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"A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and
swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..have no other language..round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here,"
he said. "If you have some.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she."And a good thing
too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went."But it was you who said. . .".stories, I became (somewhat) more
systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for
he was in the.for?".Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.against Kargish raids and forays.."I
doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.The poem begins with the best known and most
cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it.
His tongue could not say it..before or after the time of the original novels, as well as an essay on the people, languages,.Gift hurried to the village.
She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's
youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner
and "fatherless man," a village.they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face."Only in some
very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a
companion for her son..inside. . .".witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that."This is
the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in
Earthsea. A.mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see.
Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..against invaders
from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him
begging to be tested and, if they."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..The Summoner
looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages
of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".The
Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or
studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot.
But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about
Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her
and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite
often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at
least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny
rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep.
Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only
when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?"."Why can't you do it
now?"."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes
and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own
name. You walked on, and after a time.TWO.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold.They are five against us," said the Herbal.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my
name.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark
face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have
set.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks,
enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was
definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?"."Well, I'll try," she said..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's
talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if
she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's
voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him
body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of
Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..THE KINGS OF ENLAD."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining
like a puppy, while his dogs yammered around him. "She broke it."."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my
husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow?
They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it
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would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".He left her at the
comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the
barracks, the smell of the logs.We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.were indeed great
crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A
woman you are, but there are ways.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went.language.
They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment,
testily, "The bargain, boy. The.through a curtain of warm, moving air..ground glimmered faintly before their feet..carefully and looked around at
the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that
now, a.not be lonely.."And if. . .".it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the.A long shudder went
through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and
destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from
him..and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier.."So where is it?" Hound said..dark..in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat
facing each other; the girl tapped two.She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure
the beasts," Gift said..Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.you!" She sprang up the
bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich
again..violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."This is what you brought the Nine
together for? This and no more?".breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?."Sit down," said
Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now,
but once it's then, its continuing.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a."Thought you
might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and
transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back
street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals
and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences,
only lists. Long, long lists.."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..In these four great islands to the northeast of the main
Archipelago, the predominant skin color.you find be all you
seek!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was
still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd
take it. He.New York, New York 10019.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering."Hu-hu-hu,"
said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the
Doorkeeper.".I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.separated into two kinds of being,
incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been
afraid only.shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left.."Not for the same reasons as you," she said,
"but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".School. Her face was
windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often
thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".A pause. "This," Diamond said. His
voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.the land altered with time and chance..you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before
you're thirty. You have to have two.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.soon as he
saw the old man..you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs.."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a
drunkard," she said. She wiped.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The
Deed of Morred..the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.A pause. "This," Diamond said.
His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..it. He went down to
the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting
going on, and several.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself."No," she said. "You're
thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would
have.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under
the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were
of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found
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himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several
days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..but all that would
do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around
me, I was able to see that.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.Speech, which he
must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting
light. She.women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.But when the lore-books of a wizard
came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always
hire a bookkeeper.".no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.the trees was never twice
the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since.from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He
was sure he was.years old. Celebrate it!".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she
did.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds.
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