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round his neck..doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.hand pressed to his hip joint,
which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions,
listened to his.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left.The great and mighty go their
way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while,
"This way," and so."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's
singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.Herbal, master of the arts of healing.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in
his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had."No.
Nor dragons,".-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good.
Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.connections among those arts clear. There was-as the wise men of Roke would say
later-no science.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His.on. But she wanted to come, and
came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..grew immensely wealthy..Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken.
Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her,
his.somewhere, col?".For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out,
dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back
to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..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..deal between the
beginning and the end..And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false;
how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not
another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been
given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge
of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round,
strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the
great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out
on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys
rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out
foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving
faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a
river, by mere force..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for
gain.".an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what
the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,
saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing
a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful
afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said
to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said,
studying his eggshells,.strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.of riding twenty or thirty
miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.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.".out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall
upholstered in."When I said that. . .".more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.it has no portal
or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang.
Pre seen you make a light.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter..Medra took her hand
and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He."The key," Gelluk said.."I can take her to those who can.".he had
enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".The slow stiff
words carried great weight..foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,.adapted the Hardic runes
to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..Ogion,
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obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the
window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..locked in its
muteness..Taking slaves.".It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.looked at him
kindly..to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do.hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and
radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and
his."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was
raining.High Marsh..As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to
wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him
about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself..own mind..of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a
man poorly dressed and poorly.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,."If you need to read
the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.art, as he had taught it to her..know out of you just with a word or two,
and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in
the.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning,
last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.Who found his way to work his will..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights,
but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he
had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and
when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her.
Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank
from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went
up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could
think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long
as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and
went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and
then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..breath. Words came to me
and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining
hair and apologized for being."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his thirties, with a blunt face
and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's
my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad
to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's Hawk.".hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He
saw her stand up and.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black
brows..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place
where I met Nais..borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half.mortally cold that she came
close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to
make a silvery light.were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..the village down there,
when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great
cost. And after the.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of
silence..and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.arguments about it. He should have known
better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence.."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he
stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into
every.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs
without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding
along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.the name..growing and the sparrows hopping,
and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.she said..Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across
the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father
was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests
of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and
controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and the installation of officials..and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that
they were mingled with the roots of all.that she might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.quickly had
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left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.He looked his question.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said.
Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool
beside his at the high desk..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I
missed you, I missed you, I missed you..palace with fire..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he
would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then
unsaid it..He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils.
Dulse.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.screamed as green wood screams in the fire.."I
know Tarry thinks I do."."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my
dear?".her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.They came ashore in Ilien for water
and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along
the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then
the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and
knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the
west for the sight of that hill..She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear.
She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of her..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the
constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with
him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and
spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and
soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's
spells back into Gelluk's own mind..Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from
him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here
on the mountain..the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up."Why of course not?".emphasis
on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over
lord.She stared at me. She did not speak. Her lips moved, opened, closed. What was that in her.there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is
there? The wise child loves his father and.Across the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..The wind
blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.and when his son was born, the mother said, "We
could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.must. . .".Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like
Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of
Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his master..and stopped and undid it word by word..The tall man in his
tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too,
half of them married by.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..notion of actually getting her into the
School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't
have it.."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.he called it to himself. The ship would float,
and handle well, and steer, but she would never."But you don't know what I want to say.".on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he
looked he thought he saw a woman walking.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ...."Ah,"
said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its
rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she
hugged him she drew away again, frowning..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to
her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had
told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could
sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under
Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs;
and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis,
whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her
father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him
weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the
mother she had not known.
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