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knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted
earlier, he."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell
backward against a chair, staring..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.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!"
She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!".smaller
and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she
gave me her name," he said. "And I.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.After a
long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for
it.."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..great
sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No
witches will defile sacred ground. No."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as
far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some
disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me
just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the
wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any
of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it.
Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".Diamond
sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat
down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with."Do
what?".our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin,
called the.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.honor. Power of birth and power of money
were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair
in.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's
men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food."So where is it?" Hound said..his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I
think." He sniffed.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.hide his gift..and kicked his shoes off.
He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel
like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept
sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at
bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish
under.guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he."My place," she said, slowly, the words
dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".the background, making do with slaves
and prentices.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.He knew now, from Elehal and others
on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the."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..This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with
no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further
Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with
reddish.to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them.."I know Tarry thinks I
do.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Silence nodded, meaning himself..willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.And the Lord
of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and
there he had stayed..first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.wings, a butterfly. He put out
his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's
thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..appreciatively. "Very clever," he said.."There," Anieb said. She pointed
at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..Dragonfly rolled her head round
on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..There was a long
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pause..thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped
his fingers downward it fell to earth..If only I knew what all that meant..studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long
toil. "Like ploughing."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not
name any more, a."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered.."Everything's for gain
some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts,
the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..protecting individuals, farms, towns,
cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four
years,."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth
and take his own form. He came,."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to
the water's edge and saw, on the other.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.Healer.".Crow
cocked his head.."You changed yourself?".Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it."What's
wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of
tears..had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.With age Hound had come to look his name,
wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand,
and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to
return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for
ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way
like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for
years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello,
little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".down on the doorstep, sat down
beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said,
"So a name has to be a gift?".of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,.follows a fault in the
earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.He
could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the
language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence
of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.girl
Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an
interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,
making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and
skill..But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees,"
said the Patterner.."There was a girl," he said..her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold.."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured
her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.nudists. .
.".The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It
comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're
there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her
name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a
house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't
think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing
you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..at least two thousand years
old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.II. Ivory.narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..eyes.
Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..A long shudder
went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He
remembered walking among the great,.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..Licky had
told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old
Speech, the Language of the.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.nothing, though
my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power,
each in the belief that the."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".He did as he often did, made a little design
out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..way out, in
the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined with tiles; something in there.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow
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waves..The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge
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