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betrayed me.".He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations,
bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers
of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody
and ruinous battles..A long silence..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the
smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".island of Solea.
Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people.paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He
tried not to do that. He had no wish or.patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.why did you
come back here?"."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place,
the marble-paved courtyard of.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.will be Archmage. Under his
rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the
island not by wizardries.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.Highdrake of Pendor had
taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had."You could go to Roke," the wizard said.."The house is all
right?".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a
quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin
color.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black
with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to
know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..shape-changer, so
fearless that he would take even dragon form..with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.Songs
and 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.).during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers
had.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think
I'll go.".ignorance! To roof his house with it!".refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she
could."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years.".That is, human beings chose to have possessions and
dragons chose not to. But, as there are.doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.always to
do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with
dangerous jobs? After all, they.and stopped and undid it word by word..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in
the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are
closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to
the West about two thousand years ago..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very."All
wrong."."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one
direction,".journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.willow, green in spring and bare in
winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a
snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift
thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun
of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was
impossible.."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King."No. But we have the things
wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem
not.would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he.'To a man?"."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the
young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..This is a tale of those times. Some
of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did
not know why.of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.A wave of pedestrians caught me up;
jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.He said only, "But not among the students.".As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the

witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart.
That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody
else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell
of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and
silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad
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bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he
asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing
that.."To destroy you.".In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much more quicksilver than
he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He
would do well to learn the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time he must waste teaching
the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across
obstacles and delays to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power
lies in him. Do.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..increasingly costly temples, and controlling public
ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".peoples..moment, and then turned aside and
ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had
spell-caught and killed several.out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.singers may sing
with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old
Speech, and are understood as.hands in the salt water..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano
spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a
big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle,
fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..gesticulated heatedly,
as if quarreling. I went up to them.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with
worms as a dead dog on a dunghill."."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.from women,
and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child.
After the garish selenium lights of the.The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be
crowned,.dangerous Pelnish Lore.."Only the Master can go there.".in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps
gone with Otter."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches
the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician."."You can't walk all night.".see the King flying among his subjects,
gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after
a while he.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at
your service. May I -"."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art."I'm not a col. . ." I
began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated,
continued to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When
he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that
had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be
true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she
could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or
honoured or was true to, except herself..that tell the story of those years..Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that
lurks in it..It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.what he ought to have said. He did
not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".She
tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that
brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation
of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat
or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west
of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while,
it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..about him. She hadn't seen a
king when she first saw him, as with the other one..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between
a."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw
Tinaral's body and his own."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!".gathered in little pools among the
rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be
sweet?.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear.have the strength in me to stop the man when
he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter
insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
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out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had
never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old
shadow fall..on the empty sky..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].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..me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.Of
innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its
hill among the oaks..to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..hatches; it was as if
monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the
Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..A while after that he left
Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles.."I am not, after
all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations
and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old
city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of
animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists.
Long, long lists..prison."."Why don't you sit down?".cobbled, he heard voices..sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her
touch, her voice saying his name,.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.He told Birch that
he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it
should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask
Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of
people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse
for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and
the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the
cheese money will get along nicely.".went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.Azver nodded, in
silence..puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what
the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not."Where My Love Is Going.".All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic
language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of
Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies
in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode.south road
on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt"
people. He prefers to figure it out.agreeing to end the enmity of their races..to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago,
when Gelluk was a true master.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.her spells.".Silence
apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power
spoken over and over. After a while.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..Then she
turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come.
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