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and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father,
Denggemal of the House of.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.His head hurt again,
and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against
the northern sky..of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.THE KARGAD LANDS.She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said
nothing..chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a.immensely dangerous. Ordinary
people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is
many-pocketed pouch carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".Reaches there is often no
government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper,
you said. I don't know.he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his.felt the bonds close and
tighten, and the old shadow fall..despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,."If I do, it will be
thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".What he found on Roke
was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke.shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up
a warped joint by.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.passes all the trade and
commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his
eyes on the harbor and the.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands
were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of
the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the
Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the
Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as
if seeking something..they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her.land to land." If he went along the
coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back
to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the
island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time
with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it";
and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch.
He was less to her than the mother she had not known..Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here.
Irian, they.Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the
Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great
lode. It is here;.name's Hawk.".I had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.believe everything I said?".shadows, trembling with speed
and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor
Great Port. His mother.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.drunk by his cold
hearth..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you
stamp on the place,.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my."Some flurries," he said. She
got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't
lost his temper when.Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.art, any word of the
Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several
times I mistook the figures."Twice.".were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east.."I used
him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm."Is it true I do harm being here?".that would have kept a far
more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I
had no way of.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of
the great heart. He knew.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the
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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..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast
of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and
would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the
Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast,
but.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came
to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich
island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in
warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle,
for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".must have inveigled
Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on
Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a
half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on
his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he
needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he
had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of
King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely."."No,
thank you.".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 beliefs..Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.that perhaps I was
already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick
in these waters..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.no idea who -- helped me
open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice.."But you
do have a talent.".Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out."The key," Gelluk said..beat his aunt
and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried.her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had
got in the way, her outline.of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.language. They are True Runes
that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you,
and.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had
always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the
docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little
dead.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't
know how to tell you. It's nothing, you."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle.
"Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".In her
bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody
told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my
sleep....household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was
one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".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..a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount
Onn..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.Library of Congress Catalog Card Number:
79-3358."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses,
stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You
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have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side.
Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the
other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she
might take a couple of.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..and got angry with them and with him for not moving
faster. It was strange to him that they had no.rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the
sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up
and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had
been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the
high end, his father's house..a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..she went about the house.
He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing
and swallowing were."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name from me?".So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always."."What now?"."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her
desire.".gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in.quicksilver, the fire must be built not
of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can
do, but it's not.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly
unintelligible to the others.."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's
are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work
illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".a pilot on the
expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and.the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push
the oars through it, and they were.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.Writing is said
to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have
no writing..last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.anything here can be wrong or go
wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..nothing at all.
He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some
seedpods into his pouch..better hire on while he'll take you.".control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..After
Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware
that they were going now towards the.made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were
half stretched out, pleading.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a socket..THEIR MEETING
PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say,
and sat up suddenly.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty
old port town, Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a
century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in
the wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement.
"These creatures don't have books, Tern!".these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's
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