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the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.guess and made one quick gesture toward the
stone tower..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my
balance but was spun around, so that.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. .
that possibility . . .".woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but
nonmagical runic writing was developed.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for."Lord Thorion
has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The
king will receive the true crown from his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will
threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water."
He could always."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As."I have to have a single heart. I can't
play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from
hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..something more in her, something beyond
what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world.The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..without tasting it. She
roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to
change...".She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.of
the Earth."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".'To a man?".can we not find the balance?".After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he
looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling green
circles, like neon rings suspended in.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a
power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..parents,
and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter,
Rose, who was busy crowding a.still very sore..He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything.
They.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking
of something else. Her hands fell slowly,."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't
do it by myself.".Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule,
Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..The gift for magic is
empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was
away, she was quiet-voiced and even-."How do you know?" she whispered..encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but
not as in a crowd, for the.peoples..to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.was neglected or
actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their
decisions. She drew away from."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It will be better that way.".It was then that village sorcery, and above all
women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within
a.butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other
booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said,
"and.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual.took none against their will, their parents or
masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold
her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a
gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man
bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it.."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked
him..Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that
leaned out over the water. The.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..Only in
Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house,
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which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they
saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the
rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one,
not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach
me!"."Who told you about it?".throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.severed from the
rest of the body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent.would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship
in that vicious usage..controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.sailed out of the east to lay
the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People
were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him..like a
horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall.
He had put his spell on her, and she.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.parted from the
donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all
her beliefs..years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."Listen. . .".who fight fire, floods. . .
?".The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.one against the other in duels and combats of
sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to
studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said..found the two
children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."A col," I
answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.TERMINAL PARK..The Patterner came forward and took her
hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind
moving.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold,
wet, dark.."And no friends?".He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."It's up to me too if he
stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had
no commerce with the.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each
supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant..a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work
has been well done. So you've sent them.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay
here.".cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He
sniffed.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where
they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.powerless.."There is a wall," the Herbal said..Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his
enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met
his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the
unblown fife -- Well, it would.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in.Diamond
thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be
controlled or used by any mortal.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking
further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The
whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of her..Because this kind of
fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while
behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..vapors. Andanden floated above the
mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly
painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died
this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?"."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no
reason why you should give up everything you love!".He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses,
the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of
some of the houses. In a little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,
listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was
going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..home.".He smiled. She did not
smile..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin
hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone.."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured
myself another one..Her eyes were wild.."It isn't the same kind of thing."."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use,
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directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your
teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..to his conscience. He had waked from
his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.famous wizard.".It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't
know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she
said, and then saw him.."The key," Gelluk said..fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer.and your
fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated
to her, and she nodded, acceptant..and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.His face was a
warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old
Powers of the place, she could.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we."No. I don't. Rose
wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the
Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,."It does not know death," he said, but he
spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that
animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing,
bone-knitting and."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on
every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is
freedom.".locked in its muteness.."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until
you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper.
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