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of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly
encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.It
may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his
joyous, tender voice, and he strode.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead."Otter," said the flat voice..roaster
tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming
master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..as much to do with it as
his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..immediate advantage without thought for what followed after. They brought drought
and storm,.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!".stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into
the shallow water, their feet."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how
petty the doings of a village witch appeared to."Tell me what you'll be doing-"."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked,
while Rose washed the knife and her.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.They
paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without
memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".He drew back, staring, and made
a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing
the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."You should have told me at once," Early
said..carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did
yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was
crawling.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".HE
SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had
believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he
could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused.."Yes,"
said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I
believe it.".will see to your first expenses.".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.three
or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will
punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.What do
I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the
flight burning -.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's
raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them
were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others.
Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one
with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have
dragons for his dogs.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.years, in the minds of most people, all
magic was black..The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is
presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets
of.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on
their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who
had.stone tower..She turned away and began to walk on up the hill..story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a
subtitle: "The Last.themselves pure."."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The
patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".came into the starlight by the house. "I was
bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching."Isn't it?"."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".She glanced back at the land
then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from
memory,.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.the slaves said, "It is done, your
majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.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..often; the chance of
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his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung
over a metal gate..and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.She could see his mind dance
ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper,
are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".might be able to. I can feel it building up, can
you?".Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear
the leaves." That was all he said that could be called.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were
living with.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's
what's done. . ..barn," he said, and he was.."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.and
further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun
rather than in the room in the barracks..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.Ivory
departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little
reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.I put out my cigarette..Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..to
Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.important, I already know something; I spent four days at
Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".Old Speech.
Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some
faster, some a little more.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.Of late, entering always
deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the
Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go,
another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay
for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his
way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his
pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen.
"Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".Brown Bucca, his
favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing.."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it
seemed. She smiled.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed,
be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said,
and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white
courtyard, the tree by the."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those
dreams shaken and shamed. In.against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.something
heavy in a cloth..She blushed a little.."How do you do that?" she asked..Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had
underestimated Diamond's.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.there, on anything -you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible.
A dream? I was still a few."I know you don't.".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.."Once in his lifetime, if he's
lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle
was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we
could talk.".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.flick of his finger, he untied
Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.only
smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..and
bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on
the bare dirt of the small front yard of her."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can
cure.engulfingly soft, as everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.They were technical questions, mage to
mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.When she did
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so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take
on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter,
except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the
cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very
earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our
business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since
the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.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."."It's not just beneath them --".He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her
to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before
what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his
madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name
either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed
names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High
Marsh..of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears
she had something shining, so large that it covered them.It cost him a great effort to speak..with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience,
knowing he was much quicker than she..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.".into the water, feeling the push and
stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards.
Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago.."And what did you
decide you want?".That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But
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