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some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not."You have?".motionless. They had let me have my
way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.very little else. It surprised him a little. He
thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid
clubbed,.Irian!".bone-white frame.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an
old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with
himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always
from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art
magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a
peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power
as.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty
sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..When he unbound
him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under
control -- learned and.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so.They came to where the
miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the
tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched
him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the
murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they
wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..There must have been
something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..he got to his feet and
went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her.."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".immensely dangerous.
Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for
him..That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.palace with fire..said. "It's at daybreak a name should be
given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and
refining."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch."Nothing. I returned.".gift, you
know.".Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the
Patterner..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they
talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the
whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague
fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank
from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to
them..pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor
the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of
lights.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered
in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high
above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes."."There are. Where are you from?".The food of
dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the
reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for
meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt
threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For
whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.And Dulse was standing on his own
doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back..me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down
softly on a white surface,.had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had.wanted a private
compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never
could teach me.".and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to.to the boy that the old man took
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alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the
mica ledge.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.always did. "Take me there," he
said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I
imagined it thus, ten.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.valuable, and though the
young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".that had come down
from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help
them at it. The waiting and the.never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of.give it to that
child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".as you know,
live with lords, and have what they wish.".The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the
sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood
there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and
the kindness and praise of his poor.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take
me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and
stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his
steps..Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy.
He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."Yes," said the Patterner. "What
goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch
the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word
forgotten.".something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.could do..talons to a man's legs and
his great wings to arms..jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."I don't care about that.".seemed a bit crude.
Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back
a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down
to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The
note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty
tongue..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the
wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in
the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with
Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them,
he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded
with a.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered
the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no
power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as
steady as his heartbeat..Crow only sighed..of Earthsea."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".Rose was very
dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and
jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her
mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and
sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor
was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of
their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe
delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an
impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you
have me if you didn't want me?"."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.stupidity
of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no
wish to exhume him. But the boy.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.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..been a period of years), the depredations of
the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there
was.knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into
the shape of a pancake and.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.Ilien was the first of
his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru;.back, penitent, to school..I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth
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thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building
a."Do you know his name?".dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to.His spies had been
coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs
turned to yellow talons, his arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you
found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".Very slowly they made him understand that one of the
women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.were a
bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter..He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved
his good hand a little, and the faint light.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was
seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of
travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the
stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..not seen him for over a
year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by
touch than sight, stroking.south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.She thought of Old Iria
village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions,
and, looking."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the
thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began
to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river
water and the sweet power of.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly.The wind rattled the dry
leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..The Doorkeeper came back and
said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a
dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into
the room..bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.that we enter departing..The takeoff
came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all
the sayso. All the people."Ran away! Why?".do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said.
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