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"I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.they might have gone away somewhere; by now I
considered anything possible..step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.They worked and
taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of
Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from
among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but
each seeing a different way to do it..saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.was fond of
children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg
from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..III. Azver.at me.
Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..huge black drops of liquid. Cars or not -- I thought -- in
any case this appears to be some kind of."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of
laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".it cry, or laugh...".language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian,
by your name I summon you and bind you.dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.centre of the
world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..have
degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face
and inward look, were like those of a woman.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing,
or.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god
religion began to spread across the islands, a.cling to - the ... purity of that rule."."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of
magic comes and is kept. And he had.spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..poor and
powerless might learn what power is..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..nothing, all
the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep
breath. "You know, now, why I.confused..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..seemed about to say he
did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but
they lived in fear and."How else?" he said..As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.there,
right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove..mind.
No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if
summoned, as if he had called them to.Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.During
the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent,
the entrancing flicker of electronics, we."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.Then she
turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then,
did it happen that now, a.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.gone still. Not a fly
buzzed..Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her
will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on
his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and
they could not see where to set their feet..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.someone
were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find
the word..his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp
knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her
small left front foot now and then, and sighed..boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.What he
found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The
first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke
Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in
another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic.."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..Printed in
the U. S. A..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.Irian was studying the Namer covertly
but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far
from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our
hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on."
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She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship
pitched.touched the metallic blue of her dress..Azver nodded, in
silence..industry..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this
cabin he.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be
impossible to. . . kill.".It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a
darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw
through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and
think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his
will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..Havnor Great Port; he
owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying
in the doorway of San's."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there
when you're done with the."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the
dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes
and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the
mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he
spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at
the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his
gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart
them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse
knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when
that man, or.been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the."That's something else.".pay you
-".Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.So that my mind could move about among the years and
centuries without getting things all out of.felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,."What's
wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper
said, and went into the room, leaving.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.A reddish seam
remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass.."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could
teach me."."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long.When Veil came up from town to
bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a
while. In the middle of.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.share the secrets of the King.
And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".Hardic, that is a
banner of war."."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees...
Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the
next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the
dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was
smooth and full as.done nothing without your daughter," he said..Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written
form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a
wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.
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