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Book of Earthsea.".pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence,"
she.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the
Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in
scarlet.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.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..sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be."Do you know his name?".of Ard's
was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..bruised, swollen, sodden. She
wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the
sword of.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too
vividly..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon..quiet talk among them..something inside me kept repeating: So even time has
changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.Content
includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump
of dung. When the wizards had got.Otter, after a long silence, said, "Roke
Island.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never
stop.".Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and
his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she
laughed too..Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare
and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the
torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding,
love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to
her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in
poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been
payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed
when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven
years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who
could undo."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank
you." Presently he stood up.."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.He was half asleep, sitting
on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if
those who.gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the
fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the."I think they fear them too," said Veil..friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I
have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before."The
woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting.poor and powerless might learn what power
is..Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to
face him..There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a
thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying
they."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will,"
he said, and set to it..could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught
herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put
no.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..NEONAX NEONAX NEONAX. These might have been the names of
stations, or possibly of.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..of
magic..reason to frighten them. They were not men..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if
his.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..came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that.So
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little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a
love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond."
He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the
wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the
Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's
singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden
was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be
earned."."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It
looks like an ordinary door.".Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.firmly as they might wish,
and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.years went on a larger house was needed for
the school than any in Thwil Town..It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.awkward
gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing
on the settle. She stepped outside with him..moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.They
walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It
was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..Silence smiled. He was
pleased with himself.."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred
feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and
wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass,
and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers
serving as fences..craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness,.things like that, and who would
have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same
weak, dull voice:.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.are to help me, and if I am to
teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the
Masters would."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.He was glad to see the sorcerer
uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from
the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the
water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the
thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept
there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her;
and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the
sun.someone was coming along the path from the Great House..women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..She
came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and also their presence meant that the peaceful
time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not
want to know it..bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew.what he ought to have said. He
did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey
and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation,
you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little
while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes
next?".so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or
some person missing..house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.down through the
curved, thick surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor.."He only taught me names.".flung open and the terrible shining figure stood
there..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I
had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will
not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made
was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..between Sans house and the tavern..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand
that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a
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sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
benevolently. Maintaining.to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..He looked at her,
that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and
understanding."."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.shadows, trembling with speed and
trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about
Darkrose,.that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness, pleaded,.A man came up the mountain to
Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to
use men, to.thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was
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