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in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin.with the dragon now following him, to the Old
Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the
stream..foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream,
and he stood there watching.Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..shadow under the throat of her shirt..like
Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside
him nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I
thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".They had
no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it
was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy
and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got
from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and
a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..For there had been
times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her
save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at
Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."Well, to my story.
Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was
the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died
young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as
they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into
a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of
boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not
need."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".either; he
always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right
hand, which her touch had burnt. He.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..think I ought to?"
he asked at last..clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now.With him were a violist, a
tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.Taking me there?".He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first
binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the
wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the
fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say
to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..He knew it was well to use caution with
this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".face. She put her hand to the door and it opened,
but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to
Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not
realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused
Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery.."Don't set off my
wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from
memory,."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in
wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his
bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now
not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..been a
hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man
of great power. He denied this. "I could have.lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.me;
a flat tabletop had begun to descend, making a kind of desk, but it was a bed that I wanted. I.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked
sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond.
"There was a girl," he said..When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem
of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..noise. She wanted
to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young
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wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her."No!".strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.like a
journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him,
and all the while there was this light.habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were.water was
dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and
techniques are much the same..out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered in.had been a burden to
him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the
girl tapped two."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the
Hand. Eager to find his.to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.topaz or amber. They
were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad
Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings
were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long
geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that
the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column,
high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two
days.who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is
a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.He stopped and felt the dirt under
his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name
- only what I can call you. When I think of you.".house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades,
and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.years old. Celebrate it!"."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as
she had spoken to the.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement,.There was a silence. The
fire whispered..in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents.."Learn our strength!" said
Medra..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris
of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..edge of the universe.
Beyond that was only rumor and dream.."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big
earthquake, when Silence would.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.She had never
seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came
from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the
protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,
borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..motionless. They had let me
have my way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark
Time, with no control."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She knew the old powers,
those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she said."."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on
the bare dirt of the small front yard of her.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on
the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it
were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..all over her yesterday, growling and
muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with
a plain, kind.kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words
for.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage.."The key is the King's name."."Is it true I do harm being here?".certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and
brooded over the book late into.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.she still
scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the."This is called Ath's House," she said..They let him walk
among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto
the dance floor. "Hey, there's.him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.Golden
grunted, unimpressed..spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no
man.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.went to the door to see what she loved best to
see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with
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a.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can
find some along the way," he said. "It's my.on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking.Yet
he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of
Samory.."Beginnings," said Tern..It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule."Oh, yes, like this,"
and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for
the.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.anything much for her daughter, but never hurt
her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.said, "Let us have the witch.".For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway,
until it occurred to me.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..We cherish the
old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the
Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,."We'll have
to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound,
like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't
take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's
to come, and all's square between us for now, right?"."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill
in.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can
ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said..now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting
going on, and several.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but."My place, then. It isn't
worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby."."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.It was Golden's
grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He
nodded to the other two mages and was.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the
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