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CANCIONES
centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill
cry:.again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the
day after that. They were sitting side by side again.grass of the bank, he began to speak..sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to
summon her..it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".longer.".He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of
thought."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.dragon feed on?".complications,
something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and.changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen
isn't what's happening, people.stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.could not find one
and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from
the mica ledge.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.how to do it. And she had no share in
their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away
from.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them.
"The King's House is there," he said..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.He was
sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little
seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched
away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw
Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was
wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had
only to stand and speak to it a.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both
through the male and the female lines, and.Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads to every.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..would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name..and before him. As when he had
gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the.bold and graceful, her head carried high.."When he passed me," she said in a low
voice, "I saw a grave.".standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.border of stone, old,
covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a
dam, while he stood at the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.Dulse wandered about a bit
before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half."I did fly.".gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of
burning tightrope-walkers, the.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.heard the tale of
Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her
body. She had never swum in.from me?".at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.come.".Irioth
tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and
other things too-buttons we're short.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.Among all
beings ever returning,.by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they.listen and begin to learn. It took
them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made."But surely you can't tell?".those with business ran from one booth to another;
farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay.
What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I
had."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of.narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in
the.speaking lands..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of Havnor..between the roots of a big
old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of
dangers. White-.respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he."The woman with you defies the
Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for
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Way.".because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and
unsteady, back down the valley..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real
power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it
secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the
name giver..he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.them, yes. We can send to them a
voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the
islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do
it?".returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's.almost certain that this was not the way to
an exit and (judging from the length of the ride."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in
anger.."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little
influenced, except negatively, by their.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.Otter was
silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up
through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She
came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his
own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt
cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave
him..far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return."."No, sir. I
left.".They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for
provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery,
looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil.
Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared
up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."Anieb," he said..The ocean, however, is older than the islands;
so say the songs..since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind
girl."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said.."I made the wrong choice."."Maybe I ought to go
now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early
had."What do you think?".she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her."Nais," I said very
quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So
when he.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at
once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the
master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities
of Ilien, which he set afire as he.sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of."You won't find out.
It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his
teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a
back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the
window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em
again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense
pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..Old Speech. Hardic
practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.IV. Medra.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak
and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer,
even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along..for the reins. Ivory saw
that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am.
As the good.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.There were no wizards serving
Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".tower were
naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of
caverns underground. He kept.Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with.Indeed Otter was unsure
whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a
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