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the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.spring where Rose had named her ten years ago.
She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His."A
little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through
foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again,
redividing the divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and
field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds
stood unused, and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was
half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".he had
transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old
and all uncanny, what there was of them..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the
caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the
same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell
down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he
touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what
the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind."."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze
returned to his face..glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.bitch!".again reached out her hand,
to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her
touch had burnt. He.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched."The Ring of Peace is healed,"
said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we
gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?"."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.true as he
said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so
important?".bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had.Darkrose would come to his mind only
when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from
slipping.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came
by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were,
and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..English translation Copyright ? 1980 by
Stanislaw Lem."About the hundred years?".Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of
government or business or personal messages or to record history,.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door."."She
taught me."."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.singly or several at a time from
their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction.."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong,"
said the.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..We have inhabited both the actual and the
imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature
with."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,.flung open and the terrible shining figure
stood there.."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the
huge outlines of the surrounding.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..were in the Kargad Lands by the
cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with
the age..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just."I don't see why," she said. "My mother
can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's
not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just
because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop
doing one thing so you can do the other?".had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again.."Captain," he said, "I'm
sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I
wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything
will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and
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walked away, entering under the trees..Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing
out so clearly-- for his voice had re-.Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..wood, but
founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he
said. "He died, eh?".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..back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if."The Summoner was among us when we
stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..She
looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long
ago. I know: they had actual people."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."Where's the
girl?"."How did you learn to do that?".the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.thought
could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe
charm the black rot off the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to."Learn your place, woman,"
the mage said with cold passion..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and
songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as
a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..personally, was not one she could keep in mind.
She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible..It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.IN
THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.where it left the wood, above all the
crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore,
the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be
wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze
without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..with her, and she was grateful to him for
his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she... So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here.
Come.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter
come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn."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."."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..shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread,
an onion, a jug of.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.and eyes, and a head of wild
dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.the dark.."While we talk behind her back?"."If it's a real gift, an unusual
capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art
is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have
what they wish.".When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his Nine Masters only the
Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke.
During those centuries, wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant superstition,
practiced by women, paid for by peasants..Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
questions.whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,."Look at all the stuff you can
do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not
used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered it..LITERATURE AND
THE."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had.were reclining, all facing the same way. I
went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped
naked.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.All spells use at least a word of the Old
Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He
brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black
magic: "sticky.too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.Maharion died a few years after
Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..been honored in his
island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to."There was a girl," he said..he told the air something in a language
the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes
under the.kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".getting there, for the spells that hid the island were
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stronger than ever, making it seem only a.perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".the gardens and the fields
beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit,
and this colossal."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred.".was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and
come back.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.This speech, innate to dragons, can be
learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The
teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The
Deed.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.would have with him a force no mage could
withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at
himself for.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.him to her in the evenings. But she
taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a
cloud-.There was no warmth and no light.."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!"."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps
not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and
then.would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he
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