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No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the
shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said.."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . ."."So, to be blunt about it, if you have
this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.around the Gontish Sea.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to
come here. To find out..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.often; the chance of his ever
having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far
horizon, few.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune
translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn
("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used
names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..and fingers were
delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what
wizards advise them to do..which we are sworn to follow.".human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a
buffoon,.figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.on the low beaches of the river mouth, the
fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old
wisdom..who shall know surely?."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you
had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..matter of Roke, There
was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a
true gift, Essiri," he.between Sans house and the tavern..continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled,
now.ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and.followed her at a distance till they came
to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of
the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there
were other.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.the Sword, her heart grew lighter.
And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle.After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on
towards a long,.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's
hospitality..What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire
than that, the flight, the flight burning -.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.under the
eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies.."Bregg." I
heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and
then did not know why."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but.other eye looked a little off to
the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did.
Dragonfly would ask.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.pure stand like the Big
Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had
kept back tears. He could not do so now..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning
spell.movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak
carelessly, lightly..and sensed danger..will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing.We know a
dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.of?".The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the
dark. She turned her head and looked at.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her.."But I
will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's
captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant.."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out
of his pocket the little fife his mother had.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..At first he was overwhelmed
with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and
salves for the animals.."But you don't know what I want to say."."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to
himself, but.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty
blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.They began, however, with the
peaches..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far
South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no
knowledge of other peoples..checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she
looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while
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he.to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might
come there when you're done with the.Healer.".name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the.The
True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used
to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the
circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Early did
not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught
a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..The heap
moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.TERMINAL PARK..land lying down before him cut with
rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And
if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".important..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the
high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since
the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old
Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.Her
father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.can we not find the balance?".and grew more
awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens
by the hearths where housewives.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.to take. "This
way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the
Grove..know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.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..In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much."Free!" said the tall woman, and her
voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or.long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach."That's right, little servant, well
done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it
not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble?
That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of
Power.".would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the
streambank.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.court to Havnor and made Havnor
Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it
vanish under.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.to speak a Summoning instead, and
the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet
returned to Karego-.insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.But in fact Golden wasn't
thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was
done the old man had said.know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..inertia had been annulled.
How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his
father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no
small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to
him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some
reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the
wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a
wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and
ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..defend theirs with spells.
Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the
dragonlords can do, but it's not.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman.at Dulse's
request that the wizard had to laugh..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance
to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough
to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..He knew what he smelled like, and thanked her.."If you share his power he won't harm you.
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To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the
pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..body understand his
body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the
path between the parsley.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.he could. Another, the old
Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As
for the joke of it, the.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.bring the girl back to health..His
dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and
two sons; he would leave Mote with.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.skulk. He struck
down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the
Old Powers of the place, she could.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no
appeal to the "Powers of the Mother."."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a
room above the tavern?".coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he
studied with the Master of.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..back to his vines, and
thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them,
the villagers of Enlad.him with her snout..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..Morred,
and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for
his skin, fear lest he find his people had.Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..directions; beyond them
darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.Hound nodded northeastwards..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped
up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the
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