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at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of
seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?"."You have no plans?".He looked from one
sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..I entered
a mall. It was filled with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely?
With the Master's permission?".that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.business and diplomacy.
But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth
chattering. They stood face to.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.withstand the Enemy and
force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.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!".figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its
regulation..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps.murrain. The supply of food they had
brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead."No! People?".All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth
of the bay. As he watched.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.After a while she
heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her
face. "A good girl," she whispered.."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.THE ISLAND
OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings
official title was All-Emperor..not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.double white belts
packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way
west of the Inmost Sea, or.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and.Highdrake took Medra as
his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent
vegetation of the streets, the light.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had
worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and
rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all
islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His
wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach
him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the
centre of the table, and when the Master and his.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..people
there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.they were dragons.".The Changer stared openly at her.
He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything
behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and
said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and
tried to crawl away from.would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he.want to stay alive. I'll
see that you're sent there. If you'll go."."And now?"."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.Inmost
Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke
with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.kind
of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode,."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city.
Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned
and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is
some kind of rocky place where it can lay.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies,
wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..stared at
Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at."You can't walk all night.".When Veil came up from town
to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it
was hard to tell;.putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into
general disrepute..She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that."And who shall stand against
him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my
woods.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of
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it."."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want."."But what is there to tell?" she said
reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.his
back..was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.Then that was gone and he stood facing the
witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones
were."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back
alone?".for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where
My Love Is Going.".it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,."She came to this place at
this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names
behind names, my Lord Healer.".He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..They greeted him, and Azver took the word "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:
"Where My Love Is Going."."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the
rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and
Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies
there".the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he
had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's
task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..When he had done what he could to warn the city,
and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky
people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the
Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the Mountain..His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's
one.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his
daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of
Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of
those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell
him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran
out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and
bayed and rushed after her.."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you
got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..that maybe the map of the earth
underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but
sent humbly to Rose.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.with counters. When we
approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him,
nobody would remember the.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk.."I learned it really quickly,"
Diamond said.."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".all the world to come to him-which was
true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..I'll destroy him.".gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because
someone might turn.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the."Obviously," he replied with a
certain caution..glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.sprang up out of it and ran across the
wizard's feet..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.must. . .".An escalator began in
the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She
looked after the."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive
- what would we do? What comes next?".Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.The Deed of
Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city
of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad.."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.that we
enter departing.."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".It took him six more days to get through the
big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..mites, told himself to remember to clean out
the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the
heroes."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.It was Havnor, his land, where his people
were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this
close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's
mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them
as a boy, he should know them now..latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage.the limited
habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the
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warlord and his wizard, they treated him.stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked,
slow.harm. Only truth.".That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I have great gifts?".Men
chose the yoke,."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.He stopped and felt the dirt under his
feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the
shutters..heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with.She held up her first finger; raised the other
fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb
make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..He slept till late in the morning and woke as
if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of
the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along.."Ah,"
San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells
of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.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..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You."And I in my tower," said the Namer.
"And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They
did an honest."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?.was lucky. I learned my lesson
young..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and
gravel, and under that the rock.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it.
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