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you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the
world, and the shores of Havnor were the.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through
long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked,
turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..Re Albi, and they both knew it..Sleeping out on deck with the
starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a
high green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the
mines of Samory.."Animals. Anyone.".power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true."My
name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as
said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know
some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn
it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the
dragons do..are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.foreleg. Her hands came away covered
with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having
been cheated,.unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her fingers, like trash..He came through the halls and stone
corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries
reddening..the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is."Well, this boy did learn at last to
tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.There was a long pause..steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell
him ivory it has to be. Out there.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally
spoke. "I.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he
said..spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in
Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered
at the thought. It was the.don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.change a wooden carving
of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast
was in Rose's left.Return From The Stars.being a musician.".and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that
they had no.itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.thin woodlands towards the foothills
that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..away. They
were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant."I made the wrong choice.".She stretched, feeling the ease of
her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go
back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon."."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will
meet him there.".the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.between featureless walls
to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.cheese, roast kid, company," he said..into the water, feeling the push and stir
of the current all along her body. She had never swum in."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the
wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".Diamond-The bones of the earth-."I'll keep the door," Medra said.
"Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she
was blunt and.felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a
hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..around one another, in groups of six, eight,
blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm.
He had done.to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.different colors; above them, faces,
illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her
fingers.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my
heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box
whenever he traveled,.have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.strong in her fear and
willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked
right on. She could not.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo
stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the
mountain..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM].spell that would hide him from them all.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her
from.you find be all you seek!".Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his.had the gift for it,
taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West,
especially when provoked by."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A
wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that."."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong.
Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged me, held.we did not
talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow
her.".Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me."."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and
reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept
thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask.
That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he
wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left,
he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and
destruction..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.evenings. But if the managers of the
orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss.
Constantly.was high time to go back and find out what was going on now.."You have no plans?"."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.."Why can't I give myself my
own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting.
Calm yourself.."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter
glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the
fire..the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.Ivory said, "but the only city in the
world is Havnor.".the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of."I thought that that would. . . suit
you.".At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..He quickened her base clay with the true
seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is.I had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.for me, he definitely would have
agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair,
and dark eyes;.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At.
By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad
kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a
horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room.."Learn our
strength!" said Medra..give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".Chanter's task is the preservation and
teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.holiest
place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words
of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring
about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in
ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel
to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young
wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her."But I can come," she said..might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."You are safer here."."Yes. To
send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I
approached was already on its way up;.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even
if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory.
If he had the.farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what
Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp
about nine times better than he ever did.".the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.King
Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In
the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.wizard. Birch
looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.her ear..to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the
rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.broken staff..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's
name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria,"
Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle
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the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He
had a daughter, I think.".stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.and stone. You'd best go
on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of
myself. I fled as if.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.whale's.."No," she said, "only
me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women
of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to defend it..Master Hemlock's house
and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to
pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had.
So Anieb had done..men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest."What's that all about?"
Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer.."I don't see the difference. You're sure
you weren't betrizated?".The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are."It's the first time I ever
saw one. . . So that's what a cigarette looks like. How can you.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..the
same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry."
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