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RE DU CANTON DE LARCHE ET LES COMITIS DE SURVEILLANCE DE LARCHE DE L
After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles.."Yours are perished."."It's a rare gift, to know
where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no
overlord or.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.He had forced them to boil any water
they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".into which
he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black,
shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".why did
you come back here?".and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.perhaps -- hatched out an
eagle.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting."I can protect you here, and have done
so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very.may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".he must remember to control more
strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.to Roke and find out who I am..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles.
He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.It was hard for
him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of
himself yielding to a fierce,.the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they.gave me courage. I
stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the
books in which the.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.There's an old pallet in the
woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs,
passed down orally for."Anieb," he said..down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.want to
read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in
the.falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a
higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He
brought."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody.".At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling
green circles, like neon rings suspended in.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.great folk
don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a
cloud on the south wind..tongue?".power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.connection,
he knew Hound had been on a true track again..Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.to
bond the two kingdoms was broken..thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old."Seems to
be a hard place to find," Hound said..reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.masthead,
taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A."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.".they spoke of her..That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors
making a good story better. But.no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.But he said nothing to
the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she,
though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all
women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly
encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to
know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in
fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of
all a judgment on his son.."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -- you."No," his wife said in her soft,
level voice, "we aren't."."What now?".A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,."We can't do
anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".of a
lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones
were.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I
have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal."."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".It was no use trying to
impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up
your money where he won't.distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,.fulfilled, the son of
Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..the village down there,
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when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke
again, and he "leapt for."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had
heard singing through his."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.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..Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of
Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than
a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste
and choking grip of that power..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of.A good sign, thunder,
Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..Early opened Hound's mouth and
gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are
not well.Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above.He stepped down from the doorstep onto
the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a
lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up
anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did
I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".their
great lights out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a
boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.between Sans house and the tavern.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is.
What do you say? Shall.enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.arrogant, she wished she
could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went
down to the docks and sat.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill
of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him,
and he felt her presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made
her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then
walked right on. She could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under
the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet..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.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work
his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If
you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?".wizard's fiery visions, with her.
Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the
song called.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again.."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer
said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from.him with her snout..destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.The wizard's eyes
narrowed and his smile broadened..through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.isles-and
beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since.aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on
islands I thought I knew by heart..go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the."If the Grove were
cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know?
Well, the fellow who.great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..consecutive stops. Nothing on the
turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".(From her it passed through her
descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even
had I been.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing."And perhaps because such arts have
not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.by.".She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas,
transforming them as.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was."He fooled you, young
woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of
young.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw
the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond
said,.of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do
is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but
accepting his despair. His words went into their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..Through love, respect,
and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was
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