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was nothing to fear. There was no harm..perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was
talkative,.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not."It isn't the life I want."."Oh, sir," she said,
and he knew he had done wrong..came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..Hound was down at the door, they said.
Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..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.."When I said that. .
.".night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet..witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and
some come to speak it almost as fluently.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with
a.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said,
"and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into
the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute
that.pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and
limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have
existed.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.with pulsating red cheeks, which continually
licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.to
take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so."How do you do that?" she asked..intermarrying with
various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a
birth untimely. Is.harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible."As long as I like.".a few spells of
illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the
True Runes and runic writing..when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..She stopped looking about and
strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh.
"I think we've.She stood straight up in the water..Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her
hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the
work!"."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even
quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em
there. In the name of honor,.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old
shoes of my husbands." It cost.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".ores and metals-these great
things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for
any further teaching.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.was bigger than Golden now,
and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me."
He put a ponderous.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..flash of her eyes, and led
on.."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They
were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done..I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of
glass, and that through.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But
not everyone can.Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment;
professional chanters and.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."Trust," the young man
said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will
beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And
everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the
sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we
can, and we do. And we never stop.".Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through."What is a
moot?".leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at all?"."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff
you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for."I
swear that. . .".in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily shining letters of the.Dragons are born knowing the True
Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his
power right.and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated
Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later,
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if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed,
spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke
or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming.
But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that
they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in
unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".many times.
The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it
was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She
was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with
them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it.."I think they fear them
too," said Veil..man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.would go a long way.".Windkey
led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the
islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the
Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..confused..swans, who marvellously
soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.down the Inmost Sea to Roke..The next day she said, "I'm going to sit
under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees
were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found
himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several
days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..dragon feed
on?"."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to
laugh.."Any brit? How could he not have it?".The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last
century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce.."Why did you come here,
Teriel?".the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.pushed back by the multitude of
lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already
shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that
might have been reverence or hatred..gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.into silence; only
she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed.."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No
wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the
question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted
earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after
Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror
and destruction..for him to promise them.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding.
The.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].then, he will spring forth, shining!.on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.walks in
from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had
no bars and no visible lock. But when he.steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.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..All the
firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he
saw the curer dozing on the."I say to.".miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.maybe there
I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a circular.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called
himself King Losen had worked.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white.As he came down
the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and
embarrassed..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse.
Many pledge "witch-troth" with.witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.beginning of time, is
presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the
nerves.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and
looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".with a spell, if I have to.
And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you,"
she said..steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the
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others. That they are other. We are all other. We.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..Veil came from Thwil Town
that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
Berry came in late."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those
centuries,.The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did
not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book
full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter
could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..with them when I left. I think -"."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps
you don't want to?".He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..they got
to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the
true powers, all the old powers, at root."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O
Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in
her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..be considered a merely useful craft
unworthy of a mage.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..of
naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when.gift.".the Archipelago..word or the rune fully
release its power.."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?"."Are there any wizard musicians?" he
asked, looking up.."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?"."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".developed. In among
the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill
courage in his heart that he
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