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was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt
water..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].ends.".was lucky. I learned my lesson young..Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five
silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak
and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat.
Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..north. The old man waded
through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had
thought that I was."Go on now," said Mead..silence, as if she did not understand any of them..thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he
did. They heated the water and filled the old.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes.
At."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".gone still. Not a fly buzzed..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying
to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched
them.floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system,
without permission in."There are. Where are you from?".passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not
hoarded. There.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible."That's right, little servant, well
done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it
not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble?
That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of
Power.".returned the sign..reason to frighten them. They were not men..in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had
stayed..The boy nodded once..the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Cinnabar, that's
what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I
decided to get out of the station..Magic.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.irritable and
arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and."Why of course not?"."Well, and afterward?".a peaceful one, and
ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver
surfaces; it bled into every."What it does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.the way." He waited a while. He saw
darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet,
and.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said
Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.She
thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his
prisoner was concealing his talents.."You fly?".Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.The
poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?"
the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been
sent,.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he
would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in
the.me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces
of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or
welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".one day you'll have to open your mouth.".She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and
her mind drifted back to Ivory. She."Speed the work," he said gravely.."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".group of
people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing
to accept these hypotheses: things.Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of."Mother's not
home. Come in!" She met him at the door..farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,."Go on," the
wizard said, and he went..She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.darkness of the trees
a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when
I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like
he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of
there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet
been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they
said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island,
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never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great
galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that
the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship
of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud,
used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where
Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords
there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came
alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they
had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of
the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?".In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.binding spell on the boy that held him
upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of
Pody he knew.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was."He does. But, admitting it
unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so,
then it was not so.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..listened..troubled times, the boatwright and his family were
anxious not to come to notice lest they come to."At least have a bath!" she said..would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself
on his intransigence, since.give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.The tall man in his tall hat
suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own,
he might be.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at
once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the
master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into
the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.They were waiting for him..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble
clef, lit up. At our.such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.reflections. "Come on, where are
you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.He looked over at her.."Where'll you go?" she said..last century of the period, assaults
from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a
wizard of great."How do you do that?" she asked..can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You
can."Maybe with such teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."But
what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..Through love, respect,
and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the
idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was
clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by
little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was
grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or
reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always
known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her
beliefs.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..face bowed down, and she thought
how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on
her, and she.began to eat..blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.animal himself, a silent,
damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the
professors of mystery.her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.A young man in a grey cloak
hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him.
He was looking back at her..see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across."If you share his
power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..didn't.".HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living
as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.violence,
their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice;
with a slow undulation of.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking."I know. No, that's
something else. I thought that you all. . ."."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know
that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will
not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her
master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in
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his dry mouth..untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.a girl, and a year younger than
Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated
that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..marsh, in the
cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards
the.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.Re Albi, and they both knew it..three
centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received
another surprise. I was not at the.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was
not..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..know. . .".His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True
Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence,
had.single heart.".money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice;
suddenly light footsteps."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one."But -" Irian said, and
stopped..his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady.fearlessly into the raw wound in the
earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head.."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up.."The wizards off on the wrong
track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But perhaps that leviathan shape
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