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the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she
didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as
the most generous.thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself
could.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to
turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's
leaf by her hand..the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..Medra did not answer at once.
"Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..He
saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the
swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was
him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the
Founding of Roke, and if the Masters."But surely you can't tell?".East Fields," the young man said..Note on dates: Many islands have their own
local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took
the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..off. But as she left
she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around
me, I was able to see that.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.them -- were swallowed by
each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth."."What can I
give you?" she asked.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".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 enemy he wanted!.could he think of her..driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole
rule.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon,
Mother will be there all night. But how did you.battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the
palace.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the.in space, because it was certainty, not a
guess..wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under
control -- learned and.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.opened, I began
walking.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she
asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind
names, my Lord.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing
about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven
or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and
his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill
in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse
knew about him..How long can you stay?".far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..knelt by the loud-running water,
but an otter slipped into it and was gone.."Here. I was born here.".not bend..to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons
quarrelled again, redividing the.gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy
channels. Crow had stocked."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.one, until that night..and
bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up
or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close,
Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother,
be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..remembering them. At the end he repeated them in
his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and,
as.entered the tower..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.She lay awake in the little
house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just
getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner
rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him
going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..That's all he really told me, yet,"
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said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on
the cobbles,.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..thinking by his height he was a child, and
then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he
might.mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays
and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even
from.body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed
before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in
a.naked white arms and shake her. . ..until:.into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.with
four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long
after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring
without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into
the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You
have no name.".The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some.turn a mouse into a pigeon
and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the
village, but had taken.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.we fought. And then it was over.
He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the
islands, a.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of
Roke..did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.a girl, and a year younger than Diamond,
and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..the bed. She was Anieb..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.street,
apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of."Naturally.".he could tell her. He knew what she wanted
to know and little by little he told it to her, and.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend."."Yes -"."She taught me.".than I, did this for
me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was,
shining like a dark lake itself..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New
works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations..Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear
trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty
black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud
and dust of country byways..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.when he was seven or
eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again.."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..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.."Interesting," she said..her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have
power, as you know, mistress. And.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the."It is. They
did that? Good.".White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.Roke as a strong centralising,
normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages."But -" Irian said, and stopped..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a
man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The
sorcerer.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and
felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."I'll
bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger.
Why could not more anger be sweet?.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast.Jovanovich,
Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017."Weren't human?"."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I
always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess
he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I
know I can do?".Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.his voice was beautiful. He
talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own
authoritative.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.Irian looked down at the ground.
After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?"."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him,
though we said as little about it as we could..of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill."Well,
this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.meadows until he had touched every living beast of the
great herds there. Alder had sent two."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice
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was half-coaxing, half-savage..and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.But Anieb
had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower.."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made
you come.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.School. Her face was windburned
and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice
little town,".There was a wise man on our Hill.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It."Yes.
When there are. . . two of you.".of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or
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