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Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best
they could. They welcomed him with.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill
with.worth?".controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.itself felt, assuring complete safety.
The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything.."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his
whole nature.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same
town.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.and drunker than usual, so that he fell
and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can
lay."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor
do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".my friends," he said, "what now?".as weak and wasted as when Hound first
brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.never asked him about his teacher..dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced,
he said.".There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's
not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".something heavy in a cloth..Yet he spoke as a friend. Why?
said Otter's look. Hound answered it..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.were
performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out
if they belong here."."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight,
beautiful..and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.quarrelled. Some went west and some
east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the
Twin Gods.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,."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..She
had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged
destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us
hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".is it?".looked at the pages.
Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..There was an old man by our door."Now you," Diamond said to Rose,
and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into
her beams.up the street with him..twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt.
Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island.".the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the
Doorkeeper in the morning..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.So it was. For the
rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate,
even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..The light
went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs.
He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened,
and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a
knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes
on that seed of light..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..This harmony generally prevailed
through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He
wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed.
And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..Archmage
Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were
still alive. And surely there.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to."Often. Seeing only boys
and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem..Because they were smaller than men and
could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.gift, you know.".or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his
own notion. Silence had come.biologist can explain it to you.".have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes.
Hoard it, as a.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to.When he unbound him, the
boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early
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AM].forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.bring the girl back to health..thin, with a
sullen, steady gaze..slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.He did not act like the curers
who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered..him that he couldn't despise Hound..They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving
vast.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first,
deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his
eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..Sail home to the
houses of the sunrise, Hasa..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors'
reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..Soon,
he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak
and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.could be anything. Horses! Bears!".Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you,"
she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and
firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms,
of which there had.back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.was silent and patient..and further
weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..And it's true that
in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking
strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the
mouth of the Bay.counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.would have with him a force no
mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It
goes wrong, or it's.water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.one thing, you have to get
them just exactly right.".It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked
again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him.."A NAMEDAY PARTY,"
said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them..now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.seemed to be approaching living quarters
of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set
off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked.."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.The
people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the
men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from
Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago..now on their own began to roll up, to
furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning
and."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing
at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to
get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to
be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He
had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men.."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the
root!".though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.Hand had already stretched out to other
islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a
fist;.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down.Grove alone, as she had always done. But in
these years of the building of the House and the.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most
natural."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable".."My lord,"
said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the
strangeness of the Grove itself. The.them, I have the courage, if you do!".He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him,
asserting his power right."Why can't you do it now?".over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even
time."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".only answer to conscious error is silence.".Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger
appeared in town: a man riding up the south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but San's wife
screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice
over. Her screaming could be heard for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered between Sans
house and the tavern..would go a long way."."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".out. So I'm all
right. What about you, Di?".jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."Good-bye. . ."."Indeed, for the sailors
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feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and
freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured
the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..constant effort to
understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a.that darkened the air about him for an instant.."Every spell depends on
every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is
wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..."
She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the
School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like
other people's names.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..the burning day.."Mercy,"
whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks.
"A little," she said..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.The first test is the great
test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that
door."."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs,
the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step
down,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had
believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he
could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments
with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of
Morred.them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not
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