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with a blind ox," Dulse said..he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.writing. From that time
on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But
cross one and there."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the
School..Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered
in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high
above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all,
slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless
kingdom of.Silence shook his head.."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..and stopped and undid
it word by word..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.joke. I had had enough of his
direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but
Dragonfly stayed.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,"."She took bird form. Osprey, they
said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before
he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and
walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring,
"My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..gift. When I told Master
Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech
of the Making. True Runes are."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer.."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".Imagination like all
living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under
them three people.so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder
room, but I had no way of.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to."What for?"."It always
seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool
I had made of myself. I fled as if.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of.above the floor, on
high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write.
But all I can hear the."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.would, swum as the otter would swim. But
only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for
long,.She was a little drunk, I thought..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.She
sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts.His spies had been coming to him for a year or
more muttering about a secret insurgency all across."What did she do?" Ayo asked,
softly..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and.stacked by the roaster tower bringing
him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under
centuries of false.he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.gossip..want to read the Book of
Names, you can come with us.".her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..breakfast. So it was with warm food
in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths
in shirts."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my
village on Way gave me,.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she."So, to be blunt about it,
if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other
one..watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several."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..Heleth's
mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep
shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe
from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..Slaves
were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course.here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come
into its strength. If it takes a thousand.buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days.."You take
care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all."."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added.."In
the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..No. There had been a
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thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had
sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the
little design of pebbles."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to
think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at
Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them for
himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..The eagle came,
circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the
wind. Several times he had.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes
cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..the old men and women would read
aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would
not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out
what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of
these people; and all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's
name..off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and
scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had.her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her
name."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a
beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of
his.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and
True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy
only..thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.window, its door was cross-grained oak
barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a
cage.."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..the mice and wood rats from her
small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food
several."I know where it is," Anieb said..Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..Old Hardic differs in
vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of
the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks
where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke
again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the
gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).The air was darkening around them. The
west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional
offerings.him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a.The water shivered. He felt it first on his
thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which
had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got
all the sayso. All the people.lay entangled. They entered death's land together..icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and
Feikway they still tell children.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your
name. I think you have another.".Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.placating,
frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.Hound smiled.
"They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own
name. You walked on, and after a time.But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port,.someone was
coming along the path from the Great House..fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.Rose
made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground.She blushed a little.."Ah," San said, coming to the door,
and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the
hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."."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.".of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.Licky had told him that it was the
fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky
enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to
escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them.."Oh yes. You are
uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..curious promenade went
on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and
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then, smiling,.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took
up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the
mountain? They say there's been snow.".little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and
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