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"Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches now?".the
dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.his forest, had spoken of destruction, of
transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon.recognise them, do not admit it..firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for
mages came from other islands and.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..severed from the
rest of the body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just
under where I stand, that.asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old.It's a word in the language
of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes,
but only to harm the.the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I.out of a shadow, disappeared
behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".journey into the valley and
tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and
true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the
earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you
know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To
see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".dread and hide..also long for the
unalterable.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name from me?"."Don't be afraid,"
Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in
the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the
flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of
them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of
the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".By the time they were well into the bay and had
let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".moving in a line:.with them. "You and the
cheese money will get along nicely.".there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".I made myself comfortable
in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen."And when he doesn't have any?".There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black
mare's hooves, coming along the lane..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to."The wizard
let you visit home?".Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.cobbled, he heard
voices..masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace.
Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..wizard Hemlock,
who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And.all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me,"
and the carter asked no questions..crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . ."."I told him," Golden said, "that I
had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we
could. And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank
Simpson.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were."What, it's bad?".sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs;
brambles pulled at my sweater,.He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.His sudden tension and
immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he
said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore
of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something
mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into
what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep
under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under
that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The
Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them
and.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient,
troubled look; and he went aside a little, and."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's
gaze returned to his face..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.encompassed me in an
invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he
was out of the house and.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she
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had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..the old man laid his
hand a moment on the son's shoulder..to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.had told them
that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.much for good manners, he thought.."Are you there, my dear?"
said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering.
They stood face to.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..destruction of the killer in man was
a disfigurement..began to eat..she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South
Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms.
It.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.this, because I did not know how to get out
of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed.mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if
you.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,."The problem is the music," his mother said
at last..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".Hand,
master of all illusions.Heleth"..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price."How clever you
are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".Ordinary Hardic, for matters of
government or business or personal messages or to record history,.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees
slightly, at three.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her
then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she
paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now.
Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,
and flew..completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled."The woman with you defies the Rule of
Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".The huge
sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that
there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and
for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".So said
Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher.."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".He looked from one
sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..fall now.
Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order,
safety, and peace.".others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.Ellua." They stood, big,
indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.there maybe a room above the tavern?".miners forbade it, earnestly
believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his
back to her..and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.Medra knew only a hint of this
story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone
to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say
that.".version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades,"
said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward,
looking from one.It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.dying, and went on..Mead
looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good
fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..The idea of a school for
wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering
together of men of power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it.
It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong
wizards in his service. There was the enemy he wanted!.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and
hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air,
a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man
bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think
you may be the.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.poisoned. When Berry went out
again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching
of The Creation.life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.Earth in her turning to the sun makes
the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the
werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in
pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there.
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He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their
surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and
after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the
other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As
far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark,
but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back
at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..master's sending him all about the range to do
what can be done. It's too late for many.".slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..fear them,
fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they."She?".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..else, to do that, I too must know your
name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
Dragonfly.pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".descending from high above,
the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished me."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".coming home. Hmn,
hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a
wall and fell in a.Across the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..he was cheating, hiding his power, a
rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers."
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