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"Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a.outlandish to him, it was just our past existence
that was unusual. Dr. Abs, on the other hand, and.bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to
do,.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new
and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the
rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay
ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny,"
Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is
none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..which we are sworn to follow.".Among
the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack
it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..Morred and
Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very
careful how he talks about the.storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.rooted to the spot, but
the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..and then
a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in.brightly lit; I had the
impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that
had no commerce with the.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.beautifully styled,
semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.Back Cover:.moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures
hanging low above the ground. I could not."What is a moot?".you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then
sprinkle it to keep.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing."It hasn't been changed," he
said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play
on his madness,.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.There was a pause. He forgot that
he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here."."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand
against his shin for a moment.."Where will you go?" he said..yourself.".All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of
blazing mist --.cow dung..of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or."Not hiding at all. Went
about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said
softly, and made the.this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.evenings, at the dark face bent
above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".labyrinth,
the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..earlier departure,
did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy
was already under his."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after
him..Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was
standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he
watched.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay.mother's dying of. No healer could cure
her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain..years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of
Peace on.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.He swept out the dust and leaves that
had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's
a good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so
he seemed. What if."But it was you who said. . .".And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark
of.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage
seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over
the."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning
spell.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.".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..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..HOUND STAYED IN
ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a
wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a.as one could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.another witch or
an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured.
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She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a
toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did.
Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without
her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing
music..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.The door closed. It was silent except for the
whisper of the fire..dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.From the breast of his robe he
took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so
I could be.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then
he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save
him.."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".there was nothing much to say about herself..lifelong..could be anything. Horses! Bears!".games, so I left. Do
you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat
to their hegemony, the."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names
with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind.
His.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair.crowned hills made the domain a byword,
so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was
she.spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.without rancor..Hound told his master that they
had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy,
he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy
scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For
he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of
humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her.
Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke,
he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..very little else. It
surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned
the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".settle the
quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.She stood straight up in the water..She hesitated, seeming for a
moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few,
trusting to chance and.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a
nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and
poverty seldom acute..Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.the way." He waited a
while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the
Grove was, as the.Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet
cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to
the Grove.On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..foundation and touchstone of ethic and
governance thereafter..the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.always took her by surprise. She
said nothing..those of the kings..structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall
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