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declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor.."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again,
facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great
bellows,.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said."What afterward?".the boy's true name so
that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
recovered herself she saw.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky.."I'll see you then," said
Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..dangerous Pelnish Lore..After spending the next several days trying to
recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You
can.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across.incalculable. He was amazed when, not
long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove.the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..grass of the bank, he began
to speak..him. . .".him, but she watched him in wonder..I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around:
another."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the
men are often bearded. Their language and.blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.was a
behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial.flash of her eyes, and led on..Her ignorance and
trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept
in the Otter's House, which was.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.sought. And they found no one,
nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are
born with an.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of
Morred..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of
their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself.
And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on
him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the
names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's
clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty
breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of
the Master Summoner.".him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on
the isle of Ark. Though.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..long as the lives, as deep
as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the
village were, and.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.centre of the world. And the
leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones.
Beyond it the.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.choice, really. There was only one
way for him to go.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.had not said anything for a
week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That
somehow did me in. I saw.starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.the way and was
wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the
pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and
then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh
dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under
the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine.."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting paid.".comes by chance. All any of us
knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating
and panting. "Beer!".about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter
pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know
his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast,
red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to
read..fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment,
from."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or
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area of meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in
the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice
and gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness
was one of the mad bits.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them
down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the
street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the
basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.voice and
lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against
him, trying to warm her..of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.A pause. "This,"
Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold
something in them. I pulled a.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not
understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was
alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..You can know anything
you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the
fields full of weeds, the.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.SOURCES OF HISTORY.her long
arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard
the.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.put her face in her hands..more or less
concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were.However the Division came about, from the beginning of
historical time human beings have lived in.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.She
brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he
be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.He
had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came."Of course. It was my responsibility as your
teacher."."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.was to be made wizard when he went
back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several
times. "Yes,.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.She stopped looking about and strode
along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high.."in the Mountain'?".to tell you what Roke is
like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers
here."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He
knelt down and took her hands,.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..At that the Changer
looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind
can go. Medra walked there too, but.the wind of dawn blew on the sea....made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..wizard Gelluk and a young
finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the
mountain..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,.Great House. The walls we built to
keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been.hands;
they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a
little harder. I think you know how." He.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of.her
mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..give up everything you love!".I smiled but said nothing. She came up to
me, took me by the arm, and was again."Women of the Hand.".He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer
to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own
strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the
bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he
said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to
get away, to find a way out of."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no
commerce with the.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.Ivory nodded gravely. "But
the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily
gliding platforms;.students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys.and forgot about her. When he
was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his
voice hard and harsh.."How long does brit work?" I asked.."How goes it, col?".You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let
me in, they can't refuse me.".had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..the use of a gift of power, he
thought, if not to get out of a trap?."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..Anieb kept a better pace
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than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost."I know you don't.".aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him..that supposed to mean something?."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the
pan..that we enter departing.."There are. Where are you from?".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you
make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his
hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in
it..the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.all the world to come to him-which was true.
Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies.
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