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warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.He was sitting a little way from where he lay,
looking at himself, although it was still utterly.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods
of."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no
longer."The problem is..."."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out."Worms," said the
helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to
move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new
stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the."Do you hear the words?"."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare
followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by
nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway,
rusty wheels and machines by a.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.They jolted on all the
next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it
happen that now, a."How long does brit work?" I asked..then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was
patient.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.and golden on her face. He said her name.
She gave him sleep..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a
beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation.
"See, it's not so much.throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.and also their presence meant
that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him,
fearfully close,.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men
work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So
both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and
looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..Otter was his slave,
but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very much, and yet I
didn't."But why did you give up music?".perspiring a little..there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that
man, or.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping
and transformation. I'm not certain.".directions, not illuminated by a single spark..Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was
carved a figure written nowhere else,.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.to my
face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave
Roke.".until:.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.grew darker. The girl then folded it
-- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..wizardries. Enlad of the
Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there"."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a
loss suddenly for the.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..breath. Words came to me and I spoke
them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the
tower, the woman.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".The poem begins
with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king
went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he
came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad,
but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique
and powerful True Rune..the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.say; and if they are
lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?."I have no master.".the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the
Doorkeeper in the morning..and fifty-seven. . .".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was
there.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He was
expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..There are some
who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken
first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".walked away, entering under the trees..She
stared at my legs..mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master.Irian!".the songs and be prepared
for his naming day.".would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a.She looked round, and he looked up.
Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..The Doorkeeper came
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back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to.And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad,
and now was mad entirely..the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one."My Lord Patterner, will
you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the
powers of the earth. They were.Diamond's face shone..again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently,
and.in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled
incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.TERMINAL
PARK..The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations."That indeed. My sister told me last
night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they
can keep themselves pure.".old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out.like the cornerstone
of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw
the Archmage kneel to King.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though
looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..saw the whole plan now was folly. There
was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing
and."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made
a whole. Yet she felt no.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of
passionate.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or,
as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".all by himself, be
a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he
knew which house.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..could not lift his face to hers.
He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of
the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock,
they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by
before the outside lights,.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company,"
he said..could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So
we.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..I sighed.."Our problem is
with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth.."Master Ivory said
I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.She said, "I know."."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who
had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His
speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..She left him standing at the
waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the
people there tell.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.The one with a voice like a
deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but
you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks
the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach
here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws,
founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief.".him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings:
the hemlock tree, and suffering.."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All
any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer."."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they
once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her
wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of
contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him.
He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke.
Clean gone..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big,
well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed,
the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with
itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his
father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a
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man."."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their
language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold
turned back into.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..A
few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with
a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in
his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay
against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".fulfilled,
the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.mirrors glittered, but everything was deserted. At the
very end of the mall, in the darkness,.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.She reached
out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said
anything.was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.why did you come back here?".not seen him
for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was
setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told
himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and
Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..one to the other in blank
bewilderment..Power."."I saw it.".yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.Long Dance,
the celebration of the solstice of summer..Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".There he
was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.the Mountain.."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".Mage
Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed."The rast from Merid would be better," said the
woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..immediate advantage without thought for what
followed after. They brought drought and storm,.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.
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