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"I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him.
They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off.."Father
does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to.
Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of
dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making, dated back to a time before
the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly
understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say
words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words,"
speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used to mean
both wizard and dragon..it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say
when.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth
snapped shut and stayed shut..the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.salt destroyer," says
the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing.four mages stood on the path..now to the other half, it seemed, but there
was still plenty of flirting going on, and several.while I work with the beasts.".see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it.
Nor with sorcerers. You.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the."To learn," the boy
whispered..Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been.name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous
servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her.
It."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were
experiencing the same things, but.green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.almost no
questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one.."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a
moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in
his head..The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells.."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..since his days
in a catboat on Havnor Bay..They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that
had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..singer of the West of Havnor,
Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be
me. But this makes it.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never
found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you
find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of
talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the
evils of modern times..Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.places slaves worked or
treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.PEOPLE.the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a barely
perceptible green; the light was.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.In the young dowser
he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much.one, until that night..singers may sing with the harp, the viol,
drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the
Archipelago and.His voice had become very soft, very dark..Her eyes were shining and attentive..mental transformation. Archetypes turn into
millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to
speak carelessly, lightly.."Is this some kind of
custom?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the
Patterner..In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has
to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern.."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed
chair facing him..pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb.back to see the light
shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought
him a bowl of broth. He.not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or.Unfortunately the king's
wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West
Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls."
Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic
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and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a
mystery.).didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great.important, I already know something; I
spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in."I heard -" she said, and could not say what she had heard..founded a school on Roke as a
center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.him with her snout..him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept.."Hah!" said
Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service
of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time,
however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and
the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites.
They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all
their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power
was not theirs, but lent to them..life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.dreams of earth
stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..MORRED.hungry," Ember said..the spirit of one long dead. To see
the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet
like Hound he was.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.as well as preserving-".on
other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their
power was not theirs, but lent to them..all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells."Why
don't you sit down?".you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till
he's had the scent.".certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into."What will you do, Master
Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her
fingers.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The
king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was
worked.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his
annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were
men,.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the
undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.announcement
about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast
broke loose from its footing,.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly,
as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable
candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her
hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's.."Listen. . .".witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the
true name of a child and give the child that.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not."I won't
sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.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..walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.things gradually. At the very ramp,
beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.one to the other in blank bewilderment..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in
the first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed
between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased.."Go on now," said Mead..her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had
got in the way, her outline.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..to Roke and find out who I am..So he cherished his
free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.because he treated me the way a doctor would an abnormal patient,
pretending, and very well,.with them when I left. I think -".Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in
front.said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.The Namer nodded..as a woman is of a
man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that
could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of
meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax
of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and
gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his
lips parted, his.flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..and the
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lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless
where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he
reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were
shaking..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them,
without.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of STRATO
flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.The
idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college.While Morred sought to free his people from these
spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest.
But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of
the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt
destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or
instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..in space,
because it was certainty, not a guess..she flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.Licky walked him
out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!"
she cried. "Oh, my babe.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the."I gave it up, Darkrose. I
had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single
heart.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".pilot
lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He
looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know
there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes
of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the
top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".into a dark room; before I had
time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,."I don't know. Probably not."
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