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dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have
no.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He
was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his
name..we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.Diamond-The bones of the earth-.Listening
to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could
take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.."Down to the waterfront.".He groaned and scoured his scalp with
his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over
the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..than be murdered in this hole.."Not till you'd come to
Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village."."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw
it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.A Description."I can't call you.".greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But,
unfortunately, the least.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the."He only taught me
names.".because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.see people afraid of him, hear their
terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.There they fished for whales,
as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should
you have to stop doing.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.from Orrimy and settled down
with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of
waiting." Her voice.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and
they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the
lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..I put out
my cigarette..pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.The Hardic people of the
Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has
never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't
mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant.out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall
upholstered in.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done.
Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner
about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not
dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to
the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..monstrous eggs with iron mauls."
Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an
onion, a jug of."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles
across.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way
seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon,
few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern
coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her
strength and her willpower were.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.That thought stirred
him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into
that sky and be gone, gone out of."The lords of war despise scholars and schoolmasters," said Medra.."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But
surely you didn't think that I. . .".glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking."A musician," Tuly
said. "Last summer.".the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.There was an
uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said,
"Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".I will not be summoned."."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was
still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want."."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet,"
Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a
chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is
currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. ..only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..There was
silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot.."Come
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to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the settle..and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."Which level?".A globe of misty, greenish fire
drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down
on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he
had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the
green grasses of summer..are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they.people, and by us, if
we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".look at her as she came into the room..The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic
are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary
language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further
Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..to choose a sorcerer.."What, then? Movies?
Theater?".village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound
for Wathort,.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't
tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up
with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take
away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has
no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the
name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you
to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the
mastery."."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?".photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to
descend on the.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.He woke, as he always did, in his
room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to
lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a
woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a
vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had
led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He
must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in
time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather
bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a
witch's house uninvited.."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.Roke, unsealed and
entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the
long-kingless kingdom of."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.who brought us hope. A
promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will.courteously by their titles..understood. "A wizard can't have anything
to do with women. With witches. With all that."."Learn our strength!" said Medra..He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the
herb-festooned rafters. He was very.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage
would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his
wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on
Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells
had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..anything
at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy,
and a rich man touch his gold-.I practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.The wind had come up again.
They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out
her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her
hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back
with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..language.
They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old
Iria, I mean to say. I own the.returned the sign..had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..He turned and
made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".the
Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind
away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we
set.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame,
and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was.
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He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw
Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was
hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached
the longest of those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not
answer. He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees.
How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were
no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of
her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."Was that the
Archmage? Truly?"."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".the fountain, where the tree Elehal had
planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and."But she was
only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment.
"That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".dozen paces from her when she began to sing.
Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You
didn't.effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here
somewhere about."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..ARRAKER LEADS.
ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".storm of
ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride.
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