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sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.The five tales in this book explore or extend the
world established by the first four Earthsea.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth
his.room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a
boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking
ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by
Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her
island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so
remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..centers, like
fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of
Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to."From a
distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself.."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment.
"But I don't see why you ran away.".preventing himself and for having to be prevented..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by
the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and."You won't
find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their.Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark,
in the darkness..It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.Her breath stuck in her throat. She
gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to
maintain."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very.chanting, weatherworking). A student
who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow
house on a.Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why
didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I
thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let
me sit down to hear...".They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little
time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and
Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of
Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and
soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of
water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add
something -- a few."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?".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.Gelluk
was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected
to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..going beyond certain limits they had to abandon
symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.wasn't a woman!".His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of
the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he
said..The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,.for several houses up and down the street, and a
crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.At that the
Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".the crown himself. And some say that's wrong,
and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others.it when the world was young...".trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the
scent. He was at a loss. There was."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again,
Dory?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the
girl was beginning to.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....When it came to teaching what he
knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..knowing. I
preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing something that looked."And now?"."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you,
Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be."."If you're a
dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school
for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on Roke
seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist
only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There was the
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enemy he wanted!.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.The Herbal, and I too, judged the
Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and
the braid clubbed,.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But
the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some
awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick
as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and
his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to
the.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are
manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the
world itself..They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at
himself a little for it.."A good bit of it?".The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as
pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they
are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all
but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the
invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.She did not know what he meant, but did not
ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted
on the tongue; the brown.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs,
which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never
looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and
people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still.
Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened..he was going in the right
direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and
people took sides, and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few."I was new at the
business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."About the hundred years?".Knowledge of these places and
powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis
of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining
and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke
had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two
practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me.
Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So
go!"."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.through. He lay there under the root
of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..This language is innate to
dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and
other teachers he had.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And
if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you
if you don't.".with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.He could eat only in the cell, where
they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in
sending.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY &
SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in
that.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand.
They moved a little closer so that their breasts.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.until he
came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.thoughtful look..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It
is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his
were.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter
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dared not try to summon her..around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.in the west, or Osskil in the
north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..The Deed of Enlad, a
good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her.
He saw through her eyes. Her.clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.knelt down by
Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the."This is
called Ath's House," she said..never saw a person who was not. . .".magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word
also meant.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the."Anyone can make a fist and show a
palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They
walked through.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that
wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was
no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth.."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution..the arts of magic..of a fountain.
The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged me, held.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she
was drunk, it was not on alcohol..biologist can explain it to you.".numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors,
which lifted."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to
meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for
stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'.
She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she
had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only
dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until."Your
name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know
it, since you know mine.".King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and
set it atop the highest tower of his palace..share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.ate
it..about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he
cannot harm you here.".because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could."We knew there was a
great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King
Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt
questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..those of the kings..was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into
the house. When.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.Here all understanding
ended..hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.that carried the timber and the chestnuts
over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen
the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the
clear sky before sunrise.."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."So you
thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!".U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of
great gifts!".with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.She knew that King Lebannen used
his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that.maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in
a circular
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