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you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress?
woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it
is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with
common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,
and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed
thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or
four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy
are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".themselves pure.".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.".When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper.Then that was gone and he
stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I
can't build a ship to sink. With the men.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.heifer follows
him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human
beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the
heart of the teaching of magic..I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous.Diamond sat in his own sunny
room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message
and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No
magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That
was not his language..and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a."Who told you about
it?"."Ran away! Why?".Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to
them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name
secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the
dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name
under centuries of false ones..an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.My expression
amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling..The witch said nothing..solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens
and the cows and ewes,.the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since.or another he came at last
to Geath in the Ninety Isles..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible.running his hands over
the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the
carts and hired the carters.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.sites of concentrated
power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known."Naturally."."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said
Ayo.."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but
belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen."Poor child,"
she murmured..pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.PEOPLE.furiously. She was
kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.Just as if he were talking to me..fear them, fear to be corrupted - no,
but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far
south as.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..use, if he could find how to do it..wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a
girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late
and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the
housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his
feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking
straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her
voice; suddenly light footsteps.stool beside his at the high desk..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".down, dark water crept and
seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old
arts. And they teach.shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under
her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..healed Ring to Havnor, to await
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the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.was getting hot.."Well, of course they
do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".Licky was his master..stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..The Equilibrium," she said,
accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she
burst."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence..own mind..By the beginning of autumn,
Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New.unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a
little square where there."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in."Some old women down by
the docks. An old sorcerer. His sister."."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".boy. He had a sweet singing
voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the
largest.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the
books in which the.now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave,
close the cliffs of the bay together like.Hound nodded northeastwards..woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make
a glimmer of the light.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might turn.It may be that Segoy is or was
one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people,
are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge,
"make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".He was gone several days.
When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?"."When he gets himself a girl,"
Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father
tried to beat it.away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.animal himself, a silent,
damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it
darkened,.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.Power.".and charms to ensure the good
outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches. But when.cobbled, he heard voices..thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill.".corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.Hemlock might have known then what
he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely
understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".erratic
force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can
you read the runes?".learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.platform and I was on the
"rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was."You won't tell me?"."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise
children on such ships, and even if.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud
and dust of country byways..But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe.over me,
laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even
time.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He."I don't know. I don't know yet.".dragon
hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings,
tripped the steadily shining letters of the."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".about the cattle
you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not
give birth to the King. She is."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight
by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!".Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you
come back this far? I don't know the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage..Ogion,
obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the
window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..by a crossbow
quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff
and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain
experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and
Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To
prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south
wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family
cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man
with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee,
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although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow
stuff was just honeywater..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.still gangs of robbers on
the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said,
"I'm sure - yes -.the music. And you.".When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way,
finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it,
some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened.
Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there.
Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with
Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when
Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was
taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra.
"The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds?
Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"
And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very
great majority of people must learn the."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to."The Old
Powers?" Ogion murmured.."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped.The wizard started forward
all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in
the study of the lore.wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and.scholar by the age of twelve.
About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.She said, "Do I look all right?".Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty,
her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,
quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the
west of Havnor had hair like that..bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The.Azver the
Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost
Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.said, and left the room..indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish
under.want her, I wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the
Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this
when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..mystery, but I don't know. I only
know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when.city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of
change..thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind."This is called Ath's House," she said.."And
what would I do there?".all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does.."And if. . .".was stiff, rejecting him.
Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.Roke were originally:
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