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turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of
harm," he said..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from
the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I
didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the
arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there.
Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy."."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".into
which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the."How do you know of that House?".gift.".takes place
a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,.All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this
book or.first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty; she walked to the next door. When I.BUT OF COURSE he went down to
Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards
advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was
used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful
good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so
unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he
had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with
what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for
names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..I.
Iria."I'm looking for a bed for the night.".become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.that the
working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a
great wizard would snap his fingers.boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there."Here. I was
born here.".In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in
his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll,
it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world,.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but
had taken.eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.for the common origin of dragons and
humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his
cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets
of."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.Her eyes were wild..It was mere cowardice to
keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.She stared at my legs.."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently,
gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".background of parabolic
inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself
larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief
humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to
work the great spells of magery bound themselves.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know
how much there is. I don't know a thing.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.to be certain. If he
does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.art magic used for right ends.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what
they say? So, why did you come back here?".cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way
out?.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.because he treated me the way a doctor
would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff
from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave
him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..gift. When I told Master
Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House,
though she spent many days with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from
Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide
but fought the raiders. They were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and
the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken
ploughshare, ready to defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She
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said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..After a while Ayo said, "She went
down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there,
casting spells. Taking slaves."."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".My neighbor to the left -corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.lifelong.."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..make
her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-.Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and
left..known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own.thought. He was used to being listened to, not
to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..knowing what he
lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women
about buttons and thread was."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.adapted the
Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of."And what is a real?".not as a statement but with intention to act,
reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he
said. "He died, eh?"."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor
speak spells,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.will that hurried his steps..know some
words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he
can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all
about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".kennings or euphemisms
for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.my friends," he said, "what now?".settle the quarrel. Though the Master
there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..along with us -- you can't take a step here, I
thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far
from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our
hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on."
She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..his power lay..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs.
It was not dry yet, and.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..He made the sign; she
looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and
songs, passed down orally for.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.the sunshine of
morning with his arms in the air.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a
while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls
of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and
some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way
there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into
every.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..For there had been times when he felt that,
as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken.
Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her,
years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers
when they spoke the parts of the heroes.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.When he
looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.He could speak his language only with her. And he had
lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the
outlay and the income, the profit and the loss.."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of
steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's
got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets,
going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among
those who were not kind?.Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she
might be. A big, strong,.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the."You can? Is it
allowed?".Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by
their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal
to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held
themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around
the Gontish Sea..isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion
began to spread across the islands, a.years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.They walked
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without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept
in the Otter's House, which was.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.cobbled, he heard
voices..expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked
in the Immanent.it when the world was young..."."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And
you.She retreated to the wall.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into
the dark"-that is,.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The
room was high and long, with."You didn't set a price?".As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters
his.ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find.I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve
me, loaded with delicacies, which I.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.herself, for
charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him
but.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.LANGUAGES.little way, a few strides. She turned
and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".the greater spell of hopelessness..perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a
little for it.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know.islands. He says that when King
Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for
that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she
made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".was killed by
treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what
was amusing them -."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".As they were talking with her
master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound
for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by
a.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..The
boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth
opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there
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