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from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask,
preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to
butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to
go..whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.The Patterner never came to her much before
noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and
ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away
unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..research is of a
somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques are much the same..Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the
first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..AVON BOOKS.important, I
already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.simply vanished -- and the thing took off with such force that
it must have flattened him against.Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.sites of
concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back
from death?" said the Namer.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.through the darkness,
the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and
angry at himself for.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark
brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did,
said Hound, and it had.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't.Men chose the yoke,.or
hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to
blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.Irian,
I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".By now the place that the girl
had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.He could not say the other name, but he
could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she had them, as if she now had nothing but
a.Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in.
There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..Diamond expected to feel relieved,
released, but found he felt rejected, ashamed.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was
still.variations on the old stone-hopping trick..That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.She
agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since
he began..His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the
trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the
silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with
her..Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that
Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.something heavy in a cloth..spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught
him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far
from.dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as.control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of
STRATO flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired,
his dark eyes.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..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).She slid out
of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in
Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".should take.."You could have
taught me! You never would!".Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine
staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a
laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".to a passage. Here the roof was
much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running.
My knees.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with
rainwater from the pot by the.The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.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
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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.".the young king in
the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only.But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs
stretched out,.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..Roke School
was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time
women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves
to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a
spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women,
refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were
described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of
the river running..feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.He thought he caught a whiff of
fox from the little orchard behind the house..must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify
his.They nodded..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of
her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was
something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big,
dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one
of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool,
and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the
wall on either side of.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers
and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..news; suddenly
the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we
were not so.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.Look, Medra. Look!.After a while,
deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her.
After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you
seek!".job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice,
only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much
more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young
fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time
he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always,
Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..but Irioth spoke..Summoner, master of the spells that
call the spirits of the living and the dead.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a."Dirt's
easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it
and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys.
"Gift's taking whatever comes." There.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.THIS IS THE
FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted,
when they were sailing on and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute ignorance!
To roof his house with it!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].That truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.In the early darkness of a winter day,
a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed
with.her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and
moved like it, wincing. He got his.miles or years away.."I think he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is
so,".Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.famous wizard."
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