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Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".them, he knew. It had come with her.."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came
to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them
when I left. I think -".practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!"
except Tawny's youngest daughter,.across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.Language of the
Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on
the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what
Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair
but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when
Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is
that what Thorion does?".father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..all. Being as how you
have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask
him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..as the dragons do..cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a
groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet,
and.speaking lands..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..time to time, and then
shut his eyes..him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the
streambank.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.Did he fear her, who had freed
him?.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl
saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman
walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb.."Broom's a
village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told
her. My seat unfolded without a.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.shore of Ilien,
taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on
that hill I've been as I was when.because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could.her eyes with
her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean
'won't'..worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not."So though there were men among us we
were the women of the Hand," said Ember..Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:
"Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and
false commerce.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was
said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died in childbirth there in the city..the water and the tracks of a man's two feet
going away from it..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which
were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked
so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people,
never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was
an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."We must give what we have to give,"
said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom."I saw it.".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the
doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know
it!"."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . ."."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find
what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.it
cleared away..As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours,"
Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".old, but that was nonsense. He was in his
prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock.
I.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was
still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..Roasters die in a year or two. Where to,
dowser?".shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose
had demanded, at seven."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.then at her again..over Otter
and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.Azver nodded, in silence..Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks
darkened, it was a blush.."This is called Ath's House," she said..tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his
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voice had re-.cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then."They show me what I should do,"
Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..All rights reserved, which
includes the right to reproduce this book or."A madman might not drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing, never. ..Morred's
pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..Hardic, that is a banner of war.".was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved
like it, wincing. He got his."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to
lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the
King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.the name..wizard Hemlock, who
had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And.they blinked out, one by one..farms across the island to hear the
histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm
her.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".Hemlock might have known then what
he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely
understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".would have
with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's
perilous, right enough, and meddling with.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.slowly,
slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on
the rocks. He sat down on the near bank."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women
know.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.make a public spectacle of fools who had
tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..The great scholar-mage
Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of
Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the
west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the
western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on
Roke..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're
not a healer?" It was an.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.and looked at me. I stopped in
front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still.."About the hundred years?".young man whom he had taught to read had become
his unfathomable guide..After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..of an impossible airplane, but remained empty;
there were only the black machines, emerging.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to
inherit and manage his father's properties.seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need
in.clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her
mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in
the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I
have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves..wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't
do," Crow said,.building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now."He does. But, admitting it
unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went
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