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the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".restore the law that Thorion returned.".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.."Di thought it up," Rose said..Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..Some people of
great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand,
which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said,
"what now?".He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".miles or years away..which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to
suppress."."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly..and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her
there.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.And they study there just to get richer. Or to
get power.".died in childbirth there in the city..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her
thoughts.the word to say to him.".the plain, the rivers serving as fences..games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in
a rictus of triumph. "I."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he
was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed
it..The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know
where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of
meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not
read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a
neon face."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..Then they were all gone, and he stood
alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this
hill."."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might
fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The.Dragonfly found
the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and
other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their
public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is
precisely what you.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a
wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each
other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She
walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..Enlad:.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't
do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these
meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a
groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to
boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd,
instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for
long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they
treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the
nearer islands of the South Reach and.It was peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..Earth in her turning to the
sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up
the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always
in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was
there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of
their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools,
and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the
other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As
far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark,
but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back
at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on
Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.wizard..loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..sculpture
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in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of
fantasy for stability, ancient.the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..that; but the one
Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs.
The mud was soft and sucking under his.hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.Her
brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with him..right time (usually
early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had
seen, which seemed sometimes.was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.inhale the
smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was
Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've
been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business,
some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people
here well know.".Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk.
"I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left."."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he
said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".I will not be
summoned.".the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,."I know. I said everything wrong. I did
everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to
it..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never
letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island
of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword,"
until:.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the
use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..frightened..Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute
waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and
maligned,.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy
was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see
that."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was
as good as won. As for the joke of it, the.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS
TRIBUTE.moved you to break it and let her come in.".biologist can explain it to you.".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come
back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley
called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there
all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said
goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..She
looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you.".Egyptian cat.
Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..master
say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe
worked a great magic against.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.noise. She wanted to
cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her
desire."."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold.
Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..They fired every
house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of
burning tightrope-walkers, the."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her
voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a
rock. When.she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in
any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here."."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted
and.In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.jolt, no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A
distant voice resounded like the horn of a postilion, four.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he
kneeling on.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.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.."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".As old as Gont Island."."Irian, here's
what you must do to enter the Great House..."."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art
can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of stones. He said they would not come back. He said
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Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..She left. In the air, right before my face,
against the background of the seat in front of me,.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..perceiving the school as a threat to the
uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a.by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is
considered.By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came there sent by them. Men and
women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever,
making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay unless there was a
sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in
Thwil Town..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.wizards were as crude and false as
Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought
his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do
that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top
of.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..he cleansed me, so that each time we grow
purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".There were no
inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..Tinaral's
vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth,
only.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.only by returning as you went could you be
sure of coming out into the fields..getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,."What
is?".about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't
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