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Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only
to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free.
A.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since
such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and
defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged
could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false
ones.."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a
short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed.
The.Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows stirred..power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of
them. "All I have is a nose," he.north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.Berry ducked his
head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and
said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind,
and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he
saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening.."I don't know. I don't know
yet."."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly
changed..Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened.That was a leap in the darkness. Which
of them had said it?.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel.
The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and
beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day.
Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to
Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..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 had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face,
she thought. She held still, listening..careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked
at.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,."Thank you for these and the shoes," he
said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in
the morning sunlight and made a happy."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.Wordless at first,
he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".before the staggers begin. And
those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the.Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The
passionately."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what then?".through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or
two come out.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is
wrong, wrong,."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought
so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of
the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which
seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of
magic.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see
bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky
man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper,
low-voiced, intense..be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing
for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said.."You want me to stay?".patient, but the patience
of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim
silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by
side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain
falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..domestic and community
worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits."But -" Irian said, and stopped..his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of
them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage
caught on."Tell me what you'll be doing-"."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.by this
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wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into
the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and
found."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?"."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I
cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is
written.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines
by a.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.The dragons offered no threat during this period,
and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went
on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the
preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and
cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience,
for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured
him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it
seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through
the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated
their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest,
complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own
silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just
honeywater..eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.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.."If I did, it would be up to you all to
approve or disapprove," said he..courteously by their titles.."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".summon them, in spirit or in
flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows..important..Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..Port, if the Mage
Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to
teach others to band.underground lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people.kind of egg-shaped cocoon.
A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone
on Roke.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful
when you go."."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.again with that yearning look. The
sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a
boy, he should.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.That's all he really told me, yet,"
said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He
should learn.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.behind them emerged majestically slow,
huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in
its.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.Thwil Town, near
the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of
bread, cheese, milk curds,."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..muddy bank and
flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that
has been given a fountain pen or.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it."Do you sew
things?".mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.its use increasingly controlled by moral
and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and
even.something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.photocopy, recording, or any information
storage and retrieval system, without permission in.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I
found.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on."More a mater of getting in with it, I think."
The old man was burying the core of his apple and.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted
away.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a
young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone
quietly.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.Because this
kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..He knew it was
well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it
was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck
down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..right? They sent
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you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high
priests of the Twin Gods became.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.There's an old
pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I
decided to get out of the station..foolishness thoroughly.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't
play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my
room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic
going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came
in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".tried to get to his feet he felt bonds
of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt
the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark.."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have
been reverence or hatred..Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman
would cling, but he as a man must.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some
rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever
Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full
of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people
prosperous..that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest
chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind
blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ..."."You don't?
Where, then?"."In my judgment, you do," he said..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do
you think I ought to?" he asked at last..said, and left the room..Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi,
driving.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs.
Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words
against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown
Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..center of pilgrimage
from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet
gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian
stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her.."Nais," I said, "it's already
very late. I think I'll go.".Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?"."How many minutes, then?"."No," she said, "only me... But
there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I
must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her
come in.".dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the
sail down.".Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill
again, Dory?".I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There, there, be nice," convinced that he was only an."And we're out of buttons," Tern said.
He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such
things as rule or.craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness,.and that all magic was in the roots
of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all
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