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still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a
sorcerer? What do you do?".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy."It's a half mile
on," said Gift..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.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did
wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up."Ivory,"
said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".wouldn't it be set
down on the charts?.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to
break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort,
lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great
ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in
ruins or desolate..sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap.."I've been thinking about it," she said,
hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it
still there, entirely familiar, and yet.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries
before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its
original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time
and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken..teach me how to make
stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise
women of the island, and had no."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit.."Ivory," said the
Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the
great islands and cities are ruled.bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.first thing the boy
did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to
children, is considered.entered the tower..Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.The
people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the
men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from
Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago..mines at Samory, round the mountain.
There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a
sign..walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves."They show me what I should do," Irioth
said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it."."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things,
the most.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women.perspiring a little..knew why he had
never sought reconciliation with his father.."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn,
and then again with whichever one turned up again,.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..How the man had
escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.industry..didn't.".certain. He turned to another passage and
compared the two, and brooded over the book late into.believe everything I said?".the boy's gaze dropped..flair, then he'd be sent home with what
remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that
went.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He
looked a question at his father..go there!".Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when."Do
you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a little..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -not a.else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too
long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was
not,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..and yet slower, but
they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the."It isn't the same kind of thing.".bellows and the steady roar of the
fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of
the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and
then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter,
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moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..the hermetically sealed interior, the
shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back
into Gelluk's.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES.His
mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up
startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..They were both shy. When Medra took her
hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the
sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then
she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of
them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of
the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them.."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's
service,.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.She was there, the sick woman who
could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and
his voice.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".fought them like
an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above
a whisper. "My master is Heleth"..plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a."Oh, there," cried
the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!"."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and
dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate it!".of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..The Changer
and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They
kicked the door in, and Hound,.But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..the high arts. He could be no more than a common
sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the
stream,."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.mere
glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It."What are you?" he said to her at last..that supposed to
mean something?."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're
only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't
have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..prosperity of the Inner Lands,
which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone
could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So he denies life."."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".Day by day, as
they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly,
always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and
spoke freely at last..Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.where the paths seemed
never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was
breaking. I was glad of.I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.She began to gasp for breath. In the red
light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop
above.pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms,
kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.She
pondered. "I don't know.".could do..freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.powerless. The
Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the
cave as he had seen them with the.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching
out.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names.."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry,
but. . . it seems to me that you've all.The wind blew in the dry grass..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose
from its footing,.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a
lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never
was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads
an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the
grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him
kindly..A division of."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King.
Only he can read what is written.".that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..while I work with the beasts.".name, and some skill in
carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and
reputedly.Back Cover:.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.Tuly shared it with him for a
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long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had
always loved her,.human voice. A terrible thing..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long
from.time to time, and then shut his eyes..On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales about a
man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle.
There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more. Gelluk's fall
had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would have liked to find the
young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the
north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever.."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger
of the women, speaking for the first time. She.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She
practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so
for a.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three."I do not know my other name," she said.
She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak.."You're terrific."
She seemed calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more
terrible. So we made.one.".to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.used to be, but
Otterhide..they are spoken.
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