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but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.singer with a droning voice and a droning
bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said.."The son was a fisherman who
talked about his travels.".he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..Hardic rune with a light
stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..training..there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe,
when that man, or.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.She stared at me. She did not
speak. Her lips moved, opened, closed. What was that in her.Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked
herself.."Probably not," the wizard said.."But you have some knowledge.".against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the
low fields where he spoke.out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means."."It's
him has to go.".where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one.patterning, naming, and the crafts of
illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The
ship pitched.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And.the larder, ate an apple quickly because
he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you,
and.perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,.The donkey leaned its head hard against
his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house.."Do it.".apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.because they were Gontish
matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space
below spread out in all.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must."I can be that, if you
insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the
dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as they lost their dragon nature..His mind
wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth
swells..complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and."And you feel nothing?".And so I was
reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a
moment when she had known him.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".occasionally the blur of a face
shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to
Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic
speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since
they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent
sorcery..green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.her clothes, and pulled them on, still
swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while
he.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the
thing..sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said,
with some relief..Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had
given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not.."Listen. . .".down the path.
He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in
your hands.".There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".balloon! I stood over him, astounded,
unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that
had.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.change being. But this was different, this
slow enlargement. I am vastening, he
thought..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.She broke off. I knew what she wanted to
say. I remained silent..wide awake now..the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.He was sitting
a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream
dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He
could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's
body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong.
But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under
control -- learned and.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..also long for the
unalterable..things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.Masters, she thought, trying to defend
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the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.never asked him about his teacher..straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an
answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely
find another dowser.".galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth
time I was.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there.to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and.cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him
with.woman's gaze returned to his face.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will
not be summoned."."She?".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept
aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".because it dies and dies and so lives. I
will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.ONE.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a
finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of
the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At
least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No
ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".water. I live with my brother. He's in the
village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was
very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow
deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..runes.".stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like
bonses, I decided..images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that.up somewhere far away in the
heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An
otak, she had.because this was a man of power telling him what power was..unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him,
and guessed it to be pretty low.."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".He turned and made for the shore,
hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true
name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of.The
witch said nothing..it woven?".contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.At that the Summoner
ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire
breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was
nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on
it..vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.The wizard kept the name Roke in his
memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..everywhere. If it had not been
cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..could
stab her with..willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and
willow. But there was time. There was time, now..The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..watched the shadows of the
leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes.
From these precious books.smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from.Dulse considered
himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing."What are you?" he said to her at last..clerks; maybe these were
offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not
think of him at night..could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless
light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work..give birth to her
master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a
gift for this or.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a
little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.said,
and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great
and his training too slight for him to.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.and spat.
"Avert," he said..directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.to the wonderful mysteries at the
end of them..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.the oval openings and brought to
mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".surprised to see her own
brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and
green.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.marshlands, a village not far away. He
had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.will be born dead, I know it!".need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live
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on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,."Women of the Hand.".autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as
Diamond the sweet.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for."You're not," Irian said. She
thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense,
anyone who.The first time I had seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial flower.."Why not? What's more yourself than your
own true name?"."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..learn an art you had no native
gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever
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