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THE LIVING PAST A SKETCH OF WESTERN PROGRESS
"I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.Tell him what he
sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the
King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".circular plaza, some
up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea
not in his right mind, and maybe."Here. I was born here.".see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it.
He.keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.killed the people who worked in the tower.
Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there
was."We are four against him," said the Patterner.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about
their.people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others.
That they are other. We are all other. We."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody.".HOUND
STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.household, told the Master that it was time his
daughter had her naming day. They asked should."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your
pardon," she said..voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and.from some other island, it was
said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".Irian had waited some hours in the
Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome,
well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man
and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it.
The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and
she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the
window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of
tall trees, on beyond the gardens..or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in."And I in my
tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as
the case may be.".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening.."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?"."I don't know," Dragonfly
said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the
signal tower on the.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.all over her yesterday, growling
and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I
might," he said. "I'd.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely
different - it's made.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of
the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner
too knows that.".to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But
do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.they blinked out, one by one.."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?"."Witchery," they said,
"sacrilege, defilement."."That's very clever," Golden said..not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book
full."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill."."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate
Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at
the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into
the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was
hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he
shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..teaching. As she walked, she listened
to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are
dead.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he
moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..back into death
and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?"."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before
men were men,.of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned,
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.They greeted him, and Azver took the
word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine."."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she
dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".When she returned, she was
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carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say
his name, which.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..word, the men told them they
would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did.
Dragonfly would ask.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.After a while Ayo said,
"She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of
came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".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.."We can't do
anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't
join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him.
"Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's
wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in
prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her
brother, Littleash, used."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.what seemed the confines of the
wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.Azver nodded, in silence..Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of
it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the
new."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".and drunker than usual, so that he fell and
gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely,
sometimes.brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes
fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if
they.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk
had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever
closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true
element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his
dogs..A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."So I could go to
Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go
there?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with.since the North Reach is isolated and thinly
populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here.
Irian, they.Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..very much greater, the wholeness of
knowledge. And that made him a mage..would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the
ships they built in Havnor South Port and."He's the Master here.".to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX
EX -- repeated a.kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.mountain, he thought of the
Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the
hearth gazing at the."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.tongue?".quicksilver
and spoke it through him..I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous."Well," Rose said, and dumped out
the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well,"
she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see,"
she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in
Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around
the corner, elsewhere..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.stupidity of mind that
follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw
that she was eating."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.cheated him..of golden wine
made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third
day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky
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orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon.".There were various ways of doing it,
but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not
bend.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some.one day you'll have to open your
mouth.".brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.nothing, though my eyes were open. I
wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.say?" he asked, reluctant..Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound
answered it..AVON BOOKS.down..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and
Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the
city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the
orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the
treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?"
He walked to the helm and put.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against
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