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"Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home."."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast
again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!"."Come on out," whispered
Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".the roar of the rain on
the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong
here.".She said, "Beyond the west.".apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.In the rage of
his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though
reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single."I
spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised
them, took on a startled expression..change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..to name
yourself.".from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.Tern left late that year on his journey.
He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke
with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she
knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke.
She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when
he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so
that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..Grove. She did not look back.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said.
"If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.then suddenly
you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the
death they saw in them. He had seen.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.Gont Port lies at
the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed
Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth,
and jaws that have opened may shut.."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew.
"First let's see you turn.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.gift of magic, and sometimes
grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed
something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio
and the carpenters have offered to build.storm of praise ran through him..with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and
listened when he talked.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.massive, with an iron bolt worn
thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees
beyond. She.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.architecture on all sides appeared to consist
in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by
the partition wall, not touching it with.farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-."Your leaves and
shadows tell you nothing?".them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.She had planted a young
rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing
the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do
tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were
streaks of grey in Ember's hair..while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.This harmony
generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..this little
scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only
the black machines, emerging.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.He stopped to
listen, and heard nothing..The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only,
but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the
action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in
their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to
unlearned people..brought me to her place at this hour.".labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and
the.palace with fire..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A
lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall."."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered.
She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems
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and."So," she said..I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.are no gods, no cults, no formal
worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional
offerings.Enlad:.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to."Where do you send this lady?"
said the Patterner in his strange speech..of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to.The
fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of
the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the
price..But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.went to the door to see what she loved best to see,
the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.lashed
out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his
mind, and so drift off to sleep..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and
as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his
warships. A ship is a fragile."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made
sense, never.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".the fishermen can't pay us.".habit established over many years, an old
instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk
curds,."Do you sew things?".it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.pedestrian. Between
black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men
were. Before men were men, they were dragons."."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf
moves.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame
around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was
gone.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.Note on dates: Many islands have their own
local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took
the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..right time (usually
early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..you know my name.".perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights,
curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such
as.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in..built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of
it..the boy's gaze dropped..power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.which rotated slowly,
like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to
the house, you carrion,.professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.She followed the
Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be.
Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".games, so I left. Do you know what I
did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not
looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..His head hurt
again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of
brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put
out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick.."More a mater of getting
in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his
pallet, pulled his.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.do that, sir, I'll do your things
with mine," she said..say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.would have forsworn any
thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".will never return.".all by himself, be a
stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no
practice. Hound knew.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..He had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".South of Andanden lies a
land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain,
winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The
ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for
miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair.."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".When
I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open
hand, maybe?".enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.possessed by a feeling of
incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say
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who I was. I will be as.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..untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is
the
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