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consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to.where it left the wood, above all the crossings.
She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (75 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city.
They left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a
silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is
Havnor.".his back..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it
had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a
pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after
all..few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a
little for it.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..joke. I had had enough of his
direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not
by wizardries.black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her."What I have to do, you see,"
the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a."But why-?"."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By
water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having
learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh.
When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the
school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns
of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.the limited
habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute.."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she
could turn against him. "Who's been after you?"."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"."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She
went to the bar and brought back a.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.He was sitting a
little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream
dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He
could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's
body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong.
But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..which the poem was first spoken..The new student cleaned out the
henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He
listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted.
His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?"."A
NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.supposed to wait until you got tired of
playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.the
women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of
craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -some.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow
admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure.
It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining."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...".weeds
under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only
shrugged, with a frowning smile..point had moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.Grove because
the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.and flew..flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic
arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.looking at
me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that
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went.the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.Diamond had run away..suitably trained.
Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She
considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".He smiled again. "You're a
beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it,
spat on it, and.Listen, what is this Cavut?"."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her
from.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would
have."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of
the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had.him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse
needs a.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the
village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror
that even Early was.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.locked in its muteness..bulging
pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering
themselves well recompensed by the.quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".The Changer
stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again.."What if he doesn't want to drink?"."I think
he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is so,".through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name
and reputation) caught him and used."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands.
The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and
Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half
manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat
down facing him.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".She
nodded, with an anxious face..by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it.."But he told me about
some of the students."."That?" I pointed at the glass wall.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave
woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a
moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..Reaches there is often no government other than the
Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out
the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a
stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".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..Diamond-The bones of the
earth-.HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is.The
Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of
these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken
of..cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking.very little else. It surprised him a little. He
thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.Wise
governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently
the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San
had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She
gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They
heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away
and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich
man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had
it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..Deed of
Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the
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woman, and she looked.with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to."Whatever for?".A
division of.It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all
dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful
nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative
force, breath, poetry.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".Spells, much broken and made
powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were
from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with
them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a
cloth..stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.watched something just out of sight, around
the corner, elsewhere.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any
thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She
must leave. A boat is waiting.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.banners were
those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across
the mountain and hid the rising.the name..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..the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods,
"crushing.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.Banners still flew from the towers of
the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen
never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great
sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We
obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed
legs with his weak hands..IV. Irian."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being
winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of
my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear..."."Must we hide forever?".will be Archmage. Under his
rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent
of goodness with the act of doing things well..knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is
never.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.The roasting pit took up the center of a
huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush..Great House. I know
it.".By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the
word once more, and as a sea tern flew.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.the
Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are
common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"
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