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"Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a
socket..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..troubled times, the boatwright and his
family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway.
He lay there.mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.Silence apparently did not notice the
pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her
knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are
tales.mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when."But maybe now? When you returned?".the
Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they.All this took only two days, and all the time Early
was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew
where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even
dragon form.."Come to the sallows," he said.."What Master?".She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes
me his reason for you to meet together.".its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for."When he
passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave."."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study
the."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt,
patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You
learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on
the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held
their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order
and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered.
That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat
as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But
though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the
family that owned the land altered with time and chance.."But Havnor lies between us," she said.."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..The boy shook his head at each question. He
shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..words.
"Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So,.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food.
Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west
shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great
fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there
was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the
sight of that hill..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the.Diamond had no idea what to say. The
idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real
distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined
by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed
a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in
the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming,
herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited
habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found
it, and rejoining the two halves.driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.on the low beaches of
the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken,
impatient, "you fool!".putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from
the lowlands of Samory..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower
deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat
down facing him..had noticed that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY
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& SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.I started toward her. She raised her hands..honor. Power of birth and power of money
were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had
no."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one
returned from death.".He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..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..jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.The new student cleaned
out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the.Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through
yours. False king,.fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.He was in fact a town boy,
born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big
earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of
trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the
boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years,
to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was
coming towards them, wide awake now..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.widely
ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to
me.".The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.she slid down in his arms. He tried to
keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here.
To find out..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.all but the greatest of them conceal their true
names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.would have dragons for his dogs..none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept
out a bit. She unrolled her.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside
him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air.."Isn't it?"."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.".answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious,
fearing.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.He sailed up the broad straits till
Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.him, but she watched him in wonder..Roke as a strong centralising, normalising,
pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..lie about their art. In
their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not
sad, but angry.."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".submitted to her absolutely.
When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman.She knew he was right.."The young men come to me and they say, "What
good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you.fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while
he."What will you do?" she asked quietly..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.In her bed, in
the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name.."Animals, too?".She was in tears. They hugged, and she
stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she
went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it.".Doorkeeper of the Great House of
Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the
high door in its.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must."Set a price?" he flashed out.
Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I.another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do,
they are likely.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.gave her mine." He spoke haltingly,
with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded
and.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying
Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their
farms and.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you
never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her
there..He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.insistence and spoke freely at last..her bright
eyes on Tern, and he nodded..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.There was a pause. He forgot
that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said.
"I'd.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM].effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They
stood face to."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.She thought about the School, where
she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all
others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty,
awkward, seized him in her arms. It.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage."I
should sap? Sap yourself!".all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?.stand there, drained and
blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but
throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.His spies had been coming to him for a year or
more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his
enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a
couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution,
in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went
against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in
his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it.
But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background,
making do with slaves and prentices..Silence shook his head.."Which power?".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was
stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..Archipelago. People who have a secret
name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age,
the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used
runes such as Pirr.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.ignorant superstition, practiced
by women, paid for by peasants..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.A curved
corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,.place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the
stream running over the.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.with counters. When we
approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true
wizard must be a man..raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.moved you to break it and
let her come in.".insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.took a donkey cart and drove over
to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.If he dies I die.
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