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The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.thought to ask him if he might want a bath,
which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as
if."Third time's the charm.".The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the
sea..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?".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.".His voice had become very
soft, very dark.."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.was low and the air smelt fresh but
sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she
could, and."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.were reclining, all facing the same way. I
went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other."Maybe I came to destroy him.".She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided
me to the track. She was only twelve.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the.But Otter was
intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken
away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he
managed to speak..He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it
was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died in childbirth there in the city..II. Ivory.His mother tried to explain. "It's as
if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my
place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".court for the general good and to
study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and
the.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side
of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her silences..her ear.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in
my tongue?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into
the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic
but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among
familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall
evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same.
People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..he
looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new
line of credit at the tavern on the strength.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood
waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring
out.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory,"
she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..His sudden tension and
immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he
said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?"."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at
her as if to seize and hold her..do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were.the old man laid his
hand a moment on the son's shoulder..And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.youngest of
them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their
realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."Do you
hear the words?".tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said."Oh, they'll come for the glory,"
said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you
took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her
name," he said. "And I."His name.".MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.What we know is the doorway between them."We'll have to see," said
Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out.
When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way.
Things don't mix.".originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or."But, then, we hardly know each
other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She smiled..a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..And
beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate, and many marry and
bring up a family.."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".said that to make love is to unmake power."."You'd understand
if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.Silence nodded, meaning himself.."The Book of Names.".she flew up the
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steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the
mine.."I am," he said, his composure regained..The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".shoes walking
round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.have
it.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."How do you do that?" she asked..green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years.She looked
westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go
into that sky and be gone, gone out of her..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.sea, until
in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.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..and sent the healing
into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command
went out to fight the dragons,."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees,
into.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank
Simpson.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and
across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years before,
in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is
it.watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed
for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.and fifty
years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody
foam..He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a
couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".into a strict hierarchy by Halkel.
Under his rules:.to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.round, strong arms, her hard, red
hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.volcano called Andanden standing over all..violence, their actors to dolls, and their
truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.wells,
burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will,
he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed
and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end
of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a
merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son,"
he said. "You must think about being a man.".All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,
on the island..a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..back now?".language. They are True Runes
that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary.right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and
sleep easy..that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.ignorant superstition, practiced by women,
paid for by peasants..not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?."The true art prevails over the
false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of
justice is kept as it was under the Kings.."Which level?".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of
San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".those
spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the
kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School.."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.Azver
came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that."You didn't say it.".Rose was very dark-skinned,
with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her
mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and
sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor
was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of
their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe
delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an
impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you
have me if you didn't want me?".grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.The cowboys were
discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the
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Making. The teaching of it is the.we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.whiskered,
prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the
words INFOR INFOR INFOR.him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.The coppers
weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's
fair and square!" he said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next day or so.".Medra
had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..sailed out of the
east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of
Dulse's voice. "Milk,.Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness.."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the
peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and
closed."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.bitch!".quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew
a deep breath..and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with."It always seemed to me they're sort
of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".His spies had been coming to him for
a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to
find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's
prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public
execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately.
But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt
with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror,
smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in
the background, making do with slaves and prentices..the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".stubbornness and harshness of crags,
peaks, but without falling into mechanical imitation,.made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at
the.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The
curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The
dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account."
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