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"Yaved!".galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.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..Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..to occur in. A few miners were working
at the end of a long level..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..him. . .".stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand.home truths..circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.no
mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he
whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."A good bit of it?"."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive
pottery bowl, and wiped her.had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-."Go on now," said
Mead..under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech,
however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be
dug."Naturally.".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.deserted. I must have taken a
wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings."I didn't want to waste your
time.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.Otter was grateful to him. He could not be
wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and
would help.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.she wore a kitten on her shoulder.
She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick
and dizzy in.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair
and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners
probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago..learned or had
discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of
us.".Back Cover:."You are safer here.".at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".of ancient times come stories
of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but
her eyes blazing with.blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.Licky took him down into the
mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely."Is it?" he said..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point,
and sailed into the Great Bay of Havnor..You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.He stood
there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this
ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..living and come to the far shores of the day.".learned
wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his
man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen.I can call you. When I
think of you.".Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..weatherworker had a bag, a great
long sack or a little pouch..He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.The breeze was
moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit
by the light of the."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..and peering at the horse's leg,
seeing only bright, bloody foam..It was utterly still..his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by
the.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in
the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified
by."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself."."I won't go," he said.
"Anywhere. Ever.".Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more
than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in
mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth.".or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..enlightening mageries and
charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to
regard with suspicion a.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking
very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of
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some of the houses. In a little square where there.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart
horse.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to
Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of
magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..singly or several at a
time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction.."Who told you about it?".They would ask all the other Masters to meet
with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl
asked."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if
you don't.".Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.He sat down on his narrow bunk and
looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island
about a hundred.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young.If he dies I die..Grove they were all of
one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him
nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I
thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and
mine."."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the
handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..King Maharion sought peace and never
found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward
Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to
boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight
the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln
was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and
killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to
the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..back now?".he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the
beasts," Gift said..master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."There's not much worth much in my life," she
said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and
lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the
Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know
that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".pilot lights; from above poured heat,
so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and
his own.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."How
strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was
eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big
grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The
cat jumped up beside him and purred..of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.pit, great
heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The
whole western sky.frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.give up everything you
love!".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer.
Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without
training..Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid
the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering
in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the
shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the
farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the
steep, knotted hills that stood above the city.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".but he was gone.."It's the curds.".am. . . I was a pilot. The
last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!"."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a
pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done.."What will you do, Master
Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".Unfortunately the king's wizards,
enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell
you?".librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss,"
said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,"."Why don't
you sit down?".irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in.He saw the lines of the spells that
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held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and
parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..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..rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..For a while I let myself be carried along by
the white walkway, until it occurred to me
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