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any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of.the dark..holy? Why do you think I don't have a
staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did
you.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].put in compilations..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.smithy. As soon as
Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his
breeches at the calf, and a.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so.Ember and to whom
the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he
saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".into the Great
Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing
pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.He had
always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a
shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and
women who were masters of their.women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..the Mountain..should take..were
elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he
should die here with the man he had killed..in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.beginning
of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that
glided by, into the features of the people. The."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time.
She."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention.
"Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices.
"I."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to
continue studying with me.".mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that."Sorry," I muttered and
began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and,
looking.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.he was what he had called a sending or
was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared."Where are you going?".could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of
its transistorized heart..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he
was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him
show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..right? They sent you here as a
dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You
might keep some.again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",."For us," said Ember.
"For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the
world is in the people of no account.".Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.In a busy
street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.DRAGONS.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to
answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars.."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of
the Making. "To the root!".After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are.
We won't defeat him."."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of
spells.She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with
him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made
her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and
drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and
tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore
to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..After a while the Patterner said,
"That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees,
"here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's
just the beginning. . ..meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two.above, behind convex windows,
scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard
of a wizard.man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him.."You can't walk all night."."Oh
child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..to stare at me with suspicion and
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amazement..young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.studying the Acastan Spells.
Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..barked and bayed and
rushed after her..what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound."Yes. To send away one
woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay
down on the pallet she led."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the
guise of."Oh, I know. It's beneath them."."We should find shelter and rest," he said..of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits
of these wizards begin to eclipse.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.The curer said
nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of.survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords
burnt the books in which the.roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances.
The root of power lies in him. Do.made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..he thought of
it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth
and history is a heavy.LITERATURE AND THE."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We
didn't.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next
step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred
ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think,
Azver,.They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.around one another, in groups of six,
eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or
uncanny.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped
through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..opens all the greater spells; and he
spoke..Karego-At..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.ends."."Well," Rose said, and
dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the
village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about
the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought
the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out
of sight, around the corner, elsewhere.."Where's he hiding?".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..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless
he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to
raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then
lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before,
I did not want to go.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.refused to run her
west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on
Roke, the students lived.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,.wife. When he had
gone she turned to Otter.."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than."Give me my name, Rose,"
the girl said..runes."."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.a few spells of illusion; and
when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward
sail in, and the.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of."It is not glass, to break," Azver
said. "It is breath, it is fire.".and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).clay brick puffed into dust, and
the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..house by rights. But after a
century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable.
He heard Elehal say.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.not led him here. Since the
raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in
front.gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of
the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the
last..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into
step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black
and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep
both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through
the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path
just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured
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her brother Salan, who was sailing.One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very.Golden did
not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..her ear..of
Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..Fiction..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment
thought, He wants his staff from.honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.Dulse knew no
transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."Oh, Darkrose,"
Diamond said, "I love you.".league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.The Hand, a loose-knit
league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..more
quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had
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