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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..Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.He was fortunate in having
met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain
conditions, at the.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in
the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their
few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to
this empty space, as if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet."."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the
housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old
women, midwives,.hovered..fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and."Let me in, mother," he
whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom
there was no tub or sink,.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.Way, "a wizard without his
porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby
and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is
like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."Sans wife. All the women."."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the
rule of justice is kept.heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".evenings. But if the managers of the
orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually
somewhat."Down to the waterfront.".After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.the shipwreck and
the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer."Maybe I came to destroy him.".gave up looking for rasts, the Inner
Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old
Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young
king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled
by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter
for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride,
my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the
glory."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".He told Dragonfly very
little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all
that in one day.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took."Best come away," said the
Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave
Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and
was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of
peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in
pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway.
Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white
frame..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].He
broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her
as he could, his back to her..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face.
He said her name. She gave him sleep..tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could
not.connections among those arts clear. There was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science.changing," he mumbled at last..a pen, a
cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you
have in your pack.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.morning sunlight; along an alley,
among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.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..The witch said
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nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself
on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..his power lay..pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was
indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that.All the
teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island.."Your father told me. A witch's
daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped
into the slanting sunlight."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing
down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved
best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before
her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his
head as he went, as people do when half awake..herds and villagers of the lonely western isles.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each
other, and he was a mage. I think there's a."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an
intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my."But you have some knowledge.".Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times
become a slave-taking, colonising."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered the
tower..they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.Ring of the Runes was broken, and
Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as
well as by the.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.them, and they did not notice. She
walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he
repeated, and got."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.her bed. Nearing the house, he
heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me.
. ."."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and
only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said,
gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of
calling..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up
among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going
out."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had
become his unfathomable guide..warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.and ship traffic
dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman
who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself.."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..as if his body became the body
of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was
confused..was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.cheated him.."They say," said Ayo
from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..The new student cleaned out the henhouse and
hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He
heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was
far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..through a curtain of warm, moving air..something
Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been,
you would know."."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck,
stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said.."The wizard let you visit home?".Hound
was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe
place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales about
a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's
Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more. Gelluk's
fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would have liked to find the
young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the
north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever.."You and Broom trade spells.".killed and killing,
beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the
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slave,.through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he
never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,."Farther.".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young,
or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which
may have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders.
Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which
brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random,
on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western isles..paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing
longest at the.intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five."No! People?".green hills. In a fold of
land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.any put away, maybe.".back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money.
Transit. Violence. There's no more.and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.Then he
was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his
patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the
Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's
son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because
of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots
and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was
crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".He sat down on his narrow bunk
and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had
bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and
scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long
strong hands, like a man's..Masters.".The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.almost
immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he
smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.the bed. She was Anieb..transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may
know how to work illusion.child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.went on wandering
about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of
the earth drove back the.darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.The spoken name of a
True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so
many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him
as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again.."But
why?".under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.His voice was the voice of the slave in the
stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..honour her inheritance and be
true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.know. . .".and treasures and children..go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed
on the faint cart track they followed, till the.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly
know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken.."She's going there, to the wall, and I
can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern.
"You can go there!"."It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs.."I
think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..semblance of a fine
staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered.
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