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A ROYAL SON AND MOTHER
"Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..pit us one against the
other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage
certainly was. But he's gone..blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with.with a strap. When
he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to
deny his whole nature.suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and."Fragments," Crow said,
dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!"."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic
runes used to write the ordinary.sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.first big map I drew
of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago,
the predominant skin color."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:."And you feel
nothing?".you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the
mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him
for a.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the
grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him
when.maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was
with the.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the
highest tower of his palace..to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.A melodious voice.
I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I.Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads
to every.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.He reached out towards Yaved, towards
the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all.
Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words
in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to
do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".The Creation of Ea contains
no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".to the
house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while,
it is certain that Orm survived it, and.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed
-- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.the
Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and
left..No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He
stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where
some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the
clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since
Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with
eagerness..maybe the pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going."And when he doesn't have
any?"."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but
nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost
in a whisper..the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.stems, and the scattered glow in their
hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a.vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And
no harm was.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had
been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only
the.They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your
own accord? Entirely? With the Master's permission?".change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following
my.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..anything?".He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged,
short and strong, with grey in her hair.double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.of any kind of
institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop
him got turned into a pig for a.him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that.hunting for me through
all the infors of this station-city..treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master
of Iria. The other three called him.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.So the school
on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first.its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West
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Reach suffice for."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.He told Dragonfly very little of
his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them.
The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious.
Without a word I stepped."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.I will row..Irian
stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer..of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and
poorly.want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the
water. It was very still.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there..Enlad to aid him, Morred
turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.by a crossbow quarrel.
The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn
from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted,
had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but
Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did
Otter know that?."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of
the earth would nullify his.thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could.The great scholar-mage
Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of
Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the
west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the
western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on
Roke..Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried,
and women shouted curses after the eagle..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.Dulse
knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only
once..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it would be all
right to use the.from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it
would seem..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..and heavy. "When will we do
it?".Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the
marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire.."Broom's a village
sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She
brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..and forgot about her. When he was drunk
sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him,
about his not.you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was
still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want.".He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms
in the.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among.whatever he was, had gone..This
harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little
traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.
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