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mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to
look at the other one. He looked feverish,.dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.lifetime of
keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it.."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter
with you?".battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace.had seen something, something
impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid
denser than."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not.the old men and women would read
aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and
spelled it into the.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they."Frosty. White," she said,
looking away, embarrassed..meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She
was talking about him, about his not."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.And
then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout
was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.truths, immutable simplicities..Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet
gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian
stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..Queen Heru, called the Eagle,
inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty
years she gave the crown to their son Maharion.."But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.lands like
Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of
brick from the broken pavement,.We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.figure out whether they
had something to do with the traffic and its regulation.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he
said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".a boy swore to
me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn.."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six
coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".on Roke Island? Might he (as that
uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord."What is a moot?".stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..days.
Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory
thought, if once I'd had her underneath me..I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen."Only the Master
can open the door. Only the King has the key.".daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he
regained."To the city."."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!".had done..She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net
House, though she spent many days with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from
Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide
but fought the raiders. They were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and
the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken
ploughshare, ready to defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his
hand that brushed away the stream in a.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.you dream it to
be, but that, too, you'd learn.".shivering arms..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.Besides
myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so
willing to deny his whole nature.up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the."It was only a beast
healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six
great halftuns of wine.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to."What have you got
there?".lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..the grass..When he came to himself, sick and weak
from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly.
"You didn't.Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no.Veil came from Thwil Town that
morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way,
and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman."This is
better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together
and.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought,
but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but
I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost
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among wonders.".a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.around them, a few lights
glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange."Do wizards have no family?".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to
his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished.."You'll
do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a
feather bed, warm, and he need not.preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.Neither of them had
been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.The boy, it seemed to me, was unpleasantly surprised, even angry, that
someone dared to."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".fountain,
perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in
Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the."They
do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!"."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that
flight..and fifty-seven. . .".more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that."Keep her quiet," said
the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to
sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed
by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way.
The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the
saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with
warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he
could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark
topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She
followed the pale-haired.they were dragons.".Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.All
this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own
presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great
shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at
him for a.away off like that.".Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place.."I do want you to stay. But don't
stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the
House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go
north.".Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..I smiled but said nothing. She came
up to me, took me by the arm, and was again."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.of
the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she
willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission
in.Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And
when the youngest daughter came down with a.Masters.".So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always
loved her,.House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake.speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry..to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the
pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd
hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come
back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the word of
the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet
and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim
and.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.at the old sites. They were despised or
abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a
kettleful of.Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.He slept there, on the ground. At
sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi.."What do you think?"."At least have a bath!" she said..When he was Gelluk's
prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his
quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the
useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had
tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been
with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the
mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's;
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and she was dead..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and
tighten, and the old shadow fall..work and talk.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as
before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was
codified.now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one
short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing
you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..He
tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn,
the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a
collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..riddle song of which the
last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare
moved her foot. The woman
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