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in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of
motion were interrupted for a moment, from.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he
could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary
Men and come back with the Ring of."And how do you know it didn't?".thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue
could not say it..put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".developed. In among the chestnuts there were
a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.full of shame and rage and vengefulness..hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that
he said spontaneously, "And may what.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.He had not
heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?"."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be.."Books?" said a rush
plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower.."Breathe, breathe,
breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered the tower..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on
a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one
of.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern
liked.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away.."I talked to him last
night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to
suppress.".Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its
children, and Elehal."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.liquid. She leaned still closer. I
could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..the earth.".The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and
some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him.
"Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..bottom, as I had
thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud.
He remembered enjoying the.only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..and sheep went down to drink or to
cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia
as it ran below the.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,.wizards were as crude and
false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had
power but she didn't know what it was."."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up
and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more
than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She
hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from
men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of
the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu.
Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread,
and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and
sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or
step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival,
friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a
glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..Ember and to whom the
memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he
felt her presence as.where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody.the process of wresting
power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We
can make love if you."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all."Ah," said one of the women, the
taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the.to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken
them in the True.all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.by refugees fleeing the
western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard,
was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had
perhaps not.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the
Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more.Songs and
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stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn,
Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the word haath,
"dragon," in the Old Speech.).are one.."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".till Diamond was sixteen. A big,
well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for
Early was a great."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.were challenged by Irioth. His
gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".house. "Let him crawl home to his
mother.".darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars;
a few lamps shone, and under them three people.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch.."When I said that. . .".Elfarran had
used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept
under control -- learned and."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.The people of the
Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..I.
Iria.announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch
anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves,.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,
all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it
with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the
Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..if only they could come to Roke..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound
south that might take a wizard and his.dragons the wing..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children,
living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them
all..flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a
vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight;
and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..Again he paused. All at once he looked straight
at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere
in.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen
years that were all she was going to have for it..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind
ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the
son's shoulder..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her
yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something
beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands,
when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old
friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed.
"I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..ones..held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells,
and after that."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay..Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him
with.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet,"
Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.Often her
mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would
never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place
for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love
of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy
singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge
knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken
arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew
it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her
body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..He had power to raise
huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To
Irian's eyes he was very.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so.light?" But he could not.
He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty
magic. Old. Very old..bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse
asked, in the same soft, polite voice..dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as.Irioth tried
to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him
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had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he
certainly had never.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..followed her, but only to the
door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his
eyes.harm. Only truth.".maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some
true and real divisions.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.the fire with the grey cat,
while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food
several.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!"."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my
brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light
flowed out of it..feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but."My father," he began, and
stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man
with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients,
cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his
outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause..cheese, roast kid, company," he said..our art when we don't
know what it is?".bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.get here?".The eagle came,
circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in
the world is in the people of no.She knew he was right.
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