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The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.forgiveness, and must learn what follows on
transgression.".nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.into the Reaches. The most
ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power
was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the
islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he
set afire as he fought..down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the.pursued him from the east to
the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points.
Fluid joinings of.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the girl tapped two.He asked her to stay, he did not
tell her to. All she could do was nod..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.The True Runes
used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know
where to look. Went straight to that.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot
afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost
almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the
forest..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..you safe. To keep you with the
mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.the fountain.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to
meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!".Grove because the
leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to
remember. I have to remember the."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but
at great cost. And after the.He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where
most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel
for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into
her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never
known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he
was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he
was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said.."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...".separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove
of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper."I
can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for
her..called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place.."But. . ." The Changer paused.."No. I don't.
Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the
Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".rose up from among the students of the school,
women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling
to many of."War?".was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..the men of greed. What good can any art be
used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have
learned.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most.first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say,
he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.you!" She
sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor
and threatened the towers of the king's.She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left,
he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered
knowledge,.people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could.."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living
spirit. We can call to.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.The Hardic people of the Archipelago
live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual."Yes," she said uncertainly..Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees,
nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black
mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and
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dust of country byways.."At least have a bath!" she said..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken
pavement,.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..ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He
said, "I have.came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him.order, and to keep contradictions
and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength,
but in the.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may
not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..own. This power had been a delight to him as a boy. He
had never sought any use for it. It had."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..watched
something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and
crooned.like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's.movement of my nostrils, my heart
working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken
of..where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one."I don't know. I don't know yet.".The desire for
power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the
land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..something she'd
always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It
was silly to boast, but.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.you were walking again
among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm
yourself.."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..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..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there
now call their village not Woodedge, as it."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused.."It can do it by
itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers.nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without
sound; I saw the dark read.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."A good bit of it?".wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He."Well, so
I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly.."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with
them..perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the."I can take her to those who can.".She got up slowly.
She stood behind the armchair..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.looking for that
place, that island, seven years."."The house is all right?"."Come to the sallows," he said..for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and
gathering together of men of power on.I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.He thought he
caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house.."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could
make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have,
any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I
was lucky. I learned my lesson young..Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after.years: ten
ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.Otter away.."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of
Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There
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