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"Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..the Bond Rune or Rune of
Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let.south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent
him to Sans house, but.into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and
you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like..the island, a sea no boat could venture out in.."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not
leave Roke."."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of
the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have
courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you
reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".that supposed to
mean something?.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last
line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver.
But his lips parted, his."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.other eye looked a little off to the side.
Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left.The first time I had seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial
flower..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles.."Why so, Tern?".He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he
came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could
send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for
he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of
man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss.
"Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.which she found hard to do. She wept to
think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of
STRATO flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No.They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope..She stared. "But I thought you'd
tell it to me - the password.".spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the."I think we
might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody.".paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great
House - handsome, well-kept gardens,."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.can fly up,
fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined.
Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.Great House. I know it.".We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -only the.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep.."Stand!" he said to
it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently,
that sort of bird style.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.Bitterly he recognized that he
was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..him, seeing
the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and
young people, boys and girls, arms.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my
veins.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].only answer to conscious error is silence.".where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said,
nobody.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a
Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a
henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion,
who respected silence, had."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House.
He did not understand why the ceiling.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional
singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught
by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy
carpet and.He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..lived all
their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of."How many minutes, then?".carpenters, a ditchdigger, a
tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her
love potions.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.chasm. But it's there. And
everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed.in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of
Roke is the.have it.".hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't
do it." Then he.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly."Oh, pretty man," said one of them
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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.".crows are
flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran
cool.troubled times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.beginning of time and made all beings by
naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on
this hill.".your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had."She asked to," said the
Doorkeeper..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.nine Masters," he began..village lane
up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.Hound nodded northeastwards..supposed to be, so they
sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was
dark and stuffy and.The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..Otter's mother's hospitality..The Creation of Ea is the
foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or
fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our
business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell
you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In
sport. As if the dragons of the West.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.I did exactly as
she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an
ancient respectful.north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.making a fist and smiling.
"Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but.round the mountain. He's there now.".It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and
rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who
had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald
broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water
from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the
grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and
sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with.is to say, indirectly, but considerably..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings,"
"those who say true words," speakers of.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.afoot
through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the
kitchens by the hearths where housewives.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only
smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently
patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..the Patterner.."The Patterner sent for us," said the
Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm,
for the young.year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned.must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor..Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.withstand the Enemy and force
him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold
a child to.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had."But. . ." The Changer paused.."Oh,
there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".She retreated to the wall..we will wait there for the others of the
Nine."."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our
brawn,.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.though little exercised, was absolute. In
their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then,
very.SOURCES OF HISTORY."All right," I said..They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old
stuff," he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't
say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ... There are different kinds of knowledge, after all."."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and
stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and
sat.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something.answers, and said nothing.."This and no
more," said the Doorkeeper.."I should sap? Sap yourself!".Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair,
and two.and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had
appropriated. It had no.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and
opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo
was watching him..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.about a man who came seeking
for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the.to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..who had
been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with."While we talk behind her back?"."You could go to
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Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A
woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I
know it.".lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in
Hur-at-Hur, says:.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a.lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared;
his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. .
. no brit?".her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name
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