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holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was
the first to move. He went up the path and.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.off.
But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain,
silver pipes, nickel. Toilets.."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy
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AM].sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms
and."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he
was not..of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs
with his weak hands..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had
taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you
tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her.."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks,
one hundred.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had."Here he is," said Azver, and the
Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..walked through the night. He was
very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that
are part of.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea
thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for
the first time. She.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.that that's where we are. We won't defeat
him.".master again, if you will.".He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.the companions
who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru,
Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.have anyone.
It's strange. . .".ignorance! To roof his house with it!".while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last
she."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and
spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how
Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.him that he couldn't despise Hound..uneasy in an
ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.Who found his way to work his will..male, though in fact the
gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the."Flew away?".from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the
sunlight..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The.must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars,
feel the wind..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.The danger in trying to do good is
that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not
touching it with.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came.knowledge. The patterns the
shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.Diamond's face shone.."I don't know. Probably not.".not crowed once this
morning..Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.account.".Inside stood two of the
wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was.
But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more names, but using their
knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court
in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there?
Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty
courtyard. The Archmage will never return."."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen
and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did
not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I
learned my lesson young..to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry.."In my judgment, you do,"
he said.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come
in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here."."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?"."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be,
before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving
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things out, here, things worth knowing....".hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.and
stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes,
whites shining, and trembling lips --.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.streets: a
creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the
vertebrae cracked, stretching out.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce."Is she hurt?"
the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and
transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back
street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals
and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences,
only lists. Long, long lists.."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king.
There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do it?".fountain, perhaps because it
was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a
while. "We didn't.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.Gelluk pressed close beside
him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells
pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing
boundaries, and.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the."A musician," Tuly said. "Last
summer.".a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.series of rooms with grotesque -- because
moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry."."I just sort of found out,"
said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved..She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone
within.Havnor.."What was your errand in O Port?"."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure.
It's."I saw it.".quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever."If somebody could talk to her
people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two."."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler.
He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him,
towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes,
scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her
large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to
earth and take his own form. He came,.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.Writing
is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the."To talk.".since the murrain.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth
could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving
myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were
running, since the floor.said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.the dust down. But it sounded
silly all the same..The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly
unintelligible to the others..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.and lodging, for a
wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of
leaves hung over a metal gate..And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.if I'd left
something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.night. Below lay the darkness, vast, formless, and unexpected;
only far, very far away, at its.him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of."Nais," I said very quietly.
"Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind:
come of.to be a gift?".enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.threateners..Berry ducked
his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer
and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his
mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But
if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see."."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of
the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..Medra knew only a hint of this
story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember
sat with them, listening in silence..between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.Dragonfly
peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe
leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket
now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of
medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was
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nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was..the impression you wanted to ask about something
else. . . ?"."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".behind existed now only in my
memory..waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..against Kargish raids and forays..Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then,
stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.runes."."What did you
mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past,
forcing it to tell."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper."."And a man comes when
you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys
like that. I was one. But I.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.and his feet ached with the
icy damp of the marsh paths..There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.Roke lives on its
great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to.
The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was
used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of
Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..Men and women of the Hand had
joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth.
The darkness of.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.He looked about, curious and
wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.hill.".him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..observations concerning nature,
agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and
parables,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and
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