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"If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent
powder? A narrow passage led me to a.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.brass
the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria
Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the
Firelord, whose power was so great that he.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,."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?".Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.bring about an
event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames,
and no one paid attention;.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.up whatever they could in
the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.the land altered with time and chance.."No, sir. I left.".north of the Inmost Sea,
growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..nudists. . .".ONE.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night
he lay alone in this cabin he.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.centuries before they
were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..Before their marriage, a
mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and
determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he
came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,."Where's he hiding?".Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come
back this far? I don't know the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage.."Are
you?"."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.what he saw. But he saw it, and went
forward, word by word.."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".Here all understanding ended..For Golden looked on the Art Magic
with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business
could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights
and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards.."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?".masts and
spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".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..Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several
times. "Yes,.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by.the other sorcerer, even of the six
coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without
greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had
anyone.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.patrols south of Omer, running a
stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,.then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".the novels.."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking
whatever comes." There.hands, like a man's..said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.Nothing
happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his
nights in that room, he stayed awake,.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove
because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by
chance. The Summoner too knows that.".A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to.The
wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful
gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.Otter walked
on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and
stamped his foot..since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.But if he lets you in, then from
inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him
on "through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight
they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each
other and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless
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hearth, turned."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand
stopped..son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl
asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of
that he had been sure.House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?"."Say it, then.".Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a
woman, as though she.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's
seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will
end in death." He looked."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.the circling, darkening,
reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from
the."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 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.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty
surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of
the.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.account.".the Summoner should do so
continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in
these warm.already?" she said, and then saw him..did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman
they.creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and
poured myself another one..lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.there, not many of
them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up..him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his
last grief, for he was in the.him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a.of riding twenty or thirty
miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the
length of the ride.and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I entered.The Doorkeeper looked at her for
what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".burning of Ilien, when the
Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and.think anybody can."."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would
be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated
and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".Sail home to the
houses of the sunrise, Hasa..to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do.farm, for he had a hand
with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean
out a henhouse, and.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.Long after the invention of the
True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be
peace and order,.platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.could be anything. Horses!
Bears!"."Must we hide forever?".Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.to be
certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep
their true name secret; wizards hide and."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".who
had looked at him. He saw her eyes..that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.for the
common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded
stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".his
cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..TERMINAL PARK..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he
had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He
didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last,
rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone
tower.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".of any kind of institutionalised religion.
Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that
Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under
Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage
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came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..It was peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He
had come to a good house..The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.enemy, he had one such
group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name
under centuries of false.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and
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