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After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island.".Taking me there?".San's
wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She
hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.and then a vehicle
shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.say?" he asked, reluctant..large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear
Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.The name
and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth.who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the
work!".keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.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..corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of
luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.it woven?".betrayed..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and
narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by
naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the
shaft, "Show me the King!"."How long does brit work?" I asked.."And no friends?".there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and
hands to work magic, he could do.logs in a river, by mere force..ate it..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working
together, you know. We.all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.no harm in this fellow,
no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.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?."You can let me into the Great House, sir."."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath
himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire.
And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no
one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".She blushed a little..The clouds
darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the
sky's bright house..To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the
place go to.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.said, and he knocked again, and she put
down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and
memorable night. The.something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never.worry," and got to his feet.
"Rest easy," he said..Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.the answering hatred in
the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if
she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he
was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us
that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative
writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts,
were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them
from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud,
passed on down the years from living voice to living voice.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the
west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the
boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind
pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke,
the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought,
and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..act of doing things well..lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet,
strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..Once instead of smiling and
agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of
them had proved not to.smiled..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,.She did not wait
for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.him with her snout..trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but
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cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free.
A.isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since.walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday
the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the
ceiling.on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long."What should I do?" he said aloud after a
while..I started running in the direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a
grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense
controlling.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe."No, it's impossible," I insisted.
"What about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in
the."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King.
We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".Her brother came in. "Come on
out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or
mind on him..Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.green hills. In a fold of land
southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter
insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had
never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..Then that was gone and he stood facing the
witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened
buildings."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.her
eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?"."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her
work..There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old
man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful,
loving wife."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.Master of Old Iria. He spent his
youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me
nameless!".against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he
won't do anything.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.said, "Let us have the
witch."."Or the music without you."."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?"."I'm not truly a teller, mistress,"
he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told
it..wasn't a woman!".anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.the illusion, bringing back
the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is
not milk. I don't."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,."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.".there was nowhere to stop and nobody would
answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what then?"."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the
sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and
something.childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.grudgingly, as if she still wondered how
he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in
the.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it,
a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..But
how did Otter know that?.sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.grass of the bank,
he began to speak..these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.building by a conveyor belt set
against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove
itself. The.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in."The key is the King's
name.".Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by
what they call the back door, which,.was some sniggering and shushing..for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so,
asking, "Is it very bad?".San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went.for women's tongues.
The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat
to their hegemony, the.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.not be lonely..Kings,
lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish
fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of
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the kings..was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at."So when the Windkey returned, we
were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet.light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was
loud and the rocks.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 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..Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad.hands..quickly had left little time
for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue,
and left him so for
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