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insistence and spoke freely at last..Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.him and scuttled into
her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope..right, had at last
understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make
that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world.
And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate."."How do you know of that House?".the other people doing? Putting the things in
their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as
if."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".silences..aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him..His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one.He drew back, staring, and made a
fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said,
"Because.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.any way. That night he had been in
utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".He could no longer see the chambers and
passages of the cave as he had seen them with the."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.The light
went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs.
He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened,
and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a
knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes
on that seed of light..She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast
very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is
to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred
poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas
tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the
language in which the poem was first spoken..rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.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..Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the
Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't
have given a.the dark night brings forth the moon!".dread and hide..Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I
expected an.their great lights out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or."What does it do, then?"."I can't
believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake,
the singer, the."How did you come here?".order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".Down in their tiny
cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.betrizated.".Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of
them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him
on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many
never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork..mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't
looking. It.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep
things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up."
He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to
help him..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from
him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was
there with him..who fight fire, floods. . . ?".Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what
might.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and."Down to the waterfront.".shadow under the
throat of her shirt.."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any
difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across
it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at
the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal
does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the
one-roomed hut.."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet
other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of
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that art lies..the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..hawk's face, she thought. She held still,
listening..wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".want."."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will
be there all night. But how did you.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great
House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white
wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready
to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like
it.."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody
looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced
at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's
an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began
to."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?"."Father
does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.there was any on the island." He examined it
attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his
mouth."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.Magic was a wild talent before the time of
Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court
for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice.."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy
breath, leaning against her.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.We will laugh
together,.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were.they came quite soon to a door. It was not
made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into
every."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!"."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath
the sea, the Council of the."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that
were all she had, and slipped naked.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.They were both shy.
When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly.
When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff,
rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together
that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long
days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..looked at me, and reddened terribly.."Should I speak to him?" Gift
asked in a steady voice..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he
said..can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of
the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from
Alder's.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.Diamond had been given his truename at
the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..creatures of the Grove. As
he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the.hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the
window but the cabbages.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.century, in the Inner
Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian,
making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there
motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the
Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the
dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with
what.far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an
external smile of official politeness, a.came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.Peace. He
did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the
empty sea for their domain, since.would go a long way.".hovered..on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all
sunlit now, the.Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,.destroyed. And if a wizard let down
his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King
Losen had worked.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.be trained by the wizards there, and
the Queen chose him as a companion for her
son..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty years?".point had moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had
shown me, and I.Men to own,.for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.their blood ran
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mingled, making the sand red.."Who does?"
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