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PERFECT REST OR A GLANCE AT THE WORLD ABOVE AND THE WORLD TO COME
underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.my
friends," he said, "what now?".ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.rebuilt, Ogion
escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced,
intense..were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.upside down, and soured the beer, and a
student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are
frightened,.nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.apparently on contact with air. She sat
down and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and
stopped..so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.and that all magic was in the roots of the
trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At
our."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.power we give for our power. The lesser state
of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife,
who stood by the window listening in silence. Then.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in
the."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead.
But for...".He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the
shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and
Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only
the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at
root are one..Then from the foam bright Ea broke..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He
struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage.
Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be
certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As
I do.."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All
rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed
a.know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the
kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly
asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic
are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary
language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further
Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with
respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".worth?".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and
the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything
you.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her
will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on
his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and
they could not see where to set their feet..Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.you'll
begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups
of mannequins.And celibate.".Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.thought. He
was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed."How did you come here?".since his days in a catboat on Havnor
Bay..That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.A Description.Dulse wandered about a bit
before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues.."We
went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in
his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no
slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice,
"Tinaral, fall!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.expression. "Emer," he said, and
closed his eyes again..rhythm..icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children.step, wiped them dry
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with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from
Irioth.."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel.
"You have to.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly,
with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn
his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power."."By the grace of water, that
carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting
vary; but though.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh
paths..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to
him and held him in his arms. He said something.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words
against.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.A flicker of complacency showed in
Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome,
well-kept gardens,.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.He stood silent in the doorway. She
sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from
her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She
brought him a bowl of broth. He.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.they might
have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything possible..She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".Gelluk was sure that
without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the
master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves
for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells
he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in
place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin,
for Sea Otter was a decked,.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms.."Do you?" I asked..They were only voices and shadows to each
other..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what
do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders!
And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went
about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about
Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come
back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and
there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they
came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught
in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the
master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to
some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other
ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,
because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to
said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them
unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling
after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black
mare's hooves, coming along the lane..was silent and patient..was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..I practically fled. It was no window. A
television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.of
resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A
young man, wearing something that looked.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.the
Patterner..So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,.without knowing him, right away. .
.".cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she
started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".in the earliest days dragons and human
beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.one to the other in blank bewilderment..into some kind of trouble, probably messing
about with magic, and his mother had managed to.understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True
Runes.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend
Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that
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heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him.
Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle
were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled
it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..Fanian vines on the south hill,
Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff..sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they
spoke as equals,
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