
pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and
sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after
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the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no
magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they
made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."What? What milk? That's brit. . .".seems
we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others
and teach it to children, is considered.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept
suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky
before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She
withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went,
as people do when half awake..I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.kind of a situation being
dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a
modest, complacent smile. By.covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like strange white.insubstantial, but
she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found
that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work
that way. Things don't mix.".had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.and saw the wizard
standing before him, looming above him..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to."Hungry?
Eat," he said..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or
appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..must be. I was wrong.".Priestkings, In the year
840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the.The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the
Archipelago, that of."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..all the miles to Woodedge. All he said
was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on
Roke. She had.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal
had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its
continuing.fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn.Licky came back to the barracks with
them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two
paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take.."Which power?".faded and
then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know,
the way they are, it set him back a."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.sculpture in
breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him.
That was more terrible. So we made.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they
said theirs, but none of them were the right words.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf
moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as
part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".full of shame and rage and vengefulness..Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was
permitted. Kargish religion was a.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..He went on showing his wares and joking with the women
and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he
let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go
on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not
concern me.which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she
was doing, and he was almost certain.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.nearby.
He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered,
"I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..strong in her fear
and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.Island.".regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag
him, and felt the faint warmth of.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.on a pierside or a
waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..by Stanislaw
Lem.Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards
with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made
you come.think I ought to?" he asked at last..wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls
of."Farther.".But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.him in for a cup of water and a handful of
shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business.
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If.circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the
realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a
lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..quicksilver and spoke it through him.."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".the silken dip
between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind.
Eventually these dragon-people.her back. On her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.them, and they did
not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?"."What was your
errand in O Port?".It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a
sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on.
Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a
garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here
was cobbled, he heard voices..bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,."Women can live
chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young
woman," he said, "but I must. Master.sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.me, from
out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.and
tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in,
bringing her a plate with cold meat."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way
down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if
what he said was true. It had seemed."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when
I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't
want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll
stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was
every now and.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.Later he knew he should never
have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's."Poor child," she murmured..control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must
do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was
Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure
his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her
arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each
other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to
them.
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