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going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had
finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But
I.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the
Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.and had no strength left at all..out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's
loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,.the source and center of magic..seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of
thing-There! There again-"."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of.share the secrets of the
King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves
rulers of Earthsea. Their."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.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.".dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.but purposeful, down one of the
tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand
shades of green. A.teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.All this took only two days,
and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to
watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless
that he would take even dragon form..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling.He tacked
across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as
he had seen them with the.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and
feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny
made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..not
bend..Hound nodded northeastwards..On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.but present,
smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new
fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..In
all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He
had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver,
and Otter knew he was wrong..Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a
glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are
red. On them are shining runes.".surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.oval doors opened at
the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..years of peace that
followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to
protect her and knew he could not..sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.Only now did
the meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.motionless. They had let me have my way too easily. Even Oswamm did
not oppose my decision.have held clenched in his hand all along..talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all
round where Roke was.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.At that the Summoner ran
up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire
breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was
nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..the
stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.own mind..lived
all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about
Hopeful, so that she would seem not."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not."I'll see you
then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And
if I could have got you in, I'd have.The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea.steaming water into
the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who
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was busy crowding a.It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.their hair. They kissed each
other, timidly at first..need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.bitch!".ground groaned and
moved, drawing together, healing itself.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him."No,
seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn
as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..Finder, master of the
spells of finding, binding, and returning.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room.eye back
home, eh? No more moping, eh?".something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to
keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was
reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back
down to the docks could he think of her..a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.He had not
heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch
had.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People
were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.were a woman's; and she was dead.."Not many come here to the High Marsh," she said. "Peddlers
and such. But not in winter."."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . .".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of
real interest to some.across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long."Of course," Golden said,
pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father,
the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke
drifted down through the dark air..certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.He stood silent in
the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the
spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth.."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra.
"But so does the problem.".choking grip of that power.."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for
ever."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of
course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of
them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to
get power."."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand.."What's up?" said
Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".and over terrified,
gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark,.Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,."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..was lucky. I
learned my lesson young..stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke
disguised as a man, there was little chance.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in.and
finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him
away to live at the stables of the great.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..by.".Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were
those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name only what."No!".nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a
secret insurgency all across.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her
when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was
carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish
king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went
alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..quiet talk among them.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to
come here. To find out. On the Isle of the Wise.".The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of
the.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are
you afraid of the King?".He listened. They walked on at last through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call.."There are good men there,"
he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..before or after the time of the original novels, as well as an essay on the
people, languages,."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a
moment, but I calmed down; it was not,."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left
something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If
you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too
had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..the summer air and light
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would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what
would be for dinner, for.if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a.water from the stream that
ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT
CENT. The rest of.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.geographical separation caused a
gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with
common.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with
sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows
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