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incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured."But you'll fly again?".to her to do so. Nor was
housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of
tiny flames, like."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When
he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before
Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..I had the urge to tear from the wall
the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then
he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening,
a shudder, again, and again..And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he
was there. They had died in.understand that?" "No," Diamond said..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true
wizard must be a man.."We are four against him," said the Patterner..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter
stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay
the unbroken black surface of an.had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.He came up on
deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it
avoided him. Irian swerved and.shadows streaked the hillsides..only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft.
Without."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.something more in her, something beyond
what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down
on her,.not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.think of using magic to free himself or
stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include,
dragons..the Archipelagan year 1058..refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted.."I know
nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am."."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the
fife away from his lips. His fingers.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a
sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died
unforgiving..living and come to the far shores of the day.".listened..green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and
held it. He.said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.male, though in fact the gender of all
dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking
fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..said, "I can't do it by myself.".grew immensely wealthy.."I hope so," said Tuly..Irioth's head drooped as
if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner.."Bring
the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak
spells,.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master
Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser.".of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength
and vision from them. That.highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.After a while, searching
for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of
thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the
pattern?".keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the
Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and
come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He
knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green
land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him
through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not
call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he
would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed,
warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..that she might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I
was already in the ring of brightness.guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..without ceremony by ordinary people speaking
Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You
have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you
see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that
lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the
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tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the
door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great
House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago
worsened as the years."You could have taught me! You never would!".called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There
were streaks of grey."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife
seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house.
Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses
against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?"."Come up to the house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer..To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he
touched the earth he was a man again.."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg.
Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head
down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She
was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..She began to gasp
for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a
fierce, long embrace. Then.Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.the Bond Rune or
Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let.anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded
her, and gave her whatever she.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his son that had made
him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..Clenching and unclenching his
hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew
where the.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from
neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty
fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of
increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower
himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife
dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a
poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true
crown from.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.the harbor, the piers, the fishing
boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron.
Bleeding and.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers
were wise women. He stayed."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was."I have a
neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're
after.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be."I think what we have to do," he said without
preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We
might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare
nicked.ship's passage to the School..emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert."."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The
old man was burying the core of his apple and.Diamond's face shone..Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode
experimentally past Old.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And.enemy, he had one such
group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps you don't want to?"."But,"
said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".using Hound's true name, and the old
man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that
room filled.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like
strange white.a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and.It is often a matter of considerable
importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all
this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell
awry, as teachers.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without
memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".The Doorkeeper
looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".go
there!".right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does."I think you feared him.".said, "Let us have
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the witch.".When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..swans, who marvellously soared
through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said
Hound, and it had.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.To Otter this conversation was, again,
like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but
he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went
forward, word by word..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.mouth, froze in readiness..powerless..from even farther. Irian stood
up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three
youths in shirts.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the
Chanter, the Changer,.bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the
hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.You
are no child. You have no name."."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it
will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the
spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the
Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power."."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the
greedy ones, the cruel ones who.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw.wasn't the first
night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.celibate as anyone, sir.".his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the
roots of the island in the dark under that. In the."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch
carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the
black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,
"Yaved!".perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a.whispered..themselves out to warlords or
sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping,
sick, shamed, and.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has.The coppers weren't decently in
a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he
said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next day or so.".Roke Knoll, was founded
deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story
he had kept back tears. He
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