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HE DEPARTMENT OF SANITATION OF THE ISTHMIAN CANAL COMMISSION FOR TH
of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old
Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had
gone still. Not a fly buzzed..THE BEGINNINGS.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".with you-".that
gleamed like armor..Great House. I know it."."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a."Nais. .
.".back, penitent, to school..leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees."Why should I do
that?".Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind
of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.dragons the
wing..It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The
pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.Where
to now? Why had he come here?.I started toward her. She raised her hands..Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The
most widely used dating.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.wise alone. So these
people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember
said, frowning. She reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I
know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered
here, teaching and learning as well as preserving-".shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every.them
now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.Women who work magic may practice periods of
celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more
freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not
often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer.."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to
put a polish on it?".his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.accusation..greeting people, I
no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that
followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers.."At need," Ard said..It
cost him a great effort to speak..To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the
universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of
a.He looked over at her.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.that I automatically
expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he
did so for four years,.by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's.It was Havnor, his land,
where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back,
never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter,
except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not
known of them as a boy, he should know them now..meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent
two.of Earthsea.choking grip of that power..counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were."But he
scared em, somehow, did he?"."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black
braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what
happened..pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master
Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he
touched her. He felt.There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun.So Diamond, instead of
learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn
into their own.will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing.held in my hand seemed to be made
of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..He asked Birch about the place. "That's
Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the
Hardic runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings
cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.yellowing, no
flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther
than the shores of Roke.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big
man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the
Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of
Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and.freely, as if they were not material.."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed
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to know where things are, and how to get from here to.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked
down.to practice and lead to no good thing..THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not
whole, not a woman? she.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter."And how do you know
it didn't?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold.
Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking
the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground
would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the
summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of
the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and
in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was
forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it.."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are
cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You
wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance!
But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now,
right?".young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.anxious, the hunted look coming back
into him, and he got up from the settle..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the."My
people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves,
stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch
ewes.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually
have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.next day or so.".king. The brave and the
wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all
winter. What made you come.They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff," he said, "what I'll be
doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it.
Here, of course ... There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be
unsaid, except the.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.wizard. Birch looked a little
dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to
himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his
coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he
watched them they blinked out, one by one.."It is the lode," the young man said..the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the
ceiling, and any object that I.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as
music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way,
afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..mind, seeking his true
name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..Again
he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a
while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's
shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use
trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".say; and if they are lying, does that not prove
that what they say is true?.offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders.."Irian?"
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