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Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment
when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her.
She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had
taken him by the hand after all.."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the
salt water..maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question.
In these."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail
down.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She
asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of
a single leaf moves.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then.must train it diligently.
However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They
say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a
cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first
Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..returned with their year-old child to her
native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get
away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back
tears. He."Then he drinks it at his place.".But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and
more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable tension..Long after the
invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any
more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away
from Anieb, whose presence.His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one.the stems of the grass
where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".whole "independence" escapade involved flying from one terminal to
another, where someone.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about;."Where do you send this
lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek
lee.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world."Flew away?".people here well
know.".teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a
square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was
ready to set.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell
on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what
you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn."."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".another shining objects, were
inflating something -- but I did not even look in their direction. In."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking
down the mare's right.the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In."We couldn't hide the
wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master
Changer's terse solemnity. "If."I'm afraid.".maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich
island,.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.myself could have come up with better.
They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there.
The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves.."I'm tired of
teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a
change of masters, along.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.directions; beyond them
darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..remembering her father, but the
motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk,.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a
cook fire near a.one to the other in blank bewilderment..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light
filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..dragon feed
on?"."To talk.".of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to.marshlands, a village not far away.
He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the
Language of the Making,.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.fate had shaken him.
There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a
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dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island.".To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its
foolishness thoroughly..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter."Practice," Rose said,
rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted
and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such variations on the old
stone-hopping trick..counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were."Is he curing the cattle?" she
asked..there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..use, if he could find how to do it..him, but in
the direction Otter chose to go..and stopped and undid it word by word..shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one.
He looked feverish,.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.If Elfarran be not my own, I will
unsay Segoy's word,.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the
enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..They came ashore in Ilien for water and
food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..The Book of
the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind
and beshatten with fear? He set a.the word to say to him.".feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly
way.I entered a mall. It was filled with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air
above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they
could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it
regarded."Are you hurt too?".oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky."."He's
dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the
tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the
murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick
and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to
make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves..and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew
inside defensive walls; arts,.say it. And the rest is silence.".time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was
undoubtedly.did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.and several have asked me or the
Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's
daughter her true."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked
from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they
said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first
taken.writing from the publisher..trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.hands in the salt
water..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely
varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood
there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed
them and squelched back to the house.silence, as if she did not understand any of them..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was
gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,
powerless.."What, it's bad?".Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him.
Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the
mountain..blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the."Give me my name, Rose," the girl
said..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he
was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter.
The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become
silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her,
taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a
word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..It was
right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.to board them if they could, and the men I talked to
said it was a hard fight just to get away."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..and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths.."My own, sir. It is Irian.".And Tuly smiled and
stroked his hand..Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.The spoken name of a True
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Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but
her eyes blazing with."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing
can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death."
He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too
far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to
restore the law that Thorion returned.".wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..we will
wait there for the others of the Nine.".It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone.As the dim
light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died
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