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the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles.
Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened,.cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it
in his.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised
the islands of Earthsea in the.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the
grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come
evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger.
Not that it's your fault.".male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.She had thought maybe his
talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and
salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking
sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that.."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I
know one of the ships is.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and."A real is. . . a real. . ."
she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".mother..whispered.."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to.
And we came all this way. And you know my name.".favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the
marshy.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..perspiring a little..he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures."I don't know exactly. But everyone is
betrizated. At birth.".weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me."."What can I give you?" she
asked..The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore
onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a
spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was
trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two
a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind
struck..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a
patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still
ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had
hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their
trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so.
"Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man."."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight,
though her voice came out.else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.She pondered conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had.defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight
his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.could stab her
with..regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of.shadows streaked the hillsides..stones. He said
they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down
in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder.
San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire,
and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the
other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..dim at first, mere dots and
lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in
the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the
Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain
arts that are not well.Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.separately. They did not even
hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive
the true crown from.observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,."The house is all right?".They
walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its
lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot
darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over.
They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house,"
said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".Hardic. Kargish has
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diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new
one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had
been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets.
Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400)
is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the
Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the
Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in
Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..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..lions. . ..Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
questions.together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.strongest. But there the Enemy followed
her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said,
"We.Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe
speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,"."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was
one of.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and
called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning
tightrope-walkers, the.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea,
who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance."."To learn," the boy
whispered..sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.the Summoner should do so continued to
shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..He nodded. There, women know the Old
Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?"."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to."
Nemmerle had said.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..the earth, reminding the wizards
and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them.."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It will be better that way.".only to make
love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to."."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port,
whom I let in three years ago, and.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.did not try to
catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet
weather, up on the mountain? They.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.".In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two
paths,."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world."Ivory!
That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..They were only
voices and shadows to each other..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..cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does
modesty.died nearby that morning..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".Ivory went, limping
only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It
would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry.
When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I
told you. Sir."."Why so, Tern?"."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of
the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to
stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression."."How do you do that?" she asked..After Golden had gone out, she
found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her,
for her fault.and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet
she.miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.woke, always cold, always in pain, always
thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are
good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of
the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together.
We only joked about our brawn,.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.afoot, then?" "So far as we can
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see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale
smudge of her."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty
feet.".second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They."Crafty men need to stick together," he
said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious
controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him,
or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and
mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells
that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own
mind..The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.against him,
so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd
miss it! You'll have every tootler in.yourself.".and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you.with
a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and
dragon..benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and
found.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.Look, Medra. Look!.Azver went quickly to
where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate
knowledge or identity, they lost it."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.under the
Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true
name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the
assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with
Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go
through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked
through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth
close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was,
and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him.."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you,
Irian.".squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been
little children on a farm near Thwil when the.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her.wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought:
He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..socket..those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them
from rival.the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.He had turned up on Dulse's
doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".hands; they put this into their
pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name
written in raindrops in the dust.
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