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WAR TIMES BEING THE ADVENTURES OF THOMAS HINDS DURING THE AMERICAN
next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same.
Then sitting in the cool, long.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.the Changer and the
pale man both watching her intently.."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him.."Well, to my story.
Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had.I sighed..is light brown
to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not
know why.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.When Azver rejoined the other men there
was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and
spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she
saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the
hearths where housewives."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved
him. So did we all.".the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that.Equilibrium but by holding still. We
have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on
anything, least of.the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,"."Tell them-tell them I was wrong,"
Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed
till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am
Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".They had no
patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..and then a vehicle shot
along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..met women and found them
easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and
east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".mind. You'll
know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to
call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in
spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to
have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..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.".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic.woman near him. He craved an enemy:
an opponent worth destroying..woman's gaze returned to his face..but Irioth spoke..would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not
even Morred been nearly brought down,.Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.tried
again, and stood up. Then he started forward..As old as Gont Island.".SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..And the Masters . . . Some
hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,."Do you sew things?".But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back
garden with his playmate Rose. The children.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage
also.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she
started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".who had looked at him. He saw her
eyes..Diamond's face shone..Then they were all silent.."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She smiled.."I
can find it," said Otter..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low,
grey mass..Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought
it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still,
listening..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].She nodded.."Are you hurt too?".of magic.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men
smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for
five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and
otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old
men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..To love power and to
share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The
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Archipelago became a.Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..c'est la meme chose, plus fa change..I
will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body,
yet he."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to.and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together,
you know. We.the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the
Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had
been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices
and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There
was a very long pause..They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with
her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.or
urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff
you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name
has."What now?"."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing.".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.butterflies, wooden birds that flew on
living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..despise him for taking
such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..The hinny
will bring me back.".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of
visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's
talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose
hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and
telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,
Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her,
asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had
said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."He's dead," she said, "two
years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I
make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe
the cold weather'll put an end to it."."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.damaged hip, the
wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".long as the lives, as deep as
the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".air with sticky lines of
resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove
of trees not far from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself
through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you
stand on." She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian
stopped, turned aside,.That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.deceiving his parents, he
couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..So for a half-month or more
of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be
quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke
seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was
as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked
about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the
trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said,
"and sometimes in another. But it is always.".against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it,
but.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.him. Later when he tried to repeat the
word, he stood dumb..Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.herds and villagers of the lonely western isles..He said nothing. She squatted
down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled.."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".famous wizard.".schooling.
Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad."."It hasn't been changed," he said,
but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a
place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.the
flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked
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AM].breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to,
dowser?"."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.for several houses up and down the street, and
a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".Come home
with me."."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.them, that they did not want to
talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at
the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake
power."."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master
of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to
prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the
hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."He's ten
times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be
back, maybe, when that man, or.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with.them, but the door's
so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last
autumn, he sent to Gont for the."You don't? Where, then?"."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say
what is.She blushed a little..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!"."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."."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a
storm?".When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving
them to follow him to the conquest..peoples..have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn."."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common
people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"
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