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castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it
seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even
farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..writing. From
that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand
was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone
within."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He
pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken
ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that
lordly way.contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.So Diamond, instead of learning spells
and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to
San, but Irioth spoke..They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.and he went with them himself four
times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work
for. Couldn't.into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but
didn't stay around to see them do it. He.Silence shook his head..with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all
except as a part.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so."You saw it? You saw that?" She
clenched her hands, imagining that flight..aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..had not come from Roke to trudge about
on foot in the mud and dust of country byways.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of
harping. But what's that to a rich man?".streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.THE ISLAND
OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the
Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel
has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..Diamond's face shone.."You're
going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he
said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you
seek!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.Licky came back to the barracks with them.
Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.among the women who practiced magic..Changer, master of the spells that transform matter
and bodies.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows,
eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..connections among those arts clear. There was-as the wise men of Roke would say
later-no science."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If
books could be brought together in one place...".sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..other,
only me, what would I want a name for?".Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it
included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from
sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically
forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a
profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who practiced magic..Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in
recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.Great Port..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs,
was very."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the
shutters..narrow, ice-coloured eyes..Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When
she had ruled thirty years she gave the.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..choking grip of that power..our art when we don't know what it is?".Gelluk was sure that
without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the
master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves
for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells
he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in
place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..ONE."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and
seventeen, zero eight, zero two..greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will.give Anieb to
her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the
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house..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.places slaves worked or treasures were kept.
Making those spells had been a different matter, a.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.Just
as if he were talking to me..fast. So, there. We can be easy.".was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and
come back.above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a."It is the lode," the young man
said..isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.only transparent, as if molded in glass,
even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in
something.that darkened the air about him for an instant..themselves pure.".Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the
respite and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..style of a hundred years ago; I didn't
want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was.change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were
following my.gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.Writing is said to have been
invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no
writing.."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and
my."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the
garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or
grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with
the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak
with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.Crow ranted,
but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where are
we?".He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you, to make it so complete and deep that
the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to
him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it long ago. But I chose not to use those
arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her
name," he said. "And I.ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched
beneath my feet, shining faintly;.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her
hand on her hip -- her abdomen.of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root."Ach, it's a
witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..without a spell or
two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not
theirs, but lent to them.."That I don't have. . .".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.She never
went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a
stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of
the forest.."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.dominant will-the will of a mage
strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..will
do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its
foolishness thoroughly..Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the."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.".them nights, brooding on where and how he might
extend his empire..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it
matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that.
Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told
people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his
courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little
animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the
common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her
they'd.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.Birch was sending a carter down to
Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out
of his body.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.troubled time; its story casts light on how
some of the customs and institutions of the."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".South of Andanden
lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano.almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman
you are, but there are ways.the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a
spell could not come.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.and the lay of the land on
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Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white;
a grey hen was setting."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the.own. Have you seen
that?"."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he
himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he
was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the
habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm
leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..meadows
until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now
from the crest of the mountain and.who had mistreated him.".they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor
speak spells,.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her.Tinaral, Anieb's presence within
him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam,."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".but
purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all
knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon
all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in
conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process
of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to
have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought
with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..entered the
tower..He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed
one.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell
and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".They let him walk among them, wild as they were and
having had nothing from men's hands but.forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no.unhoused,
though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and
girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered
these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by
Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her
island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so
remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..to living
voice..the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at
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