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BETWEEN THE OCEAN AND THE LAKES THE STORY OF ERIE
and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat.
"I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".looking for that place, that island, seven years.".using Hound's true name, and the old man came to
him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was
worth his.they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.message to the wise women," he said, and the
villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke
opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..and his feet ached
with the icy damp of the marsh paths..order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".think of her, to think of
her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of."The carters go down to Endlane, summers.".for them unless they had a
bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them
three people.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.houses, merchants, and pirates,
any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about
the whores in.the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.but very amusing. First one color and
then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were
other.If he dies I die..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.wholeness, was a gain for
him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he.down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater
from the pot by the."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an
earthquake. "Darkrose and.of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or.He planned, as soon as they
took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".the yells of gulls and dockworkers
wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought.
He was like an.to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.They were not far inside the
Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned
out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..another world..stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words
INFOR INFOR INFOR.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that
time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down
and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely
or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the
years from living voice to living voice..Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.He could
eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he
was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights
were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to
think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it
meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck.."Where's your mother?" he asked in a
whisper.."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry
and his lot?"."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or
deserving, or even of learning. To be there was enough, was all..know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On
the other hand,."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".differentiation ("division of labor") than in the
Archipelago..destroy us," said Veil.."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?."Captain," he
said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail
make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough
greying hair, running now like a stag..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished.."And mine
with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she
had never."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of.
Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who
knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant
to teach him, to begin to.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that
at a certain moment we were.continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.dross to the fire and it
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will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough
inquiry into what happened..intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the."Come with me to the
Grove," she said..orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly,
I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's
kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at
bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death.
Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and
Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep
themselves pure.".throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.you're here, it adds up, you see. It
adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South
Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts
over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?"
But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..Religion was a unifying element even
among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship
bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship
and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..time without
anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer
was getting on and the grass was dry now,.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.become
himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked
off.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.Still it rankled him that Diamond had
let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head away, looking down..break the
stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved.
If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and."Well, to my
story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child
was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died
young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as
they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into
a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of
boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he
lighted..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a
year or two before Nemmerle was chosen.Healer.".So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from
vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he
wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she
set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always
sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said,
gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very."The rejected suitor," I blurted out..intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the
royal house embraced five.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers."."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount
Onn, among people who know nothing of.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.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..The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.Early looked at him once.
Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.his
shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste
it. But since he ruled in Losen's.constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a.hesitated, and in that
instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!"."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The
light.the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.Later he knew he should never have let the boy
leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the
morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he
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had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in
it like strange white.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.She stood up, almost as tall
as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except
negatively, by their.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready
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