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and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill
spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning
of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in
Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,
and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before
him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the
flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..He looked over at her..His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself
yielding to a fierce,.Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.had not said anything for a week
or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own
clothes, even his.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem..of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of
Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads.
With a."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..been honored in his island, and his successor
would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of
Paln,.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.to here? I want them. Then I'll see to
him.".be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..LANGUAGES.Time passed as always in the Grove,
not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another
answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men
followed her..Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.Azver came between her and them,
her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not."Maybe I came to destroy him."."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".He had
not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands
of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.he'll likely find another dowser.".looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west.
For when I thought about."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."And when he doesn't
have any?".looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".and she looked straight at him for the
first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under
her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight,
but weaving vast.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.flash that for the second time I
was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth
crouched there,.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.the practices of sorcerers and
witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore
along, the people.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.unintentionally, and for the second
time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife
that did."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.most of the work. The ewe bore the
digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself
to such stuff..So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll
was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke
is the Doorkeeper..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it..or bar not set off from the street. A
few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with
the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened
out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north
were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest
like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..She looked
round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to
look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.He was
sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the
Amia in the hills above Glade. The.But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.feel like calling him
sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a
little, and the faint light flowed out of it..greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.mere finder
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who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not
aware of Otter at all except as a part.between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.the Kargish forces,
who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger
appeared in town: a man riding up the."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the
stream water for anything at all, these days.."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and
Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?"."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..want her, I wanted only
to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.bring the girl back to health..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic
language; its original version may have existed.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the
tavern, and."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She.He stood in the locked room in the
dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its
first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is
the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of
herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of
the.And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..crown to their son Maharion..floor. Gratitude
for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows
that.".They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke.
He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.sometimes in another. But it is always."."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy,
speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old
place,.slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.need a room for the night, I have one. Or
San might, if you're going to the village."."Which district?"."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn..step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.The coppers
weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and
some disdain; he himself could.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.I looked at her, silent.
The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the
same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a
dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell
children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with
little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say to the
helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They
did an honest."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered
how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like that of
finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..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..offering him something. Then she was gone..Small islands
and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an
elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a
governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the
Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley
and merchant and trade guilds..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.So said Ember, his
fierce, black-browed teacher..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..the boat
with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and
earth in earth in the fiery dark of."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..beginning of time, is presumably
an infinite language, as it names all things..some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps
their.trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this
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is!.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].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.
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