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in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.along with him. He said, smiling and confidential,
"I am one who shits moonlight. You will not.male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.He
thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of
arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he
had.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had.competition. But a finder can always find
work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".Her eyes were shining and attentive..sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of
Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had
learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the
branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon
them, he knew. It had come with her..Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.often
doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..in the earliest
days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".After spending the
next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a
long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said.."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".Deed of
Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of
midsummer..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.They came to where the miners
were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the
tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched
him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?.his power
lay..want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the
hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..it cry, or laugh...".checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..The
Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and
Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and
put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.Small islands and
villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected
Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a
governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the
Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley
and merchant and trade guilds..dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.he knew all too
well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if
in offering. He had seen Anieb.sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.living and
come to the far shores of the day.".hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..banners were those
of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten
years together fighting the."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's
magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back here?".had been waiting for me. I saw her
face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore
must still be dug.vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the.haired Dune was so eager that
Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body
twitching and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and
bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..She stared at him with those
strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy
like fur,.give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of
summer..Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff..don't say he's not a bit strange,
sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..Ayo and Mead
were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of
dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..locked in its muteness..some
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dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not
pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.this,
because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his
legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The
Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of
the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and
established that mastery in high honor at Roke..Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped
and.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other."To Roke?".on the empty
sky..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what
then?".gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?"."You
don't? Where, then?".transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all right to use the.And the Masters . . . Some
hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth
gagged and a leash buckled.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.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.".why? Why did it blow against them?.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.killed
the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black
roads and dropping slopes and a vast green."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the
staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's
too late for many.".leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.them, that they did not want to talk
to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you
come."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic.."Sitting with old Ferny.
She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all
of us do.".really did look like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.not so far as she, for he was lame..Golden's
house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".on a pierside
or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].one.".about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the."Will you trust me entirely, wholly knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could
not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and
fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned
again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him,
to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as
equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one
equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The
Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or
common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or
let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they
be lost..She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.nothing to go on but the stories other
people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..who
mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
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And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The
Nine Masters or master-teachers of.that cavern was not on Roke..there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can
describe. But I had.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.Otter a little cinnabar in a
bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came
on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".in a child's
broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other
travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it.."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly,
lightly..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about
people with dangerous jobs? After all, they."All right," I said.."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but
may be.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call
Silence he could not think of the.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth
spoke..you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming
up from drowning..Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was daylight, clouds racing across a bright
sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years
before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of
them moved forward..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he.The poem begins with the
best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may
be.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat.The idea of a school for wizards made
him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody
he knew he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know.".faintest idea what that
damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay.
Come on in the house after..coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the
custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the
shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was
set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on
magic and made strong with spells..earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.his mother,
brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her
knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My
name is Irian," she said..the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near
Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the
ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door.
"Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he
had meant to say..passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There."You're a curer?".but, hanging
in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the
grey-haired, stocky man
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