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young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only
the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened..iron pot. "How do we get all that back
to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from
the.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming
away with four books from an ancient royal library.."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She
reached.Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and
his mother had managed to."Hello!".walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.paused a while,
her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They
were sitting side by side again.smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.died in childbirth there
in the city..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil.
"On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes.
Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great
robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a
thousand years...".The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read."What's up?" said
Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the
shadowy lantern-light. "If it was only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".She stepped across
the threshold of the Great House..along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.When she was
thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her
naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a
screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart
landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if
you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and
rushed after her..really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich..comes by chance. All any of us
knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of
transformation. Then no man.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.which all of them
did..Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little
traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.Though
not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing
else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was
his master..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his Nine Masters only the Patterner
and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those
centuries, wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant superstition, practiced by women,
paid for by peasants..went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.hand pressed to his hip joint,
which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed
him to the path that.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.leave him to breathe the
fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him
as she could, and.around the station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance."That indeed. My sister told me
last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build."The house is all right?".She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I
remained silent..The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and.and peering at the horse's leg,
seeing only bright, bloody foam..curious promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.all he had learned
about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level,
Meridional, change for.We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.surely walk again, yes, and dance
the Long Dance."."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in
it..vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still
part of the profound, common basis of thought.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..HE SPENT THE
NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky
Father, the Godking, to be worshiped."What's your name?" she asked.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are
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the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making."."Well, son!"
They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and
did not listen to.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.increasingly costly temples, and
controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise
was. Not till long.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".her spells.".routing out his heavy cloak, setting water
to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he.almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are
ways."Even if you -".woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.skulk. He struck down in
broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The
brightness of the."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work
his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If
you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?".After the death of Orm the
dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several
pebbles. He studied.flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.not see much; enough, however, to
realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as if.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a
silvery funnel.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..a.b.e-book v3.0
/ Notes at EOF.I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.her smiling, exhausted face, then,
suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not
fear him or.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the
carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as
much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up.."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..protecting
individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established..Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can
you read the runes?".snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of.Gelluk was almost wholly
absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm.
His hand shook with eagerness.."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.nearest was open. I looked
in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or
pillars, I did not.then," Hound amended, patient..aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he
would.misrule. Or to have any powers.".He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the
nerves.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..She pondered
- conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do,
but I don't know what it is.".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.The Patterner
never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern
here," he said. "If you have some.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land."
If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the
sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a
fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The
crowns of the trees.Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular
ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by."He won't," said Irioth..After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother
sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been
out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port..Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began
to say something to San,.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.anything?".the sidewalk;
somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other
travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had
not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His
speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..Dragonfly spoke in a ragged,
raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water
of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not
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understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut.
"I will," he said, and set to it..Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters.They came
forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined.
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