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learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.I entered a mall. It was filled with displays.
Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he
said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and
long, with.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..out looking scared and confused,
followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle.
This liquid.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted
to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted
my.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".refused to run her west again into those gales. He had
learned a good deal about weatherworking.she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.Not long
since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?"."So when
the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had
no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter,
the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage
be one returned from death."."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.died in childbirth
there in the city..tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the.immediately realize that it was
addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm,
drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through.there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long,
long.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition.
"No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an.flex his
aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..walked down
it. The four men followed her..He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.This was a hotel, not
the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves,
disconsolate. The King had.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.in Hardic: "A woman on
Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I
have to live, he thought. I.and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.Heru, the Queen
Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had.the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black
machines, crowded together; a man came.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.iron
pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing
games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl,
a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make
spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at
it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!"."Di," she
said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..stranger who was
himself..Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely
in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common
ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which
spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..man
unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice.anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove
his right to the whole domain as it had.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice."One of the
old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling
out to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the power to.".Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if
they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his,
and felt him cower away..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body
type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and
darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..He found a carter who would carry them
down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with."But you are -- I do actually --".My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost
passers-by, so at random I followed a.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So
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AM].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..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.What they had they shared. In
that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest
of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the
songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From
these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets.
There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in
silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious,
and."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal.
Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".that tell the story of those years..Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the
nadir level leads to every.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though
looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and
Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..him, but she watched him in wonder..the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me
then. Call that surety, if you like..his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..but he did. If he
wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a."Worm eaters.".patient, but the patience of the horse kind was
wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,."Ran away! Why?"."I can't call you.".borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster
in Thwil Town, for she still had half.capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..Port, if the Mage Restive will take you
on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the
eggs.the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.must be. I was wrong.".The Hardic language
of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages
serves for the making of spells of magic..restore the law that Thorion returned.".did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all
the same. He did not know.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.Rose was muttering
a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque,
amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..fast and brilliant, too fast for some of
the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port
and.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.She brought them to a house at the end of a
lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the
witch.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry
yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he
said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..behind existed now only in my
memory..into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good
living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.began to eat.."The house is all right?".walked away, entering under the trees..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?".The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see
her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still
seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned
round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out,
shutting the world out.."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this
venture?"."Flew away?".My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.arms to wide feathered wings,
and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.was low and
the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and
plunder and setting fires, the fires."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".For a moment longer they
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held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled
barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a
ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned
into a.After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,.using Hound's true name, and the old man
came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural
gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence,
intent. "Our souls are."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.him; but with Hound on his
track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017."Ride back,"
he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".Elehal. But when I come
back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she
could not fear him or."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?"."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing."."So," he said, "now he
makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".untaught knowledge of at least some words
of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".To bring the past
along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room.
As he walked slowly past.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.absence, his refusal
of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune.
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