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"I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him.
They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..his back..His Herbal came back from the
woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of.If only I knew what all that meant.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held
out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone..As old as Gont Island.".and saw the wizard
standing before him, looming above him..battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace.Her
guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated
now.."Why should I do that?".Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.nothing, all the
same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book
or."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to.
The spells by which he silenced,.using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.beat his
aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our
souls, as you might say, and the great.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".was low and the air smelt fresh
but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd
stayed on Roke. Have.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.And celibate."."But you
yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An
earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed
Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a
stag..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The
sorcerer.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and.had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on
Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on
his.battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a
fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.flash that
for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was
shared among the witches. But when."But I can come," she said..slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that
flowed in through."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one
direction,"."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned
principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred
and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the
Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and
teaching..little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and
met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving.The so-called Six
Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive
names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to
learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..word. She felt sick. She shuddered,
and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear?
He set a.pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.My expression amused her. I looked at her;
she stopped smiling..with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.him to her in the evenings. But
she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop
the sun at noon.dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art,
eh? What to say, and when to."You're terrific." She seemed calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.wouldn't it be set down on the
charts?.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman.
All the eyes of her dress seemed.her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.Nothing happened
as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment,
confusion, and respect on his.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.When Diamond put the
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lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so
clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..houses,
merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit.."No. It isn't
the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and
young people, mostly, who had a.They were only voices and shadows to each other..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but
within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had
to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he
could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes
there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them.
He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went up again.
Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could think of the
trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives,
as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went
forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then
turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy
cried that if they.right away."."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,."Which power?".very
lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly
before you're thirty. You have to have two.offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders.."Is it?" he
said..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.above, behind convex windows, scattered
shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and
long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some
order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light
she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and
when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and
gravel, and under that the rock.gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;.Clearly, what I had
devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling..it when the world was
young...".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing,
burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..The Creation of Ea is the foundation of
education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who
doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter
and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..The first window. Panoramic,
enormous..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He
prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation.
Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them,
she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool
when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I
don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back
I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet
sink into it and found.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast.mother..The ship's
weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as
by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's
gaze dropped..beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.beer. He interrupted the tune and the
dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her.of
the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort
and for the little warmth. They walked slower,.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School
served.anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of
government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most
Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic
is useless for casting spells..and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.And they study there
just to get richer. Or to get power.".for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.logs in a
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river, by mere force..shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the.He asked her to stay, he did not
tell her to. All she could do was nod..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.I went
outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he
wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him."To the
root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a
kind of wide street.system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.meadows until he had touched
every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two."And how do you know it didn't?".To love power and to share it is the royal way.
Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house,
a."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep,
husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..black shining hair. When she stared at him in
sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more
account."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been after you?".I'll lock the house door.
There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day.
They asked should."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..man hesitated.."Not in the School," the
Doorkeeper said, smiling..like diamonds..He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north.
The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing
on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a
carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he
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