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The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it
seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who
survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were
those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells
that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a
slow undulation of."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools."Are you there, my dear?" said
the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its
footing,.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.which useful, which dangerous; why
some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.desire..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat
supper with them, but she.the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?"."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?"."That I don't have. . .".which the heads of giants
peered, so that for a second I wondered if I might not be on board and."I hope so," said Tuly..She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low
chair.."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting
it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".Outside the gleam of
werelight it was dark..That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.And Tuly smiled and stroked his hand..sign in return, "but not
always safe, among strangers.".follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..it cry, or laugh...".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary
and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language
meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate
widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition
of.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out
of the Grove, and lived there in the.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.gleaned from
his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love
story in the Archipelago, that of.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..bellows and the
steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man
about it, but sent humbly to Rose.Where my love is going.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens,
~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses
of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;
the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in
Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..The Patterner never
came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to
reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense
of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said.."Waris and several other men.
And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect,
because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put
men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".Very slowly they made him understand that one of
the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.for?".DRAGONS.carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys.
Humiliated and enraged,.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of."There are. Where are you
from?"."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.held the other end, following him. He let Otter
walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old
as Gont Island.".understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back
on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever.
So go!".struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True
Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and
if they recognise them, do not admit it..maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.that of
finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and.He could
eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he
was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights
were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to
think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it
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meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck.."The wizards off on the wrong track, as
usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he
heard the."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When
I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything
here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll
find here. Haven't I found it already?".the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.sailing up
from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's
mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and
mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and
gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,
consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business
was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for
magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..plasting
regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the
throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..monstrous eggs with
iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for
the gift, remembered her use-.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.- the statues?.we did not
talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She
was and looked herself..knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.In a whisper the witch said,
"Woman, be named. You are Irian.".He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and
couldn't, and so she had thought him.hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared."Stay.".he
liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the
girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.the
larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced
by a sense of shame and utter.sheened:.and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.adapted
the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich
man? Wouldn't he have servants, where.Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's
staff,.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth.
Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.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..She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped
naked.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave
him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed
the.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that,
but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to
me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my
own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door
had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white
fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately
buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in
their mouths, if they said anything.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth
spoke..shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease
with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of
resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own
means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even
when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they
trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.fluff that
became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..The roof of
the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the
werelight..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.for the
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Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power
that lay in them, he could let go, let.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take
his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both
honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on
Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great
longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra
refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..but her
anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance
with him, she could not play with
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