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"Why of course not?".Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he
was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..He walked down the straggling street
of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his
doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..broke free, straightening herself,
pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken
ploughshare, ready to.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.morning, hot, the summer
sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".calling themselves Irian. But though the
farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".to speak a
Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.Her eyes were shining and attentive..the burning
day..thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could.boy set his will on the great and dangerous art
of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had
walked.soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.The slow stiff words carried great
weight.."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I
said that I would leam to do without.ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.of the Masters of
Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to
the courtyard, to the well.."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.light a fire or douse it with a
word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the
prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want
to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,
Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it
already?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..Azver came between her and
them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep
bay, separated from."Why don't you sit down?".Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and
more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame..They crossed a
courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books,
a table piled with more books.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".there,
right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said.."What it
does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she
was not the woman they.furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.his superiority. He only
wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old.without rancor..along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow.
But she was not the dying woman in."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".They went there together and stayed till the
winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the
summers..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.came up on the muddy bank, and then the man
crouched there, shivering..It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the wharf, when the streets
ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together,
groaning. It was Ogion they saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood straight, unmoved.
The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake. They saw it, they said it..windows, no wheels, not even lights, and
careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now
mostly.only answer to conscious error is silence.".He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said,
and.the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he
lighted..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the
passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.was
less to her than the mother she had not known..stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.Note on
dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian
Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the
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Archipelagan year 1058..was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.Otter knew that a moment
was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".where it's safe, and where the
great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what
had touched.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on.down on the doorstep, sat down
beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the."We have to let them go," he said.."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk
said to her in his tender voice. "Give your."Can't be done,".the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly
see. He.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another,
his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..lifted at his side..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold.
Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man.."He told me what
it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.nudists. . ."."A good bit of it?".a pen, a cage. How could any of
them keep their balance in a place like that?.sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.This
language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches,
passages of sacred history in the Kargad.then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.A wizard,
as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There
was too much fuss already made.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one
day he gave in to her."Your impression is right. How is it between men and women?".am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be
frightened!"."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and.version of it, and several other
versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he
saw Anieb before.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.A few times, sitting on the
waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music,
he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when
he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his
mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".so, without a word, on his nameday
night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then
the.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought
my name would make me be me. But this makes it."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while.."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where
there's no wind but the wind they want.".shoots and the long, falling leaves..cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".be considered a merely useful craft
unworthy of a mage..last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.Roke, as she had said, he
must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..She did not wait for
an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..he called it to himself. The ship
would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The
magic. And the music. And you.".Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did.stood there. "What
can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor
and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always
greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her.."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.".By the beginning of
autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and
the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us
to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as."I didn't want to waste your time.".He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane,
Otter's mother and sister were living with.the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.The
Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from some spell of his own art that we did not
understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body,
yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave,
his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.employed any kind of
symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the
Empire.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through.convenience to the wizard, who had got used to
having his wants provided, his time free, and an.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."The Book of Names."."I didn't mean to
offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -- you.curious promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of
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women: the fluff.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.she did not speak.."This
way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.mirrors glittered, but everything was deserted. At
the very end of the mall, in the darkness,."I can take her to those who can.".The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what
was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind,
nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far
away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in
rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..He gave a sharp look at his staff, which
leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew,
bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the
houses. In a little square where there.witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that.So Diamond,
instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of
the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the
Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The
words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old
man's got his jewel back," said the.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..what seemed
the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.teller came to tell it.".sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he
and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire
carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls
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