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say it. And the rest is silence.".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.people, and by us, if
we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding."."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".wizards who worked for such men as Losen,
letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,."Once
in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if
plunged under the sea. But they have no.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped."Oh,
bonses! Do you want a bons?".Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..As she went about her
work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so
much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much
to say about herself..During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and
trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of
us.".She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin..after
you?".pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.She left him standing at the waymeet, on
the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the
hill?" she said..you do, either, ever. So go!"."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".Half San's herd was dead. Alder
would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He
motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the
names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man
with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done.
"A woman," he said..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and."Oh, yes, since he's cured half
the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".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..And there are songs, old lays and
ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town,
Thwil Town. There's a.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever
having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful
or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous,
useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights
and treasures and children..Grove. She did not look back..harm. Only truth."."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".red ridge of the mountain in the
dawn..he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg"
rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to
him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted
island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the
Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar
brought the Ring home to Havnor.).drunk by his cold hearth..wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I
thought you.Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of
Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When
they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult
illusion of showing us a future world which may.stranger who was himself.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and
asked, "Will you take my name.knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..cheeks. His calm, open smile showed
small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All
I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good
for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..But Anieb had been bald, like all the
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slaves in the roaster tower..teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy."The rast from Merid
would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy
cried that if they.down the Inmost Sea to Roke..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must
take.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.a certain word, a password, before he'll let
you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such
plans.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty
tongue..crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who
was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with books.."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the
light?".laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said,.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory,
and when he heard it again, and in the same.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.He smiled
again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it.
"Why would you be a man?"."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-."I am not
ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached,
not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke
wizard! You must not ask him.Another reason he loved her..all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing...".they are spoken..wet, cold
time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..He listened. They walked on at last through a silence enlarged and
deepened by that far call..and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.the songs and be prepared
for his naming day.".background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.the women of the Hand,
though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he
could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning
instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..sometimes in another. But it
is always.".benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and
held.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove
back the.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped
through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark
face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..beginning of time and made all beings by
naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch.
When he knew.bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.to name yourself."."Thank you,
mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot
soup..it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands,
the.me. But don't worry. You will to them.".WRITING.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended
at a."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit
together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him,
the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that
needed protection but couldn't ask for it..he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my."I think I've
found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of.runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is
to guarantee the truth of what.Listen, what is this Cavut?".danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our
council we set.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.direction. An unexpected
emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.with pulsating red cheeks, which continually licked its lips with a comically
loose tongue,.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched.bald. Her joints were swollen
knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.could he think of her.."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd
miss it! You'll have every tootler in.and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.out."
She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much
advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice.
Licky.and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry
would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled.
He set.But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich
domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell
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they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants.
As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages
prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people
said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves
Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the
oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and chance..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and
cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the
south and west..Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than
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