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Her eyes were wild..understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that."."I won't sail my boat across
Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was
quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled,
sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the
building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with
her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from
the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts
some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations
and shifts of meaning.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.pressed, and into my palm fell
a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so.Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur.lead the rites. Without
suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..dark curve
against the sky.."And no friends?"."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid
enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what
was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The
Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled,
nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."I am.".the
door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and
shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you.
It.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; and she was dead..use, if he could find how to do it..mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He
could not bring himself to sneak and.She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why
would you be a man?".As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar."I'd tell you mine," she
said. "If that... if that's how we should begin."."Why so, Tern?".She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that.
The."You came over the mountain?".series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.He was only a
little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A
jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man
cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He
stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting
and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his
eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..and regular speaking and hearing of the classics
keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.A long silence..Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was.
Not till long.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the."I'm looking for a bed for the
night.".things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.over wizardly powers and widespread
misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal
to.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might
fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in."But
Havnor lies between us," she said..Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.She reached out and
touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below
him.Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw
people standing; I approached them, then walked."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that
the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..greeting people, I no longer crushed their
hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,
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as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and
offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this
weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition.
"No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".the letters, on either side, were not visible because of
their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,
"Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me."."No harm in that, I suppose.".One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned
up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists,
and the gagging kerchief fell loose..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.He had lost
something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke
and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..Irian looked down at the ground. After a
long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?"."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It
must get more wrong," said the.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.down.
"'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of
the party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and
he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there
too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always
near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them
did.."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with
no hope?".From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he
lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her
strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.Licky came
back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf
of bread, an onion, a jug of water..IV. Medra.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..them, a flare of
red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of
the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid
conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who
take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and
dragon..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."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..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.slightly, a
shiver, a tremble..him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.destroyed. And if a wizard
let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore,
raw lips quivered but.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he
did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".again with that yearning
look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her.."Ah," said one of
the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture.."Can you teach her?".No matter how this adventure was
going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister
were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's
connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest
and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man..Silence nodded, meaning
himself..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then,
all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused
a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then
with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and
flew..Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.volcano called Andanden standing over
all..There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..first thing the boy did in the Great House,
they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as
a.someone was coming along the path from the Great House..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead,
dim, small,.told you. Sir.".and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.It was true. He
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knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His
tongue could not say it..steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding."She spoke with the
other breath," Azver said..choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.She glanced back at the
land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke
endlessly,.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..cause sores on my
body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins
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