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he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures.."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his
power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and
even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage
Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for
a long time..He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside
these walls - outside the door.of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.speaking lands..I
started running in the direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.lions. . ..them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of
this journey whose destination I did not."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.will be frank
with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing."There was a girl," he said..back to his vines, and
thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He
drank thirstily. The sharp earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred
years to the last heirs of.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.better. He knew that
magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be
teacher and prentice. But.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..makings of a wizard Hemlock
would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish.for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them
unjust, arbitrary. But."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".him in for a cup of water and a handful of
shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against
them as.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.with his ideas, he had no thought
beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where
women were since.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all
right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly
to seek them. He.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.to Pody if you like. And then back to
Orrimy. I've had about enough.".He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong."Yes. To send
away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of
Roke. And so to choose an Archmage."."You changed yourself?".then at her again.."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..the lead galley, whose
hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She
knew she was blunt and.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."To
reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of
isles! Surely we'll find allies there".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.The one with a voice
like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung,
wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we
teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true
laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief."."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk
unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and
whether you could.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.He said nothing. She could see the
warmth coming into him, untying him.."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to
Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest
of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk."."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a
bit peachy, though the bones were.lifted at his side..length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.But
ever the other will be the same.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the
shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them.
Men had attacked them. It was men's.spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.Not much
mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held
his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and.with
her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..THE BEGINNINGS.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to
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tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.who had mistreated him.".either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle.
Several times I mistook the figures.took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.about
her..much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought:
He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the
roaster tower..aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and
additions, for purposes of."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.She came back towards the
three men, and said, "Azver.".danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set."If you
wish.".Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only
the King has the key.".The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.she was proud of her
strong arms, her energy and skill.."What it does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.woke, always cold, always in
pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had
somehow been insulted..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and."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?".and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took
dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged
found it, and rejoining the two halves.understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for
gain.".and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak
billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the
outskirts of his.prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.centuries before they were ever
written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and
suffering..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.He broke free, stood up, stooping;
neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin.."But you do have a talent."."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly.
"I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you
because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian,
they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".misrule. Or to have any powers.".THEIR
MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said,
"He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in
shadow, had looked at.the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a
farm near Thwil when the.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.came to be a
psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but
in such silence he must wonder.won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.looked at me, and
reddened terribly..though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the.fields, and faded into the light, and
were gone.."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into
a dragon.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken,
impatient, "you fool!".shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.walks in from somewhere
north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.recognise them, do not admit it.."Don't you understand?" he said,
exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields
slipping.Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance,
the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face.."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. .
.".She was silent for a moment.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an."We could find no
trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself
from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the
Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken
cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the
land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way.".A chill ran through her.
The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he
thought. Then she burst.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.wouldn't it be set down on the
charts?.touch it..It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.was shade from the hot sun four
or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one
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steer that was lying.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The.She stood with the little oil lamp in
her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..around the other one,
Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves,
coming along the lane.
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