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moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not.still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left
Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand.He
was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his
true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks?
You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".cheese, roast kid, company," he said.."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly
stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic.still
depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."That's something else."."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's
perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery
of spells and.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but.took it and opened it, a face emerged,
the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too brightly..firmly as they might wish, and
always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and.liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and
girls, arms."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level voice..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just
as Erreth-Akbe.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.timid daughter of the
younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He
arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he
neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy.Mead looked at her
sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his
hand against his shin for a moment..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the
spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to
work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to
seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of
children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as
was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his
slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice
Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the
boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy
was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden
himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic."."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's
son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and
several."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".NEONAX
NEONAX NEONAX. These might have been the names of stations, or possibly of."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with
black-and-silver-striped."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the
best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when
they.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it,.childlike almost, I could not make out the
words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his
cot in.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written.
The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have
existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by
naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars
were reflected here and there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the
night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast
and big square sail. The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled
again..tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his
hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now
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and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of
fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water
under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in
the village, of.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.only imagination can restore the
least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell.looking into her face..He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what
he had lost, but it was in the.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,.observing this
scene..Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.of meaningless words, and the vision he
had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on
far beyond."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.between them moved long, silent
bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of
semblance on.stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like bonses, I decided..he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist
only under great force, the pressure of a.Some of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not."Every reason,"
said the Summoner..do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a
future world which may.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.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 Hardic islands against Kargish raids and
forays..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.In a day or two some of Licky's men came
asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had
swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft. They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the
people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide..Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only
in written form-the latter."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.Ivory looked at
that hill with a kind of longing hatred.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.aggrandize
himself..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.have to remember how to live. How to
make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town.
There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He
had put his spell on her, and she."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".He could eat only in the cell,
where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a
mule-breeder. I.Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.restore the law that Thorion returned."."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth
came and sat down on the settle..shadow under the throat of her shirt..say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming
to it. Prison within.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.set off up the rough path
round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking.."The Archmage of the
world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".and a powerful mage when he faced the
dragon Orm.."The women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had
any ideas of what you want to do?".begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-."Yaved!".The
summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen
in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round the
hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the
reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the
women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.Ivory
went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's
dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.arouse
my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave
takers were thick in these waters.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up.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
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beliefs.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching
of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to
tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded.."Twice.".Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he
owned the carts and hired the carters.thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.spreading and
wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And
when Irian looked away from the world.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.have any
woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had
one gift but not another, and whether you could.A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air.."I thought it would be a spell of
Change," she said..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break
the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering
its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships
filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in
ruins or desolate..island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.could be anything. Horses!
Bears!".The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old
and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny
wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As
Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her:
"Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed."There's people
all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not
know what to do with my hands, so.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not
understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut.
"I will," he said, and set to it..advertised products. They told me nothing.."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said.."What does Thorion intend?"
asked the Namer..roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.Shaken by the intensity of that
will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to
Roke. And if you.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.Otter could not speak; she had
spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he
was gifted..That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.spells made and annotated by a wizard, or
by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..fell
from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as
still as he did, looking back at him, till.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.mica.
With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him
show it off to visitors; and then."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put
against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot.
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