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SCIENCE IN TRANSLATION
But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan
skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR.When she asked him if students came there from the
Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called
teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows
play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent
or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and
saw the open sky..vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you."So where is it?" Hound
said.."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.came to be a psychological fact. Without this
bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.I preferred darkness but walked on straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood.
I.other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights,
curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.and heavy. "When will we do it?".what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be
quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a little and
opened..The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.Three of them came forward: an old man,
big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..One day in
autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing
about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is
made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a
dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..After Golden had gone out, she found her son
in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.."So," he said, "now he
makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it.
Being old, I'll know what."The carters go down to Endlane, summers.".semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is
the wood?" Dragonfly.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when
he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the
experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with
every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall,
followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin
sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it
was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were
entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own
vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..She stopped looking about and strode along in
thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,."He won't come here?"."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned
the dead to speak through.on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West."What is?".went off
into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and
untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet."."What, to send them
back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She
held on to me tightly with.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house.."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not
friendly with most folk."."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most
witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe,
or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little
off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked
straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".think I
ought to?" he asked at last..ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have."I'll tell him that the
changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here,
mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?"."It is. They did that? Good.".stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one
applauded; the dancer.looked back at him with a grin..showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".had a keen, hard face, with long black
brows..Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan
of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge,
clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation
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and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came
with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the
water. It was very still."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.Anthil had the half of the
broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from.cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals
stray for miles across.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..itself felt, assuring
complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by
anything..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all right to use the.and forgot about her. When he was
drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made."What do you think?".blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her arms
and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on."You don't
look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".It was far more
convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.bade the islands be,.teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately
crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.the Kargad
Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the."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.".Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of
meaning, which can be more or less.in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL.."But I'm not giving you
anything." She was surprised.."It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house
embraced five.Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed.
None of the men.By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.Irian!".of his soles, but
the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the
eggs.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can
tell you, will stand fair for Way.".art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they."And were you. . .
betrizated?".possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell
backward against a chair, staring..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening
confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to
having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining
patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can
teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it
diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than
I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to
the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy.
Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat in front of me,.He could
speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the
language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark.
The cold grip of the spells took him by the.Otter's mother's hospitality.."You should have told me at once," Early said..and saw the wizard standing
before him, looming above him.."Go on now," said Mead..but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the
way was.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than
outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless,
luminous.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated"
out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . ..dragons no thing.."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she
should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..Some
people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since such
knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and
defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged
could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false
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ones..last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel
roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,."What now?".But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..lengthened a
day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and
chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".must be shown! And we'll show them, you and
I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling
from the."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't."."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and
she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there
was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He
remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the
pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet.
Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust
you, and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in
them. He had seen.was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.sea. On that sacred and
powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes,
hugging himself with.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.He had been stowed in a
storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was
braided and the braid clubbed,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled."Down to the
waterfront.".grew immensely wealthy..which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.When she
woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..with them. "You and the cheese money will get along
nicely."."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or
ivory, nor seen one for a month.".said, "I can't do it by myself.".all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you
see...".Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he
turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..about
Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor
built on the town green down the way from.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being
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