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followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had
no name in Hardic but "tree" In.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.All this time he
and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to
summon her..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.Doorkeeper of the Great House of
Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while.
It was late.tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk
was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at
the.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..not bend..been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased.
The Inward Isles were troubled.had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they."You might have
a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in
alabaster: TELETRANS.entered the tower.."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's
called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or.other, only me, what
would I want a name for?".10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.ONE
WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on
the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining
on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned
about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from
the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by
which he silenced,."Got in?".naked white arms and shake her. . ..I'll destroy him.".Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to
spread across the islands, a.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his."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..It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of
cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make
him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat
again," he explained.."Why should I do that?".grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.from
me?".and heavy. "When will we do it?"."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at
what he offered her.."You did?"."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.trees, not many people.
The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of
justice is kept."What can we do?" said Veil..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.gone still. Not a
fly buzzed.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips
that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd
like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?".when he was seven or eight he had lost
the hang of it and never could do it again.."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily.
She stood straight and said nothing..Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.He looked up
suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great
House.."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her.."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes
to her..a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light.."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of
you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.by depriving
the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come
up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells
that had.been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the
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woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".How the man had
escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would
return to Roke as fast as he could, since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the
lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not
even Morred been nearly brought down, not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.made
himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."No, thank you.".died nearby that morning..bones
need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he
was fortunate. At least in daylight, when.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and
brought."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come
out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her across the glade..can we not find the balance?".young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,."Is it true I do harm being here?".wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared
without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding
his."Come with me to the Grove," she said..he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.The
boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath:
looked straight into the wizard's eyes..stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at."If
somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".and the other
myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a
sense of shame and utter.mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..find the center. That's the question to
ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the
last."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than
usual..ignorance! To roof his house with it!"."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her.lives in
it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in
his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or
two.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.made and put against the front wall of the
house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit
sleepy..with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.The Kargish kingship, however, was already
being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to
a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a
place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest
"wrestling," until:.to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.had of bold strategy, firm leadership,
and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of
the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off.
He.wizardry. And he had learned a man's name.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the
Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..wizard? Did he know you were going?".Roke seemed probable, and the
idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that
they are coeval with.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.Yet as Dory spoke he saw
what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it,.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of
the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the
narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves
in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no
government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..their
chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright
and said some awful words that made him get."And what is a real?".calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from
season to season and.grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from."What brought you here,
Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I
think.".roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.Later he knew he should never have let the
boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until
he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants
only to the little lode,.title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness.their pack, but it might be
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they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made
not of any.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as."What's that all about?" Golden said to
his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.the boys I had studying at the Tower left."."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever
it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children.on
a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and.They had no patience with him either, always at him
to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as
Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as
they lost their dragon nature..heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the."He was here!" she
cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and
he stood there watching me!".sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible
through.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way.
And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll
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