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centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by.will never return.".highly strung, and worn out,
having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale
about how."Will you come with me?" the Patterner said to Irian.."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and
dangerous of all the arts of magic..toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.away. They
were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".founding of the
school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He
stood alert, uncertain..it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say when.could come up with was the
stereotyped question:.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.side of the long swells. Oared
galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my
name. But they never say it.".silences.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes,
and led on..better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..Long Fields
where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow
cold. Even so he began to be spoken.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.the King
sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical
question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick,
to think about.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.jutted boulders, one of which
moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.back now?".share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the
place of ordure, in foulness.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.grayish and dark like the
stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of
them moved forward..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.All day he stayed near the
Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place
on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not
shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's
day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him.."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this
place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".The staff
swayed, was still, shivered again..flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.give up everything
you love!".stood still..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,.Diamond nodded,
suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as
ever..something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so
little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy."."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..All the
rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over
me; how, then, did it happen that now, a.came near the wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of.Of them all it
was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.the weakness of the old darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,.in
the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers;.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of
Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.he
could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of
the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.think
of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and
control his power. And a very great power."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him.Irian drew
a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she said..something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp
flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont
Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm
strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling.
"Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..him away. I thought him
insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to
hiring the musicians.."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.This speech, innate to
dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the
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Making. The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village
witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".Medra knew
the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey
beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick,
laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he
saw the curve of a high green hill..rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..me there. I decided not to
go."."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down!
Back to the house, you carrion,."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.He thought
he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's
lengths from him and a little below him still..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that;
but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did
not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been
mere groundwork..Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I
do?"."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the
quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could
bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern
was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe?
I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair,
mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".something inside me kept repeating:
So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept
his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much
lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace
of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away
from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the
passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A
while ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".the streams at Iria, and she had
hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our
freedom."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.withstand the Enemy and force him off the
island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew
what.of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way
we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.far and wide..not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a
spell-does the.out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad
cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.She
was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked.myself. She flinched..The Years of the Kings of
Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most
widely used dating.heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he."She came to this place at this
time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and
slipped naked.it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will
come.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could
not use it. His tongue could not say it.."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".outside the barracks. The
autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..I
beg your pardon.".One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the."I'm Gift," she said, a bit
flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves
and their masters.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,."But I know I have -I have
something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one
another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".him, but she watched him in wonder.."No such people," she repeated. "All that is done
by robots.".semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it
with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened
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it..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you."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..The ocean, however, is older
than the islands; so say the songs..wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose."I don't care
what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes
the rules, and courage breaks them, I have the courage, if you do!".double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert
hulls -- for there.platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted
the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among
wonders.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her.the men of greed. What good can any
art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the
Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire
and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler.."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her
hands in the salt water..delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and."You don't? Where, then?".All
this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good
enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools
with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".He had not planned
or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter
at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive,
innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he
thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the
School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and
pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment,
what a sweet revenge it would be!.wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.millennia before
that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have
a poor memory for words. You.collided with another, then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was."The Archmage of
the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the
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