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He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.the earth."."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good.
Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".She retreated
to the wall..streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff
and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was
neutral,.regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken,
impatient, "you fool!".ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.played the man so
thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.bookkeeper.".upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station;
nevertheless I kept going in the same."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".down, dark water crept
and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..darkness of
the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel.
Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a
daughter, I think.".put her face in her hands..was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up.or
hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is
unknown and poverty seldom acute.."To the city."."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.By
the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a
trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.to
living voice..influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were.
Before men were men, they were dragons.".bring the girl back to health..down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with
rainwater from the pot by the.four mages stood on the path..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned
from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said
he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom,
she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees,
always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a
few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..either place the way our parents
or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down
one side. The.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the
tables and I.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".meant. And so we parted with no
Archmage chosen..for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate,
and many marry and bring up a family..I followed her..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name
was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to
endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized
him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned
from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were
joy to them..keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What
I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she
did.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never
ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for,
dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she
never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom
was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as
said above. There are exceptions. A few.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.there, be
nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.not so far as she, for he was lame..clouds, filled with
alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in
forays and battles. Wizards hired.trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.good. But in the dark
years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with
her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and
noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish."."That would spare us much
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trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the
hill."You're a curer?".art, as he had taught it to her..direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me.
He."Why should I do that?".asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.increasingly costly
temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and.slowly, and went into his house.."I know. I said everything wrong. I
did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and
then headed west to carry the.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can
you stay?".before he ever went to Roke..away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery.noise.
She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so
earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily shining letters of the.fee,
although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to
speak..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was
such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light.their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed.."Breathe,
breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical
question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept
crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..English
translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the
other.my friends," he said, "what now?".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.She
stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.them," she said..probed again. The girl leaned up against
the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.our art when we don't know what it is?"."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a
rhetorical question. She looked at him and.dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.Ever since he
had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense
of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he
goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag
when.only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell.They greeted him, and Azver took the word "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.were coming over in a low, grey mass..you, to make it so complete and deep that the
Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and
women. A.cow dung..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light
eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from
me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have,
yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do
you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of
stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base
tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right.
You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up,
supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..I preferred
darkness but walked on straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy
quilt, half made of hearsay and half.Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had.It may be that
Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons,
or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old
Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".liquid. She
leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol.."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It will be better that
way."."Not if I carry a staff," he said.."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very
strange!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".They came out again
among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright
and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the
head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures
and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the
beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths
and pastures..And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the."Look at that," said the woman. "He's
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not friendly with most folk.".Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.lifted them up along
with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away,
but there were other.down through the curved, thick surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he
said..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in
Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even
get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while.."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and
kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the.itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by
the.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny
will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.male,
though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way
to use power for good.".IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his."Now you,"
Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only
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