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There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and
when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose.
You'd.things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where.riddle song of which the last line has to do,
maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago.
He.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.There are two entirely different kinds of
writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness,
pleaded,.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I
can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was
much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in silence..Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner
and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of
Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..old, here. We are old - the Masters.".The Hardic people of the Archipelago live
by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded
the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him
in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly."I am not
ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women.
With witches. With all that.".listened..He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because
his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward.."Oh, I know. It's
beneath them.".by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it.in his bluish eyes was like the soft,
crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to
Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out
fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do.he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."Why did you come here, Teriel?".lifted my
head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak
hands..his left.."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book
late into.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..thousand years ago..A good sign, thunder,
Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..To them, the Old Powers are
abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he
could. It was a peaceful.reason to frighten them. They were not men.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was
heating. She was still.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.Beneath a dome supported
by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.already?" she said, and then saw him.."You're in such a hurry. You still know
nothing.".Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted
you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here.
Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to
fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No
profit!".training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER
REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as
bodyguard, for the wine was."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.She thought of Old
Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own
language. In our base tongue.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your
name. I think you have another.".centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.For a moment
longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could,
struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke
in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".have no art. No knowledge. I
came to learn."."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers."."My name's myself. True. But what's a name,
then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of
crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes
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and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good
living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to
dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a
wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want
me?".willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did
send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.At
that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.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..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a
burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and
clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There
was a very long pause..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers.."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there,
his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em."You're singing," she said and lightly
tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I."But you don't know what I want to say.".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time,
thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west
of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,
surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the
Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to
her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms,
shutting him out, shutting the world out..bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them."Send him
on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and
fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.like Ivory's. She had got her
hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are
brewing a storm?".to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.of them and among a dozen
other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white.I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of
the.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded
itself to receive me. I hated that. The.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.that gleamed like
armor.."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it
would seem..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.Otter's breath was coming hard.
Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".you'll begin to get dizzy.
You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change..the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..all by himself, be a stranger in a strange
land, draw his own conclusions. And he does.."So?" said the Namer, more drily.
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