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Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the
same gesture.."And no friends?".Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction,
like.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was.because after all they had been friends,
companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!".falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive,
passionate.accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.into the water, feeling the push and
stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at
him, till the boy's gaze dropped..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.drained her cup,
reached out a hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing
them. He would rather have dealt.building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.I avoided those
insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it
was all tricks and.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never
found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you
find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of
talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the
evils of modern times..which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of.scrubby grass that had been
green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.But a
year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close
together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing
between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly,
though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare
toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and
when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the
other."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the
dappled,.ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.Because this kind of fictional fact, like
maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.the riverbank in front of him he set
a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms
and."All wrong.".Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's."Would you like some fresh
curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him
up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon
she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent
babes on their lances, and the.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost
glories.."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He
used it to use men, to.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.happened. Across the dull
ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?".Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and
when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had
been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle
as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the
West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove
their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking
since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."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...".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience,
her fierceness, her silences..miles or years away..village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he
knew.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of
the new day, until I woke from my stupor.were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..of us
to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough to.and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep
the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.talons to a
man's legs and his great wings to arms..After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in
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the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years
ago in Berila, on.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.Spiro, Atale, Blekk,
Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of
Ea," and many others. If the.butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.The music started up,
distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running.."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he
stepped back..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from
praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch
do. The Master of.of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill."I don't care what's "allowed","
he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The."Maybe I came to destroy him.".and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was
over, the days of walking in the silent.What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.face at which
the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool."Do what?".feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer.
This one had nothing of that lordly way.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..LANGUAGES.timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were
gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him..oval doors
opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those
pools, and after that the way.or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.The summer
ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage
against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round the hearths
in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and
on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may
leave desert where there was.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar
who drove the Kargs into the east,.caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.there, be nice," I said.
He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the
war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in
the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of
resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed
them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection
woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We
couldn't save ourselves.".The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and Elfarran. In
the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there.
Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the orchards in the
spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his
family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison.
But outside,."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the
streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As
the Master Namer here, I."You don't? Where, then?".Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal,
you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark.
He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red
silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw
it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here
with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..the high
green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on.
Otter, wake up.".the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and.The girl motioned them to come
in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and
drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a
bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and
to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".Often
her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut
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groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had.Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.understood. "A wizard can't have
anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".Her eyes were wild..back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and
patient..was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.change in position, but I kept
forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following my.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were
hundreds of Truce.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes
that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The
ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes.."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.come.".but had not understood that he
loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his
singing, but the boy.intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the.talk of how to destroy one
another?".Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his
sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be
sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert
mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an
ordinary door.".silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings;
beneath a tree with blue leaves -."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.have to hire
passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to."
Nemmerle had said."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what then?".comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are
names behind names, my Lord."Isn't it?".They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a
dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds.
In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in
velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".PEOPLE.There was the
silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it
quiver very.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often
taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him,
rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..I will not be summoned.".you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth.
All my business. If.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.knew about Early. Not a
sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and
each, noble or common, if."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted
to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions,
but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up
to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out
of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy,
snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength
in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among
the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a
flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..Island was, they told him, the heart of
Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he
went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?"
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