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"And what would I do there?".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..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it
did she think to turn."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from.all he had learned about
Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out
of the house and.rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.The wind rattled the dry leaves
on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke
off,.chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..know them now..walked through the night. He was very lame,
and could not always keep up the werelight. When it."Nothing. I returned."."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..Ellua."
They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue
sky lively with little white clouds, the.Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.As he walked
he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so
strange he had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke,
nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would
not understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from
the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a
little and even smiled. "Very old stuff," he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it seemed a bit
crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ... There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".He looked stern.
The dragon bore him away.".died nearby that morning..He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat
them."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are
spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into
the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear
that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings
and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with
various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from
Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his
house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark
Time..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.circles of ripples from his movement were
slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on
the.had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To."What's that all about?" Golden said to his
wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed.."What, then? Movies? Theater?".the Summoner should do
so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".ways around it as part of himself. He took
the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I
could go.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that
appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west.."I have a neighbor," said the
black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he
makes me his reason for.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it.
Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..agreeing to end the enmity of their races..him, though he had not called. He
saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..The sense of huge strength was draining out
of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green
around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn
him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank
down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in
such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.the
flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that
they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry,
or laugh..."."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again."I guess
he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with
the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the
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same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell
down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he
touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what
the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head.."But you do have a talent."."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North
Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something
else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to
the boat before he exploded..up the street with him..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a
guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..said, and Azver nodded.."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".narrow back street of
the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak
of?".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.hunting for me through all the infors of this
station-city..She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of
rocky place where it can lay.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.Hemlock's rune,
which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like
you."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.prison, and some of it we have built
ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she.wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch
of it! Take us.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.inside. . .".and commoner, becoming
a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising,
performing a single action over.all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when.almost immeasurable
differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't
good enough for the boy.."Hungry? Eat," he said..long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond.
She.voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and."One of the old women you had tortured
before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his
people had.governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in
the.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits
for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went up
the.cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat
down on the settle..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.prophecy, they say so will the
Archmage be one returned from death.".that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.slowly
parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the
uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone
out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely
now..wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have
looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed
me.".stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.went down to the dogs and the horses
and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One
moment I saw.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.The cowboys were discussing whether
or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He
looked.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.no true speech. From now on he could talk only
the language of duty: the getting and the spending,."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says
little.".right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it."."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you
knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.whatever
the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had
been able to make his own shadow shine and.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.the
eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy...."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised.."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come
to you." They came to the doorway of the.act of doing things well..and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top
path under.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time.the fountain..Wise governed for the
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child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.told you. Sir."."Your impression is right. How is it between men and
women?".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of
Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years
went on he."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets
and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to
boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said
Ember..cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had.yourself.".above its eyes and below its ears.
When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the
Master of.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.stool beside his at the high desk..chanted, the
ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only
power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden
was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in
his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden
could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent,
and must be earned lest they be lost..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.and forgot about
her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for
gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.lay entangled. They entered death's land together.."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to
the Namer -".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].restore the law that Thorion returned."."How many minutes, then?"
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