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"I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to
know.".stay on after we land.".storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..Grove. She did not look back..watermetal's
long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?"."What's there?".His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to
draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having
danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell
about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer
blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and
her willpower were.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,."Pure?".They let him
walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him,
a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the
language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a
long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could
cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over
and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and
blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a
hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name."Speed the work," he said
gravely..They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..the dragons came to raid among the western
lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a
name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the
name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same
root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon
cylinders filled.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.feeling horribly like despair. I
was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says
that Intathin.first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.at the old sites. They were despised or
abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and
walked slowly."Where'll you go?" she said..bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters.."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it
would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose
hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."They say,"
said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings.."I was just talking, just to talk, it had
no. . .".My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a
Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a
henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the
window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way
to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".ship's passage to the
School..since the murrain.."Well, I'll try," she said..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400)
is.like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him
and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and
intent."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the
living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is
most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying
slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count)
Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came
to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler.."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."Tell
them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight..step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.wondered what "singing"
meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me
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walk!"."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They
were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done..stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway
up. One of the dogs, her.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to
break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort,
lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great
ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in
ruins or desolate..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically."And you?" she asked..Nobody fools
with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously
enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She
did not put him in mind.liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things."In the Inmost Sea, on the
Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are.SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM.."Learn our strength!" said
Medra.."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for
you," she said..Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.the arts of magic..narrow back
street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it
hard to bear. It frightened him,.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.mirrors glittered, but
everything was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,.know what it was."."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was
unused to having to repeat himself. And.The trees parted, and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of rotting, or.They came out
again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge
come out above the western hills..ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the
young men."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.The Creation of Ea contains no
clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption
did not hear.to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little."Probably not," the wizard said, and
then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".reproduced
or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool
stockings to go with them. He put the.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been.thriving.
The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to
me.".they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young
king there, in that country across the wall of.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few
years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of
small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic
dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars;
slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves
out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came
into disrepute..we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..villages prospered. That prosperity
and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as
there are.talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was.plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being,
and was there."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the
grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And
send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner,
Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.the
summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.Enlad:.remained motionless for a few seconds, then
slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master
Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.He listened. They walked on at last through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call.."I
won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and
gesture-in a spell-does the.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding
was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming
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next, and did not understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of
oakwood came upon them and took them both to."Is there an inn?".After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially
when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was
the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when
Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island.."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal
spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the
religious but the.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing.he wouldn't smile so if
Rose's cough was anything serious?.faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".craft and power,
even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness,.as the dragons do..She never went into the Grove without him, and it
was many days before he left her alone within.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young.Otter
sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he
here?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny."And you asked me, What can you tell me
that could make me trust you?".don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe
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