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foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering
darkness. As she went.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said,
he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of
brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened;
she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to
give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are
you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner,
who both keep it secret all their life. The power.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.again
and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear.."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against
them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I
think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil,
because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But
we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".were
people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones,
large simplicities get complicated, chaos.He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side..Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his
weak hands.."You can. Oh, you can!".you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the."You didn't set
a price?"."Which district?".Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see
Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell
her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted
to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled
at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's
questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling,
unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but
as."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to
know where things are, and how to get from here to.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a
spiral."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear
her: "Wizard," she said..was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..much, although I realized immediately
that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of
the.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and
the drowsy summer hills and fields
slipping.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].would have dragons for his dogs..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy.
"They are one another's family," he said..He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone
was coming along the path from the Great House..He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi.
He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house
stood open..The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.He resolved to wait and watch. Being
a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.Only in silence the word,.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the
door, crying that if San let."Do you think that's true?" he asked..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter
was a decked,.disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping
one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed
a.the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's
shoulder..you find be all you seek!".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.Once there in
the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and
from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..bit too much beer,
but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night.
The.summers..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."And you didn't. . .".more. Her eyes were closed, but suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I bent."Pretty good,
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pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure.on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he
thought he saw a woman walking.and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and.He had lost
something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying
slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..better hire on while he'll take you.".tales, and
songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no
spell could ever open it. And."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".with four apples and a bladder of
resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".After
Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in size and prosperity..great fleet to destroy it. He was
destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.Marsh. I think I came the
right way.".Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke."I don't know, my dear. I do want
you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through
her eyes and.yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.peaches flowered, he had made a
slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.around the Gontish Sea.."He won't," said Irioth..began to eat..with them. "You and the
cheese money will get along nicely.".He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once,
on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back
well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a
wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch
agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters
carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told
them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison
and with an aching skull, he was in a room.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the."Your majesty
is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said
some awful words that made him get.The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it.."Where
will you go?" he said..Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.What he learned working
with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell.
Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was.."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said,
"fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties."."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back
down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."You
already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".could do..All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no
men of power, few men at all, on the island..probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes,
like.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..grew immensely wealthy..all but floated up the
stairs himself, borne on such visions..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.all remote
descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.He had not known how tired he was until he came to
haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee side
of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there
was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted softly
forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was
dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you
can undress on the beach."."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a
flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she
was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough,
this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.who
sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't
go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".She tried to sit up again,
looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her.."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand
and a single word,.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun."You have?".sad. His way of
speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name
has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The
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Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport.
As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the
stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee.A slight, brown man sitting at the table looked up at him..sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as
a.A Description."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!"
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