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cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.Summoning the
useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened..strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came
in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did.There were
various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said,
"Seems like you'd have your.Return From The Stars.where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed
and early.wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.all. Being as how you have all one man
can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".cheese, roast kid, company," he said..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste
system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle.
Nobody on Roke starved or went."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out.".I did not know in which direction to go. I
considered what to do, but by this time my transfer.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the
grass,.since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.passage..push -- though the push had not
been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the.ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out
before midday."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice;
suddenly light footsteps.from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.had caught him watching his
mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".not led him here. Since the raid, Roke
Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said,
"Don't.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.insistence and spoke freely at last..journey
into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him,
"go to the Dark Pond at the top of.another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.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?.They
walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This
turned out to be the wrong level, it was."It's him has to go.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I
don't live.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.walked down it. The four men followed
her..Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..did not see him, only my countrywoman
Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they.The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's
name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains.."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a
sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods
of.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.She never went into the Grove without him,
and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will
come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..until he came to
some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers.
He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son
of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..There will I go.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the
apple of your.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.sweater?".few years their struggles
had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a.together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise
openly against.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].As old as Gont Island."."But why-?".seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you
need in."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired
man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared
from one to the other in blank bewilderment..understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had changed..Where to now? Why had he come
here?.unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she had them, as if she now had nothing but a.for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or
certain dragons, or certain people, are.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago.."Get them here. Take my
men.".They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure
in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little
while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at
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him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he
could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken
over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained
and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling,
a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them..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."."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you
must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that
has not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your
year's fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first expenses.".on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".grass of the bank, he
began to speak.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's
nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of
it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".voice, but not a beggar's accent..around the spring without falling
in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil.
Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be
stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had
descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help
of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace.
He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..runes. To write in the True Runes, as
to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever
comes." There was some sniggering and shushing.."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".The wizard's
spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look
or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless
words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the
book or the runes. He had never learned to read..there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by
the."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He
named all the others, but.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.separated into two kinds
of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village
witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".wasn't a
woman!".roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he
thought. "It's a.teller came to tell it.".I'll destroy him.".obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do,.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled
nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing,
and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too.The
hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the
south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.I can call you. When I think of you."."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get
more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down..She took the path
to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar
Shire. Don Quixote sets out."Divided also.".Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they
say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards
do.".teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.witch's son from inland Havnor. The most
beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said
anything.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear."One of the old women you had tortured
before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you
know. But like as if he had the power to.".what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.little while
in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his
feet and not caring if he broke.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.give up
everything you love!"."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child
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to.Her eyes were wild..She turned away and began to walk on up the hill..Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".The idea of doing harm troubled her,
but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the
Doorkeeper?".died in childbirth there in the city..in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..haste..knew why
he had never sought reconciliation with his father..time to time, and then shut his eyes..on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among
willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".only answer to conscious error is
silence.".on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..She got up slowly. She stood behind the
armchair..are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they."A summoner grows used to bidding
spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word.."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I
was here. . . don't be frightened!".To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the."But you're
right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the
empty sea for their domain, since."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one
of her virtues..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..the witch "the wisewoman," but a
witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for
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