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When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all
but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".yourself.".And the boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one,
empty-handed as a.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in size and prosperity..Otter
stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower.."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."..Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite,
unrebellious, unmovable..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal.he thought of it. It was
unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke
through our defenses.irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in."We could find no trace of
him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had
fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought,
trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last.."And?"."Where? Near here?".off with
a juggler, I heard?".BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.he could tell her. He
knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".powers-Roke
Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery
flights caused great terror, and.Another reason he loved her..illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or
worthy.".dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid,
and he was not..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.."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!".eagerly imparted, had nothing
to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything.
The magic. And.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.Of late, entering always deeper into
the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half.knowledge. I think I've come to the place
I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly
hound she favoured trotting after her. It.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.A
Description.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not
the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.trembled and disappeared.."The next time?".IV. Medra.of pearly minerals surrounded the
mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and
walnut and.say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.with the spells worked in such events and their success or
unsuccess. Such random records reveal a.on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the.The danger
in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..The brave girl, the brave heart." The
mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double
heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit
and the loss..whatever he was, had gone..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through
greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son
whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the
loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads
went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been
the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks.."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage
directly. Tell me who I am.".thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.communities from
drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..must be sacrifice not
only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..sport, but never eat
their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and
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they did not understand.Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.Ellua." They stood, big,
indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements,
chasms -- and this shining.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..A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No,"
he said. "I don't.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.would have forsworn any thought
of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the
harbor and the.her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time.."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as
Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.art, as he had taught it to her..sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men
of the Isle are not always.think anybody can."."How do you do that?" she asked..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back,
and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called
Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one
day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he
said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..The trouble rose up in
Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He."I did fly.".Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way,"
he said several times. "Yes,.troubled times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.of some white
substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a
name he had made up to call.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters."Which
power?".bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof,
following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four
Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest
recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship.."I don't see why," she said. "My
mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut.
Old, dirty..power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.Gelluk was standing still, but his
shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..In the early darkness of a
winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for
some sign of the way he should take..must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.broken
staff..For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and."My mother was born in Endlane, round by
Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".and sat there motionless. And
he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years
ago it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear
eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He
was a good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..to
other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor
was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in
his hand..photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.galley he scented something. "Well, well,"
he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be
stopped,.surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw below, in the distance,."Something to drink? Prum, extran,
morr, cider?".guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".truths, immutable
simplicities..without rancor..I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous.While he himself went west to
fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace.consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front
stood a."And the ... the students?".Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.That was
where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but
of himself yielding to a fierce,.his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb
was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some
a little more.betrizated.".Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock.Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather.Gelluk's fall
had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them."Twice.".Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to
making him self-conscious or vain about what might.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men
who had.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once,
when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle."Why of course not?".The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity
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and eventual separation of dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making,
dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word
in it that is commonly understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha)
"word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings,"
"those who say true words," speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is
said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the
school, among his.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he.unhoused, though nobody had
much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is
like that of the.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.had not come from Roke to trudge
about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the
poem.an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long
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