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Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..know about Golden's household. His business was none
of the witch's business. On the other hand,.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would.sank. All
the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now,
when he looked across the hearth, winter.his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old."No, no. I
believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others,
but."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and
went.on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask,
preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course
...."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".people down. The sunny streets of
Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food
several.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still
speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was
the."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".up on deck.
She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..island, and
there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.There were moments when she became quite lovely,
particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.He
stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic, that is a banner of war.".must be sacrifice not
only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is
true?.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond
them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters
of.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but
he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".were passages concerning the true refiner's
fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right.
Maybe.body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.They had no patience with him either,
always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they
were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they
called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not
want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above
all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was
not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a
trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not."You
didn't set a price?".in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake
centered there could.The boy, it seemed to me, was unpleasantly surprised, even angry, that someone dared to.full of sleep and bewilderment and
pain..reason.".courteously by their titles.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.employed
any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.there was enough, was all..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then
that's the truth of.her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Some
of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.far and wide..Small islands and villages are generally governed
by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the
Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early,
and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for
centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..walls,
there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper,
plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the
Bay.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..Grove. She did not look back..That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming
back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria
Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of
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startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.Magic.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he
had.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he
would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".there was
nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he
said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.said, and Azver nodded..And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a
commodity, an.Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.man. But wizards carried no
staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.come.".beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the
Language of the Making-the language in.of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.control
them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?"."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a
moment..were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.them," she said..island of the Archipelago,
Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in."Why did you come here, Teriel?"."You take care," the witch said, grim.
"Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered
and spent his age drinking the.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.He slept there, on the
ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood
alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell
you is that it seems old Early is late.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.She looked
round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow
fall.."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came
to.insistence and spoke freely at last..everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..study with
him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what
they want. Is it so?" She turned.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate.."I do want you to
stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that
she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..He groaned and scoured his scalp with
his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a
day, he."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well,
yes, how was she to know? I shrugged..the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..to stare at me with
suspicion and amazement..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.jutted boulders, one of which
moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted."."You have a gift
for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to
boat-building. By the time the.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising,
mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..Enlad:.and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic,
though it may be used for false ends,
deals.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten
house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this
when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..sad. His way of speaking was
harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much
difference, after all.."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree,"
said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have
for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled
at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly
sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded,
acceptant..pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.man who wore a red tunic under his grey
wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.which all of them did.."I am," he said, his composure regained..did not stir. The aisles of the
trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know.step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the
eggs, stood up.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the."We can't do anything without each
other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the
Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the
Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having
no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out
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of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she
meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her
solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him
very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The
aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the
shores of Roke..Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it
be impossible to. . . kill."."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.stars and the black curve of
the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".but he did. If he wanted to
touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But
that was 127 years."Yours are perished.".all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.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.."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was."Go with the water,"
said Ayo.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has
gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and
South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open
laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave.."How's that?" she said.
"You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood
behind the two.ONE.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt
fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't
remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere.
There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind
blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as
soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him.
He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs
ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from
Irioth..crown to their son Maharion..However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in
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