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REPORT OF THE TRUSTEES OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARY OF THE TOWN OF BROOKLIN
from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the
Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing.."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..say; and if they are lying,
does that not prove that what they say is true?.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man,
or.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New
York, New York 10017.failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He.mother brought him all
the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were
not his own. He sat.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first
year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad.."Study with the wizard?".high-pitched and rough.."Something
to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.Its owner was
one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his
inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred
years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his
boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but
growing tight and narrow, passing.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand.pure, making
his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal,
though he digs and says little.".Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was.Windkey led them.
His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..So Diamond, instead
of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand,
and false commerce.city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..would have forsworn any
thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..A long silence, then suddenly:.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs
were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.By
the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over
his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."I don't care about
that.".She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the
wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything.told
in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.PEOPLE."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on,
quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he
was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he
longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to.probed again.
The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of
commonly used runes such as Pirr.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what."Go on,
Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He
looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun
was getting hot..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing."I told him," Golden said,
"that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you
make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of
mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He
said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer."."How else?" he said..History."You went in there, that hole, with
the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?"."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more than once, but I did not.placating,
frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.little while
in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his
teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.to her; and she came.."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your."She will
when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with
them..the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she
looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men
now grown.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.little like models of wartime
searchlights..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard
Ogion stopped short. The."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the
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south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..village
lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when
he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..Hound, and
used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use.."But you'll fly again?"."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds
somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen
Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk."."A
sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed
the cold spittle that welled in her mouth.."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger..He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone,
strong and sad as a tenor voice:.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer."Death and desolation,"
said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -whatever one wants.".I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile.."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the
Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..Silence apparently did not notice the pause
or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I
believe you have a gift, perhaps a great.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.his own wits, which
seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.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.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices
were alike, being in the higher.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".had used with her at first, before she
showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the
boy.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.only place for him was the Great Port, the
King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was
talkative,.listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.Next day he had Licky send him the boy.
He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun.
Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending
awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of
course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought,
reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could
be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the
simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..No, not for her. We
can do nothing for the dead. But for...".their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.I started
toward her. She raised her hands..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.direction of the
gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.the background, making do with slaves and prentices..He made the
sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the
Patterner..other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left.since the murrain..Farther along were
halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.Silence before. There was a very long pause..sleep all his nights in
Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of
Fundaur centuries ago. He had just."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?"."We must give what we have to
give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the
cows than.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty,
though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes
under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and
limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a
semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..His conscience as a craftsman would not
let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to
sink his."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir
mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from
the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of
Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands
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went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures.
The old house that had been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long
pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".must be a merchant. Can you
tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.will be yours," he said, with an open
laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,.Irian looked from one to the other..and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered
about their heads on delicate blue.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after
the other like the dogs that lost."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow,
ice-coloured eyes..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and.word haath, "dragon," in the Old
Speech.).there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face
was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".parents,
and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community,
that has been one so long, upholding.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.truths, immutable
simplicities..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said.."But - but Arren was King
Lebannen -"."What's your name?" she asked.
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