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The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on
his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was
frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind,
burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept
his eyes on that seed of light..Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.for such a trap, I
made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of."To say?"."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She
looked down to a grove of trees not far from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself.
Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll
until you know the ground you stand on." She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had
hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy.down the Inmost Sea to Roke..business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn
writing; and many Kargs still write every.There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.Often her
mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would
never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place
for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love
of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy
singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge
knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken
arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew
it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her
body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known.."For us," said Ember.
"For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched
from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons
went unanswered..ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.drew back a little. She drew back.
They sat back on their ankles..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the
Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic
or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races,
sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult
could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under
the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..authority except the King in Havnor.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams.
Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of
triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No
spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she
climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught
them their lesson!".fast. So, there. We can be easy.".a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs,
cheese,.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.of. If you had any of horn or bone,
maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows.
"You're.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.looked like a man, though she did not feel
like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..Word of
Unbinding, which is spoken only once..II. Ivory.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.A
long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach
out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She
stepped back from him..too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would."Get back, you
black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails
down..land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.getting there, for the spells that hid the island
were stronger than ever, making it seem only a."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life
from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and
hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set
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him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks
of flame, their signal lights; then the.healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..How long had he been
standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path
above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with
three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder
was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.among
the women who practiced magic.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was
a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of
hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were
part of them. All at once his hand stopped..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..They were technical questions, mage to mage.
Heleth hesitated before answering..prearranged location?."Listen. . .".made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..wizard, not in apparition but as a
presence in his mind..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told
him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second
was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place
on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..that tell the story of those
years..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.aggrandize himself..sickly and monstrous children
to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's
a.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.rose up from among the students of the school,
women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world
do.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..raiding ships even as far as the Inmost
Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village
the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..sheened:.He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But
she will not give birth to the King. She is.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..Diamond. It tickled him a little,
though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true
name..first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a
west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have
two.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..lay entangled. They entered death's land together..gave me courage. I stood and
looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".back, because I
saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go
on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he
took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a
street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay.."I wasn't.".thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and
tricks. A clever lad. But not.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.counsel the king and
take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his
soldiers, obeying the.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".boy Otter, except Otter's
mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there.kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in
peace and wealth. Then.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try
to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are
tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held
out his hand to help him..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence
within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer.."What brought you here,
Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long."What now?".clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or
a post office. I walked on. I was now.hill."."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.Ea and
The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he
went, as people do when half awake..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.He smiled. Gift
had never seen him smile..He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that
vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the dark.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear
voice, "that there may be peace and order,.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.came to him
he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,."Hoary?" said the Patterner..This language is innate to dragons,
not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier
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about the.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes.
The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention.
But all.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.He sought among memories, among
shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and
people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..answer his questions about the
Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..but fair's fair, right?
You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her
living, so dead she might.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,
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