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EES IMPROVING THE SCIENTIFIC BASIS FOR SAFE TREE DEVELOPMENT AND IMPL
Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.The next level was done in dark bronze veined
with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral
and.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood silent at
the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning
spell was still there, yet it had no.the winter long, out on the high marsh.."But why-?".Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as
oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in
compilations..there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time.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.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if
you want.".of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds.of chambers rose up into the tower
through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting
the world out..her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the thought of where.maybe the pressure of my foot on the
threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going.fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule
they.spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.That had always been his word for evil
doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful."I
thought that that would. . . suit you.".great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.He thought
he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently.."You weren't?".Crow
was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.sheened:.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his
face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".There's no truth
in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the
roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One
man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".fought against the will that would destroy us.".And, just as in the now of the so-called real
world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.who had mistreated him.".glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and
said nothing for a long time. I.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.Old Powers,
either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight
shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for
the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky,
and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business.
Sir." She flung out the door with two.A woman of power, she knew what he was. Had she called him there?.of. The Child Taker, they called him, a
dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had
come..rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in
the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for
words. You.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].or
another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the
sky..gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation,.Hound was down at the door, they said.
Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the
hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him
smile..witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.And Early had a good chance of tracing
him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the
assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with
Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go
through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked
through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth
close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was,
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and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the
sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat,
and his.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in
the rain..depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by
the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly
changed. She put her face in her hands..We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.The town at the
bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was
freer, it seemed. She smiled..said, and left the room..would go a long way.".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you
know mine.".know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.the silence by splashing and breathing
hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.do it, he denied his death. So he denies life.".After Golden had gone out, she
found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless,
luminous.constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've
refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich
isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor
man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him
because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could
make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he
was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".the silence of the mother
darkness into his mind..her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do
not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of
ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever
he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I
don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary
weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.He was
only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient
charts kept in the palace. He studied."You have told me," Veil said..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were
certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that was the
source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own
powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by
witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no
peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..wasn't the
first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face.
It was difficult to feel."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to
think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at
Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them for
himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..there was no room
for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly
laying spells of safety on ships.street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a hotel..showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying
fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long
Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a
clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and
she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the
fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he
came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before
she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said.."I can find it," said Otter..GOLDEN WAS
immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden,
unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough
of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
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which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like
the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was
time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was
nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them..to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.She got to work scraping down the
inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and
began to shout."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.vanished in a silent blackness
that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my
bed-".they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was
like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..the ore or
pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth.
The power in him was small, tainted,.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.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?".it galled him..continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now."To
bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving.
The carriage tore along, the people.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of.Labby's band!"
cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!"."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".one in a hundred, it is a latent,
cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every
tootler in.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led.flew by in strips of flame and color;
parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.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.."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that
I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're
taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did.
But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching
the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..."
She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have
to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad
cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.are no
gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to
see the world, saying he could summon."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.you, to
make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps
longer.".dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as.Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders,
Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon,
though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way
through high grass and weeds to the little house..After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked
by.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the
wisdom of the books Ard.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your.Tern..peoples..violence.
Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've
often thought of asking you. A long, long.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed
again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on
the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of
the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had
been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he
was.
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