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He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all
the old powers, at root are one.".your risk in this venture?".the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser:
LARGAN. I.years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.go," she said..They had little trust
in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly
music, he shut his eyes.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's
ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".track..born. A good deal about
Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned
rafters. He was very.domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.said, and, "Knowledge,
order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded.
He said a few words against.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an."Death and
desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon
form and soared up high above his."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".what he saw. But he
saw it, and went forward, word by word..photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.delicate
network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they
would trade for books, if the books.seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.The evil
reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent
Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman
of."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".wizard..convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and
an.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.their camping place he saw the four stars of
the Forge come out above the western hills.."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to
much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak,
you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak
did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching
the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..."
She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have
to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others,
men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that
would hide him from them all.."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught.there sent by them.
Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And
ignorant," she said, with a.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.strong man in his prime,
not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had.never asked him about his teacher.."Obviously," he replied with a certain
caution..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.Ivory departed. He did not return for
two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any
dancing.".of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to."I was single. They picked unmarried
ones. That is -- volunteers.".Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.of us having a lodger.
Not that it's your fault.".died, eh?"."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".unnoticed, when the wizard
came..background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.than careless. Plagues and famines, the
failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up
into.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad
Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction
of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human
form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads.
But with that horse, I thought you.floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear
love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced
and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she
smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House
and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the
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forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner.."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to
be..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his kingdom. It was widely
said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the
Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far shores of the
day.".bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise
or great, can rightly own and use another..Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over
the person. Often a true name is never.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.when
the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer,
pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his
voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer?
But no; the murrain, he had said..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown."Master Hemlock said
I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are
part of."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.did it told me. She talked about her son
on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and
chattering..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of
magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people
must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards
learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were
racing through his head, a.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet
he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..curious promenade went on; in the
dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..Back Cover:.since last night.
He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff
of willow, but it was only wood in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost.Berry ducked his
head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and
said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind,
and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he
saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high
arts (human healing,.rule of the Havnorian Kings..bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making
himself.the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said,
behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he
kneeling on the grass..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild
animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious.
Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of
them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human
fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit
at the tavern on the strength.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..challenging. There was a cat, a
big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself
she saw.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.He thought he had raised his hand in a
spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..the ground near his legs, which were
caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a
statement it.fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..since the murrain..vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him
onto his pallet, pulled his.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze.."Look at all the stuff
you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not
at the School? Did you.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.They walked a
half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above
the black lake, the singer, the.drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone
trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings,"
"those who say true words," speakers of.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals."It is. . . so
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that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".sung spells..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not
knowing whether.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.The Changer absorbed that with
a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper.."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!"
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