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In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color.spells woven about other buildings of the place,
especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush.."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it,
hurry!".waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for
a moment..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of dragons and humans, but this may be
because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in
the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly understood as "people" or "human
beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or
include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of the True Speech. This could
mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."Master Ivory
said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".who shall know surely?.knows it has real
power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep.."No
harm in that, I suppose.".Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777.."A cigarette. What -- you
don't smoke?".full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..must be. I was wrong.".mouth, froze in readiness.."Not for the same reasons as you," she
said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the
helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..into the Great
Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.He sat up, sat still.."And a good thing too!" Golden said
roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry.
You can.air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and
you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad
bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he
asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing
that.."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..had done..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his
mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and
sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his
heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..Veil, with her gentle voice
and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke
through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust
you?".to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable
friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and
a trickle of blood came through..iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after
the.Fiction..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.First Bard Printing, May, 1982."I've been
thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost
place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..shoulders hunched, joined
the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.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.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a
tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the
earthquake.."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth
broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go."."I did fly.".center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and
later of Hupun.speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past.his face. "And if you're not,
you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso.
All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..sites of concentrated power and
sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known.have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".She got up slowly. She stood
behind the armchair..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she
said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must
be a man..There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak.
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While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late
afternoon. Licky."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every
isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is
freedom.".Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly
devious. Some of them clearly.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a
beggar's accent..strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.they have to be, dealing with such
powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself.."How can you deliver
babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps
the.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.He sought among memories, among shadows,
groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the
spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high
room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and
she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and
over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face
against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..art, as he had taught
it to her..He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.the sky above me again. But my
capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right.
Behind."Why?" She was surprised.."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the
steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the
roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's
ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned
clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the
moon!".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..he cleansed me, so
that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked.So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become
perilous. Those who undertook it.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.Gelluk had made
him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why
north?".They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn
that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers.."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..which wasn't much more than a
cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the
man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell
in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He
was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength
in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away
from Roke. Clean gone.."Beginnings," said Tern.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!"
She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with
rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a
bitch!".man of power is celibate.".All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.She thought
about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being
and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.Morred, and Morred's first year on the
throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of
the.and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had
tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly
imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and
masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words.
But how did Otter know that?.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of
protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for
mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the
Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from
it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and
looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning
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by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there
unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man
was or what she might be. A big, strong,.touched the metallic blue of her dress..have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese
money.".known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.walls, there...But if you go home, you
must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little
lode,.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging
whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the
hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the
Godking.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as
harsh as this when she spoke to him..Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer
that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..They were only
voices and shadows to each other..silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned."And
sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the
witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it
would."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master.it. But one hot afternoon when they came
to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come.first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining
hall.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.He stared..The last heirs of the House of
Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood,
the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken
Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged,
shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves
of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King
Lebannen..anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside
sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it occurred to
me.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter,
would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The
Deed.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.you know my name.".wizards were as crude
and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He
named all the others, but.Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358."The next time?".through fumes and smoke to the high room in the
tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with
the.down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the.speech as malevolent sorcery.
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