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the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy,
and live apart if they wanted me to -".there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".you drunken, crawling
traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.She pondered.
"I don't know.".and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.tricks, as Hemlock called
them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what
the School did not supply for."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living.."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the
dogs for?" the woman demanded.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.Otter was slow to
recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his
hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted
as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry
or fear or shame.."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that
will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep themselves pure."."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's
ridiculous!".There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.the silken dip between her eyes,
scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney
went.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on
such visions.."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what.something Dulse could teach him:
what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I took another
swallow of that.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.But he quieted down again
presently, stroking the grey cat.."You're a curer?"."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is
Heleth"..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the
grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.was confined,
as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at
him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of
obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered
walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny
and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..She nodded, with an anxious face..their camping place he
saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in
this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said,
and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in
mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move
your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in
the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry."
She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked
straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his
own..Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.betrizated.".Under the huddle of the grey
cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She
called him sir, in.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..training.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper
said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and
inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face
change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..houses, merchants, and pirates, any
who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,."You came over the mountain?".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago,
the ability to do magic is an inborn talent,.corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl."There's
no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the
Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.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
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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..His Herbal
came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to
come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala
said, and Azver nodded..Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily.woman, I did not
immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave
in the tower, the woman.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.Sleeping out on deck
with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit
curve of a high green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years before, in the spell-locked barracks
room at the mines of Samory..witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.insignificance.
These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said,
"You should either go to Roke or find a.Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..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..must. . .".With
age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew
better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about?
Who didn't she have? Parents?.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing.
Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany
of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought
being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on
the."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names.
In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.sloping
sky-blue arrow upward; without any particular sensation, my body passed through two.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the
Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories
from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little
towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman,
keeping a watch up on the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little
satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a
drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he
wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth
destroying..Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have."Now I won't have him here no
more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen
poor men pay.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.Hardic rune with a light stroke
through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a
metal."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..off with a juggler, I heard?".a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart
who defeated his master Gelluk..reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..the weather was settled so
mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several
rows in front."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the
royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he
unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace.cabin. He knew now
that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a
pattern. That's what you must look.danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never.After she died, he
lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came
across.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah
and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to
lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise
religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and
the installation of officials..Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.Dulse knew no
transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..little else of
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Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't
happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes
among the city-states there. Returning in.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug."I don't
know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I
don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".were reclining, all facing the same way. I
went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and
women. A.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door
frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was
gone.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had
been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this
colossal.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding
dragons of the Lay and the.son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.money. And the voice
not bad, if you'd worked on it."."Well, and afterward?".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were
being.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.Things came round if you could wait for
them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in
the.philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually.the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the
house stood open..bright the hawk's flight.along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not.ends."."I
think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the
Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the
werelight round them, and after a while the.come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old."I won't sail
my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he
was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she
still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these
years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to
learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..kings who followed him in Enlad were seven,
and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.and treasures and children..Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep
shores. Its entrance from the.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea.
Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small
harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament
for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their
child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of
Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But."They said you
should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his
throat, a purr, not a roar. The
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