Byzantium

BYZANTIUM
Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and
Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path
for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..after you?".would be sure to reach Ark before the Long
Dance..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;."She
spoke with the other breath," Azver said..is to say, indirectly, but considerably..was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit
that.."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt, forgetting.All rights reserved, which includes the right to
reproduce this book or.After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as.have the strength in me to
stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And.Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt rejected,
ashamed..to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.all his life in the shipyards of Havnor,
and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself
be led..me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space,
so.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.away from her in the running of the water,
and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he
regained.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and."My name's myself. True. But
what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was
angry. But not at you..him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Otter's breath was coming
hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..their love of their own
desolate domain. They address the hero:.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent
riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could
protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village
he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded
him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a
while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I."Don't set
off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].she said.."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then
I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama
Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what
that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He
tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to
warm her..my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....Medra had come to Havnor thinking
that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there.
They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom
he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then
everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have
betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..It
isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did
what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his
mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought
him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..She
shrugged. "No," she said..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.Hound nodded, as if its
location was all that had interested him in Roke..in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention
to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.lifted at his side..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took
him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay
with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the
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spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp
held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb
cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not
speak.."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.as if expecting to find stilts that would account for
my height. He did not say a word..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.ready to bury
him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on
the roof of the signal tower on the.name but said only, "mistress."."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain
natural gifts."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the
pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She
didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first
saw him, as with the other one..in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.island. Later,
with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile
made crescent curves in his cheeks. He."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 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..quick and fierce. "We are to meet to
uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful.as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.didn't.".Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll
hear it.".crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.Where the two paths met and joined to
wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and
something.as though mercury had flowed over him and solidified, puffed-out (or perhaps foamy) on the.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored,
translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their
farms and.elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.only in dark the
light,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..border of stone, old, covered with a
yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much
account. And.they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.He checked the henhouse, finding
three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a
few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where
Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..increase his
soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no
spell could ever open it. And.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when
the wizard came..to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.Even if we are present at some
historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a
wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the
wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea
Otter was a decked, two-masted ship.."Well, I'll try," she said..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled
forests.."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..beat his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried.She had
planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke
Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students
learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on
the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..them, and they did not notice. She walked
on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I
could have.understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".He dreamed of clouds passing over the
shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old
Coney went.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to
make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious
respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way
he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were
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moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own
lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate
anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad
eyes. He sniffed and.lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.The so-called Six Hundred
Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone
out of his body..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in
his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of
his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long
pause..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..And it was in these discussions that the school on Roke began..and their history together into "A
Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four
days more..nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.Dulse knew no transformation that was
irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..had told them that I would not be able to
manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door,
for.rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.The poem begins with the best known and most
cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.was the
kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As.kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went
about to friends of mine and asked."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.dangerous. The art
must be learned, and practiced, he said.".disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.saw a
slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe
came to make peace between the Archipelago and."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were
men, they were dragons.".toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped."He drinks because he
drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their
hegemony, the.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that
touch me!" Suddenly I found.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.still gangs of
robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big
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