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The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk
sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess
Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave
this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was
able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of
Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you
listen to what the people there tell."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had."What does that
mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's
happening, people."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt
water..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to
shock and disturb her as she thought about it..made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy
kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it
was."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She
was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife
Nesty sends a.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..light,"" she said.."Who says that?".through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling
roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from
the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont
Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..semblance of a fine staff,
coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief.".village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.enormous female face, exactly as if a
dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests
go. As."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then
circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion
stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling
water over a cook.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our
power. Why do we? If we went.among the women who practiced magic..teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued,
unofficially and sometimes.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.careful hand. Her eyes,
amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed
to course within the."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She smiled.."What's there?".Only now did the
meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and
lived there in the.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some.cup by the rim of the condensing
shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen
the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow,
dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she
looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends,
companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked
back then, but he was gone..of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.They did not
even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was not in
motion, because the.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking
into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had
been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet
distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned
mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what
he had said and feel its.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.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:.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival.A long
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shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and
crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.every move.
I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.slowly, and went into his
house..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].locked in its muteness..fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to
her kitchen and old Coney went.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..for a
young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like
he can cure a beast if he gets to it.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by
the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and
tried to crawl away from.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still
looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a
pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered
feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of
Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".So the school
on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first."Why don't you sit down?"."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a
frown she had never seen on his face. The.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar
halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria."."A sending with
eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold
spittle that welled in her mouth..We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in."but a crafty man.
Well, you're not the first.".shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.That was unusual, though
perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any.the fishermen can't pay us.".was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a
big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..other metals,
even gold, see..betrayed me.".wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.Crafty men
used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake.
"Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look
to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt rejected,
ashamed..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.It isn't me. I still don't know who I
am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the
fingertip, I.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.what he saw. But he saw it, and went
forward, word by word..brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.She had thought maybe
his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and
salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking
sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the
tune..pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.said, "Let us have the witch.".make her
laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-.I gave up..the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....Thoreg's
daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.Hound nodded, as if its location was all that had interested
him in Roke..land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.He had not known how tired he
was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him
food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up
a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the
brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind."Where My Love Is Going.".He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting
on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the
clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the
walls were being.She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..After
another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of
goodness with the act of doing things well..idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.the
way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn."And no friends?".you were walking again
among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under
ground. I can work.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and made
Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the
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Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays..with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal
a.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.about
Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they
once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her
wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of
contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him.
He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground
you stand on." She."Learn our strength!" said Medra..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.What they had they shared. In that it was
indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the
world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs,
The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these
precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There
was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence,
intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..Grove. She did not look back..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or
fourteen, heavyset though.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he
can talk to." Nemmerle had said."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said
Veil..you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.She took the path to the old house. When
his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why
did.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke,
Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time.."You
have no plans?".The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from.He heard behind him the next
tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:
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