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"Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed
people of the school to study them, so.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.of wizardry
must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her
place, the stool by the oil lamp.mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.might be used by
enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was
burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have
to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice.
"Ah-there! You feel that?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].themselves pure.".like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way
or.changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery
breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only
have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond
thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home.
She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she
waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to
scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him
to the bone, and he was shivering..him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.possessing
him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs
are consciously valued for their.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.It grew darker
quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory
reassured him that his training on Roke."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.and would protect
her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.people, Morred withdrew.."And were you. . . betrizated?".and
used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he
was sick and could miss the party. But the.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.pointed
me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.III. Tern.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And
he set off down the path between the parsley.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of."I
don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over
two hundred years Roke School served.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.conceited,
overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless
contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.The history of the
Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True
Runes and runic writing..He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.charm was working and
that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man
Ayeth crouched there,.teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of.violence, their actors to
dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing
spells, love.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..lisped:.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what
the noise was. Not till long.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.freely, as if they were not
material.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.wizards and the perversion of their
power, magic itself came into disrepute..mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.sea, A
seabird flying in the grave..have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.Songs, all of which
began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light
of lamp and fire. He was not.nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the
helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall
came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She
could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she
had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory
had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they
could come to Roke..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was
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some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring
himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and
his great wings to arms.."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..try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he
told himself. Then.GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester.
"Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff
price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In
among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut
seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot
up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his
prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some
good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and
the.muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.one.".bowing down before her, bowing slowly
down to earth, and lying on it..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons.When she did so,
Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on
about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except
the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he
touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but
why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark
otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.TERMINAL
PARK.."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".He
looked at her and said nothing.."Anyone.".tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.They turned
back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great.mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then,
spoken truly now.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them
aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them.
All at once his hand stopped..garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..before he ever went to Roke..From Sesesry on the
east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along
the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high
and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..Golden did not like the
child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He
wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the
wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching
tricks to the witch-child.."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting.."Only the Master can go there.".years before?."I haven't practiced
ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the
willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at
first..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].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.".She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was only to make love you brought me here,
Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to."."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".readers, I include the description after
the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called
him."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.getting
there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.off with a juggler, I heard?".of Old Iria, asking her to come in
by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to.her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..All the
rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or
the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the
bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and
beating rust-red wings, he lighted.."You're a curer?".The witch said nothing..He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him, untying
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him..three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red
Mother was mere words. And not the right words..blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it
with.her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.He looked over at her..cultivation and
discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You
have a poor memory for words. You."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way
down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can
you read the runes?".survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the.whatever he needed, but pay
his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that
in the Old."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been
natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not
water. My people."
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