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stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..information, communication, protection, and teaching..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that
the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen
how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not.."If
the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in
the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..second day he was there, she
told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I
shook it, held it up to.speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to."I know Tarry thinks I
do.".Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.She came there. She came to me, not in the
body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for
five.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't
understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible.
She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to
know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with
her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never
sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always
something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even
painful, altering all her beliefs.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..their love of their own
desolate domain. They address the hero:.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.there
were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see that.was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his
feet before going into the house. When.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor
openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy
of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying
Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and
they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him.."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow
admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So
they.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild,
might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..her, and told people in the village to call
him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.Gelluk
wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts
and acts to the older sacredness of."Tern," he said; and so he was called..there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized
that what I had in front of.surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of
those villages he might.variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but."She?".Morred and
Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..It's
been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many
children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and
sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of
it and never could do it again..Diamond had run away..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by
one of his.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd
said.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..clothes on, foul
as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble,
love," said Tawny. "And you.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have
heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and
teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the
celebration of the solstice of summer..After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the
young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So
presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..did it told me. She talked about her
son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily,
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without.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].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..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.kind of egg-shaped
cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn
into their own.We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.purple, brown, and violet shapes,
unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a
gesture that left."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she
was gone..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.The Old Speech, or Language of the
Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..All
spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in
the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as
the.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched.knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter
slipped into it and was gone.."I swear that. . .".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which.strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled,
looked at me as if it were having great fun,.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -".border of
stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a
couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor
now for years..playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.He came up on deck again. It was
clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.to choose a sorcerer..all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages
serves for the making of spells."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact
words in the Old Speech, and may.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the
sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human
beings,.the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..the practices of sorcerers and witches.
Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow
barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep
with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's Hawk.".into some kind of trouble, probably
messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for
Pattern. Or."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature."No doubt that's what Alder gave you,"
she said. "The flint!".ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..we can tell it as a story? And for
events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".Gelluk watched him with his
inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth
gagged and a leash buckled.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.They came forward on
their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and
skills: among them the.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.crevasse. "Close, Mother!
Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care,
for if the art is used.all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief.Not much mixing of the
Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad
people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..staring straight ahead. His chin
shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the
good.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of
cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make
him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat
again," he explained..garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by
Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".He heard behind him the next
tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..Archipelago, the lore of the
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Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him
open any door, he.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..These legends are
best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on
his salary to pay for ship-passage.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something."Morred's Isle,"
he said..head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..particularly of the words of the Language of the
Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him
drunk,.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time
the."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.and
she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share
the Hardic language and culture with local.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their
hope.."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held
it. He.WRITING."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people
try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call
ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have
any powers.".The Doorkeeper shook his head, agreeing..the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us.
Only.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley."Not for the same reasons as you," she said,
"but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".quicksilver and spoke it through him..what some boys learned in six or
seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could
not play with.me. But don't worry. You will to them."
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