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when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.never practiced it, but he could see that the young
fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.my friends," he said, "what now?".drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..their
pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were
reflected here and there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the
night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast
and big square sail. The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled
again..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?"
she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".in the dust..inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I
checked, bending my knees slightly, at three."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used
to obeying others to see that in fact he had.either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures."What
brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,."Tell
them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the
councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've."It
is. They did that? Good.".The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and."You might have a bit of
linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet
in the willow grove down.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.even reach his hand out. It
was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into
the land, upholding.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.even to have it come to them
unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and
praise of his poor.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the
west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought
their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound
warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert."
To spare his people, Morred withdrew..and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,."He
won't," said Irioth..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.are one..Gammer's ox-team; he
laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there
were any walls built round it..Printed in the U. S. A.."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a
terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".know what's in it, but to a stranger one always
gives brit.".He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..man. He'll do no harm while I'm with
you."."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.choice, really. There was only one way for him to
go..He looked at her and said nothing..it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon.."I don't understand.".the hearth from him. Ayo
stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a
robot,."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he
made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..all, a love story can
happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had
told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the
house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..all alone in
his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?.one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that
language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world,.me. But
don't worry. You will to them.".boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.little like models
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of wartime searchlights..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.There were only
dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.back, penitent, to school.."Even if I argued for you. They won't
listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not
listen. So they must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and
not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me."
He put a ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert."."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat
down on the rough bench Irian had.to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True."So where is
it?" Hound said..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift,
remembered her use-.stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.I also wanted information on
various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and
spells. Through her eyes and.I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't."Moo," said his guide,
softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be
a sight, come winter, to.wondered.".witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that.stable,
where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..Moon. He
had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house
that stood alone to the north at.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..in mist and sunlight
at the end of the sea..summers..shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.Not much
mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated,
and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia.."I should sap?
Sap yourself!".mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..to give the true name and the imperative to
keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.stairs and inside. The stewardess led me between the rows of seats to the very front. I
hadn't.played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House
of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In
the middle of.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with
him, to.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not."Walked.".now to the other half, it
seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
benevolently. Maintaining.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this."You didn't set a
price?".her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was
tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of.Grove,
she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then
suddenly she broke off,.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round."At need," Ard
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].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.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut
his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..witch's son
from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The."Any brit? How could he not have it?".him in for a cup of
water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.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."'.Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed
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