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He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty
years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was
doing and stopped and undid it word by word..Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the
holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded
times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to
worship..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.irreparable harm. Men and women and children
had died because he was there. They had died in.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the."I
don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth
opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.She
said, "I know.".how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.From time to time in the years since
then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet
satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear.."What, it's bad?".boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of
music, so that his mother, Tuly,.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.He checked the
henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to."Then he drinks it at his place.".dead. And in that vision, Anieb
had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold.
They are fraud,.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.IV. Medra.or with this girl; he spent too
much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a
lord or a merchant.librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the."Nonsense! Not history!" said
the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of
Earthsea in the.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not go dry." They dug down
carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the
courtyard of the fountain.."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here
before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare
well!"."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.an interior filled with people both standing
and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.was
getting hot..He had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so
how was he to have.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he.She took the path to the old
house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of
leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and
confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".She was in
tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told her.
My seat unfolded without a.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.Windkey led them. His
thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of
them. "All I have is a nose," he.were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.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..recognise them, do not admit it.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a
mage. I think there's a."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women
and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us
again.".Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch,
didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his
pack.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master
Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,
where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They
walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never
showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did
not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and
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that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes
the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So
it would seem.".dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..had done..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of
his palace..The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.you." And when he had drunk his
soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..teller came to tell it.".the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small
depression for the fingertip, I.said, "I can't do it by myself.".say he ought to go. He's not canny.".very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path
leading to the town, but there never was one that went.wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow
said,.to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.one thing, you have to get them just exactly
right.".The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he
said..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb
followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer..A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its
walls,.was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This."Very good, very good, Medra," said the
wizard. "You may call me Father."."The wizard let you visit home?".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical,
concerns the kings before.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.about him. There was a
way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could
ever open it. And.standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.they came quite soon to a door.
It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..with a row of high
pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves
almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..In Veil's words he saw, all at once,
the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he
was doing."But not the words of the Making.".The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with
relief..colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and
well learned. They credited him with the powers he had.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning.
To be there was enough, was all..solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,.I followed
her.."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.rest of the winter, except the cattle dying.
"Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped
her.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it..fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as
this when she spoke to him..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".stood
aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..was some sniggering and shushing..protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That
made sense to her. On."But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.darkness over a glittering roof. Under
the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the
Doorkeeper?".know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very."This is the way in, sir.".His old master was
sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he
looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over
a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the
mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was
frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".magic without giving up their sexuality,
were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.one thing so you can do the other?".From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his
passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept
the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the
vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first
land Segoy raised from the waters in."How many minutes, then?".similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a
glass in his hand,.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.reason to frighten them. They were not men..Just as if he were talking to
me..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.cow dung..island of the Archipelago, Havnor,
to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He
could not."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with
necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with
my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a
while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the
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place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like
hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she
meant to teach him, to begin to."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.King
Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual,"
he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing."."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's
dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..or an archmage. To keep the
cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.When she looked around again Diamond was gone.."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.".them, and they did not notice. She walked on,
going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But
others.whatever he was, had gone.
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