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could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only
the religious but the.suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.The boy was in fact a
workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life
with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid
the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining
like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft
to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight,
come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".strange, weak noise. I looked
around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly
with Hardic-.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's
not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the
queer.down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees,
his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I
stepped.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.spells were a mere rumor among those
who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.them, I have the courage, if you do!".hmn. They know I love him. As for the
ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying
they.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival
hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and
the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill,
Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched
there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands,
burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..Outside the gleam of werelight it was
dark..spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as
great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..had caught him watching his mind.
Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet
uplands of Havnor,."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech.down. I saw
alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its
inmost heart, the courtyard of.know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being pierced by streaks of vehicles unknown to.it into a House
they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for
mages came from other islands and.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower,
or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was
annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had
run away..First Bard Printing, May, 1982.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently."In Havnor,
years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and
the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven years.".It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south,
blotting out the sky. Only above the."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell.cow
dung..They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.of magic..He was half asleep, sitting on
the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the
fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing
before him, looming above him..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..And
beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute
or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go.."Better stay here.".favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound,
followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the
path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was
late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the
cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had
left.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..crowd,
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Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too
big for her. She'd given.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The.the arts of magic.."Aha. Well, in a
sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of
Roke..courteously by their titles..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man.took time off for
a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's.submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the
mare moved her foot. The woman.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old
house on it. She.this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,."What will you have us call
you?".clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.Most people of the Archipelago have
brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher."."The Finder" takes place about
three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It
was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice..the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.that he wanted to make sure he got his
rest..Silence nodded, meaning himself..The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.better hire
on while he'll take you.".the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water."I was new at the business of
being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone
to the north at.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.or with this girl; he spent too much
already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the
talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked
and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running
stream)..that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this
colossal.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs,
ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew
out of.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of
arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth."."Is he curing the cattle?" she
asked..name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in."All right," she said finally. "I'm not
keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true
knowledge."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being
restless. Why north?".different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.He came through the halls and
stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."But why?".could stab her with..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.few steps he
doubled over and vomited on the ground..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore
or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would
enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air
and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a
stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls
were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his
mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls
narrowed gradually.He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".The first window. Panoramic, enormous..invasion. Venway,
Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through
a milky overcast. She slipped.That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.Her voice was
half-coaxing, half-savage..When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time.places slaves
worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the
two Priest-kings poisoned the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman,
with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor
had hair like that..To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.ever seen anyone. He saw the thin
arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly.
"You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us
wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There!
There again-"."To everyone?".gift, you know.".There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.man,
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distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little
children and the old they slaughtered.."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such ships, and even if.As he came down the
last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the
village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it.
Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were
worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths.."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a
whisper. "My master is Heleth"..poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,."This is called
Ath's House," she said.."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!"."One of the old women you had tortured before they
burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like
as if he had the power to.".That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.Under the huddle of the grey
cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.She backed away from him, terrified.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly
said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until
they felt.times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the."Hoary?" said the Patterner..But for some
decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The
priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the political center
of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him
with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the
two kingdoms was broken..He shook his head..destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying
the.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was."Must we hide forever?".young man to the next
and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."I should go," she said.
"I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".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..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden
age, the
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