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huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an
enormous face, three meters high, came into view..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..that
surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness, pleaded,.damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the
rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".said, "Might be a good
idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".underground lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people."We knew there was
a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set
their feet..seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had.timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think
of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the
spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".When she
returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate
myself with spells so I could be.the silence of the mother darkness into his mind..servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If
wizardry is ill taught by the best,.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter
glanced again at the slave,.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of
Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of
them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others.
Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one
with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have
dragons for his dogs..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.through long-disused levels,
yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was
not the dying woman in.the Archipelagan year
1058..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].one.".Printed in the U. S. A..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two
paths,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house
and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned
starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard
voices..He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the
stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the
near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old,
Azver.".Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his
voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they
are likely.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did
not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..choking grip of that power..into a blaze. "That I
know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke
was.threateners..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].someone was coming along the path from the Great House..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman,
Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only
confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious
error is silence.".After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir."."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what
you look for, don't you? Like me." He.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.Dulse
wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water,
and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the
goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He
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stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had
stayed.anything?".In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.dragons will threaten the Inmost
Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.that
cavern was not on Roke..bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!"."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about
it?".They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city.
They left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a
silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is
Havnor."."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt
there, and then there was milk, and the deep.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.Two
long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and
after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?"."A musician," Tuly said.
"Last summer."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's
dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was
in the.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year.were indeed great crafts with their own
mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to
record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several
thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells.."I'll tell him that
the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay
here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily
in.Power.".no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.did not like them. He did not like what
Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.with the King of the Kargad Lands.."Is there an inn?".He walked down the straggling
street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his
doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..close in mind and could touch
him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank.of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage
on Pody when.swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.man. But wizards carried no staff in
those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered..end to. He was determined now not to win
her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..Morred's
pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None
of.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He
thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs
a.and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark.step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the
handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her
hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of
them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he
had met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he
frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..direction. An unexpected emptiness,
raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children,
living and.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.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.."Will you
trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".saw a slope running down from where
he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".powerless.
The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became.of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew
the trick of hearing them aright and."No!"."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."That I am killing?
I'm supposed to picture that?".other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had flared."The one," Rose
said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly.could not do so now..of Geath to the east was a galley carrying
whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not
swearing.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.young dragon hoards up its fire. And share
it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,.shadows of the leaves..done nothing without your daughter," he said..herself through life. Of
course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do
when half awake..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.near them, moving so quietly,
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though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear.without rancor..keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He
stooped to rub his ankle. He.as one could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.by."."Crafty men need to
stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't
lower himself to such stuff..the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle."Thank you,
mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he
made few, trusting to chance and.He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..In the
Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is
one returned from death, fulfilling that.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not
need."Naturally."."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".She was there, the sick woman who could heal
him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share
it..woman, I did not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was.place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy
bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's.They began, however, with the peaches..man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said,
"Do you bring this woman into the."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."You can? Is
it allowed?".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This
writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..torment, burned alive. He had put his
sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?"
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