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underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."To destroy you."."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his expression..There's an
old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off.sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I
sat down. The cushions were.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a
woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming
into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed
and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we
could turn his power."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.should come, he could not
land on Roke,".language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary."No," she said, "only me... But there's a
great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".strongest. But there the
Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.IV. Medra.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I
saw only the pale smudge of her."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said."I've been
there.".over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard,
whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two.
He.the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy,
speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.harm in a
curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as
if he had driven it into a.disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent."Can I know the secret?" he
asked after a while..fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and.visit the Court of the King, I
can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking.had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was
no good here,."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very."I'll get the water," Tern said. He
took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well..Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and
heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons
raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt
for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is
a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and
his eyes on the harbor and the.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.have very dark
brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was
true. It had seemed.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.butterflies, wooden birds that
flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted
grass..He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and.burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship
bound from Geath.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at
least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..The Changer stood silent, and then he
said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for
her?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had."It isn't the life I want.".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..to conic to the city every year or two.".She laid her head back and closed her eyes..She came back into
herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents
and accomplishments. Also,.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.Young King or The
Deed of Morred..Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been.The Doorkeeper caught up with
her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled
me." Hound spoke.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.the wine merchant there. He was
glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the
ceremonies and.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".Hemlock
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was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond
in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first
test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best
not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him
crawl home to his mother.".They began, however, with the peaches..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building.
By the time the.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.not have dared to do so, since
Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South
Port, she and Tangle."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And
those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for
many."."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the
ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat
down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked
up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go
with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go
there!"."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".Licky was his master.."You could go to Roke," he said, his
eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her.He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that
day with."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated
Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by;
now.haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when
she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed.and over
again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no
doubt intentional, as well as by the.gossip..the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat
against a metal plate on a door, and entered.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..The Doorkeeper looked at her for
what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".he thought so, since beyond the
grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.She stopped looking about and
strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high.."I said you have a strength in you, a
great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such
power as to name yourself.".at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom,
women had always worked the."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt
sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of
doom ... But I think, Azver,.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched
them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was
not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested,
once, that Dulse keep goats. He."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her
mother with stolid, sullen grief..Some of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.He had been through a
long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to
find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped
bleeding. The.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..connection. He-or Anieb within him-could
follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's."The Book of Names.".ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible.
A dream? I was still a few.Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when."Thorion says
Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".were performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop
and see what.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..Silence shook his head..out into the rain to feed the
chickens.."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".fleet
on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of
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an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago.
People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like
other people's names..right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called
the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships
is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to Roke and what happened there. What I
can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got
up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You
coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.direct, all
escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an
under-steward.Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory
move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a
guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on
one.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed
well"), Simn ("work well") are used.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.shorter woman
looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him,
as if she was.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.but he did. If he wanted to touch
one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was
right; brit was.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.He stopped before an oak door. Instead
of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice
behind it said, "Come in!".all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the.stand there, drained
and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.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.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked,
shelled, and ate it..breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.will be born dead, I know
it!".bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable.
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