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sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.clear moment here and there, though all between
those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the
arts.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.defend it..but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning
for so little. If you."Suits me," said Licky..away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.Ember
was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too
many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.Three things
were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him,
untying him..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his."What do you want to learn?"
asked the taller woman in her mild voice..thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain.Ilien.
Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no
Archmage crowned him,".to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.our own way together,
we'd do better, maybe.".Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his
obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".freely, as if they were not material..with them when I left. I
think -".root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion
does?".to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely
he.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken
with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.The people of the Archipelago speak
Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the
others..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he
was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..one kind of power
... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..already?".mouth,
froze in readiness..had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had."My people, the Kargs, they
worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she
looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we
study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than
coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..ribbon up
to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".King!".Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the
city, I go up.felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..socket..their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they
want. Is it so?" She turned.Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their."How's that?" she said.
"You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She
looked back then,.I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.His old master was sitting in the grass
near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they
held him.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..cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The
curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office,
not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,.all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing..."."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?.But something else was occupying me. I
sat half supine, my legs stretched out,.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light.Yaved, as
Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something..behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a
prince!".surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.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..runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to
guarantee the truth of what."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I
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came upon a robot mowing.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and.and several have asked
me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making
people do what you want, or pay you -".Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.That night,
over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I.himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together,
made a whole. Yet she felt no.controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so."Yes," said the
Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".There
was a wise man on our Hill.the installation of officials..too..gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they
would;.since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.blue that clung to her like a liquid
congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it
was upon."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.the yells of gulls and dockworkers
wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed
a while longer.research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques are much the same..in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent
Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..round his neck..She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her
alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with
his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest.."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the
starlight.."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.but present, smiling, dancing. All his
childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..was confined, as
thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He
turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand
by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and
made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and
the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them
that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself.."It does not know death," he said, but he
spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were
needful,.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a whisper..She went to the house, set out her
supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the
Doorkeeper, and.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.understood as "people" or
"human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..ascetics among
humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER
MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these
warm.screamed as green wood screams in the fire..Hemlock 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.".took none against their will, their parents or masters
seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are
not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act.
The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by
wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use,
familiar to unlearned people..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.not see much; enough,
however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as if.he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came
in while I was there. I.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself
free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element
or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk
was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish
to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got
clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had
found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..He smiled again. "You're a
beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.There was a silence. The fire whispered.
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