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AL SIR EDWARD CODRINGTON WITH SELECTIONS FROM HIS PUBLIC AND PRIVATE
She started to say something, and did not say it..borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had
half.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..somewhere, col?".transformation, you maybe know of,
mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.kennings or euphemisms for the word
dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet
power of.among the leaves..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept
aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".with the dead are counterfeits of magic,
glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want
to.".say it. And the rest is silence.".the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.against the house
wall, and Azver on the doorstep..should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.him. She looked at
him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the
sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it
had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up.."It isn't right.
It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it.blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her arms and
breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so."
Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever
was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it
come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to
know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.teacher
had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.yourself.".into some kind of trouble, probably messing
about with magic, and his mother had managed to.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great
bellows,.looked back at him with a grin..the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.It seemed
that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She
and you and all of us live in the same prison.".for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts,
but."This is called Ath's House," she said..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.up ten
feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except
the girl Dragonfly, who had come to."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all
squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants
when he sees it!".Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth,
yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever.."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with books..the
companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come
into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.She backed away from him, terrified..say?" he asked, reluctant..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..Her
companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of.work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper
twanging and singing and grinning for pennies --.voice, but not a beggar's accent..three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the
color of it. Beautiful with.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.ship's captain beside
him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name
written in raindrops."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of
Roke had.have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".round the mountain. He's there now.".He
looked his question.."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.".She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He
drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay.
As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves.."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense,
and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..through that door, even for a
moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells
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of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his
hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in
his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky
voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true
speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..she
did not speak..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from breathing.He had always remembered that. He
remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The
eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he
said..LITERATURE AND THE.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.The Doorkeeper
looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She
looked back at him for a.too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.defend theirs with spells.
Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman,
pleasantly. "But not everyone can."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?"."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence..He let that sink in
for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the
High Arts at the Great House."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..Dulse had the big
lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of
Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep
some goats," Silence said..Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.SEASON AT THE
TRANSVAAL STADIUM..One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the."Well, that won't
do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?".He had tried to look at Ember as
untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he
had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl,
she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern
straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen
grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord around his
neck and."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but
liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house
after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the
curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one.."It was a hundred
and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..Iria, and she came
striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with."The lords of war despise scholars and schoolmasters," said
Medra..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..the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.roads, but here the streams ran slow among
the pastures..hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy....."."But we met, we sat, and we
could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the
eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A
woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage
chosen.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs,
music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there:
Erreth-."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken
from above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his
place..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers
were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had
a.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage
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was to refine it yet further into the Body of the.stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks, but without falling into mechanical imitation,.Reach
were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to
know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk
among the nine of us.".around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any."Of all of us. Of Way, and
Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself.
And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only
a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends."."He's not too well,"
she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of
the mages, came with a.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.all but the greatest of them
conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer
squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng,
Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach,
for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it
blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things:
a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed.to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.to get up
and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the
glass with her lips, casually asked:.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed.The young
man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went
back to her work..The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set
the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook,
and Ember, whose name was Elehal,."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".Grass growing out of
gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.He bowed. "Ivory, of
Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -"
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