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century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.I'll destroy him.".with her, and she was grateful to
him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..he could. Another, the old
Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She
thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe
the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees.
There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".spoke. Rivers and streams
cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring
the musicians.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the
wizard spoke with Licky in.Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But."A musician," Tuly said.
"Last summer.".warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly
taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the
feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top
of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high
green hill..The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent
of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner
Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees
had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and
willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and
layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far,
since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..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..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on
Roke..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a whisper.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I
won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways
--.the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are
lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..grudgingly, as if she still wondered
how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about
what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..He had always remembered
that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent,
how are you to go.Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had.The sorcerer came out from
behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,.with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land
Segoy raised from the.The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for."The key is the King's
name.".differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as
midwifery,."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password,
before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe,
before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at
the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the
Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered,
and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the
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Archmage would be, if he was there...".suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.window,
its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.sweater?".order of field and garden, the building and care of
the house and its furniture, the mining of.There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.not even the
hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be
bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?"."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".more. Her eyes were
closed, but suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I bent.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of
Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique
descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the
sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the
sign..That truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by
the very stupidity of these people; and."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew."Hah!"
said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed
real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If you're here, it adds up, you
see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were going?"."The wizards off on the wrong track, as
usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary
sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally
seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was
not..Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.(used to protect from fire, wind, and
madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a
different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand.
Though perhaps not all of us do."."But surely you can't tell?"."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me!
Shapechanging -- We.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.to be ruled by a woman called
the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a
swoon himself. And now he.To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.his grey cloak, carrying his
tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation
of what Dulse would.through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.and Diamond said nothing.
"Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers.
He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went
ashore on every isle,."Yes," she said uncertainly.."But you do have a talent."."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..dark curve
against the sky..After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.away from her in the running of the
water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -".lions. .
..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....There
are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his
room asleep. She looked in, and closed."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the
fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot."."Enough
of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ...
No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his
heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the
time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the
ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction.."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise
children on such ships, and even if.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the
connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness),
Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such
well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected
ways.."You might keep some goats," Silence said.."Plast. You don't know what that is?".child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open
your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be."Spoken
like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..around the Gontish Sea..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he
had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the
house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
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sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..to him, "Did
you ever hear of Roke Island?".She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.didn't.".day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she
saw a path leading from the door through."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in with a spell,
if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay
with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between
things and looking and.dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil.mere toy, such as music or
tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under
your.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose
powers were greater than his own, he might be.on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and
long.encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied
one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not
need.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide.."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in
your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..He said
nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and.strong there, she said.".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a
sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up
into.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].been his secret..choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim
of the shaft, "Show me the.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.Gelluk had never met
a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power
equal to his own..highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..the bodies of his men till they "living,
seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said.
"And I.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had
risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or
so.The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the
quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
Dragonfly."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back
alone?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I."I thought my gift was for music," he said..She
was a little drunk, I thought..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the
chance, he thought; he was bored out.seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".ignorant
superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched
there,
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