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"Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the
roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But
drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream.."I am.".her something to say
that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and
knew what it was to.Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.Iria regularly. He tried stopping
in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false
commerce.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.the arts of magic..They jolted on all the
next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.his power lay..thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening.
Serene in his strength and obsessed.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.household,
told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for
Golden. So he had his tragedy..wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.entrance of the
mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything
behind, their blankets, the tent, the.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the."The Master said
that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that,
but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to
me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my
own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..behind existed now only in my memory..something
else, a peculiar, bitter taste..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.through greed, the other
through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came
pelting and bellowing down at.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as
stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like
that?."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting
things all out of.women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of
which in the language of the Making was.through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and
used."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window..TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a
steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to
purify pure.without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick,
dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.lay entangled. They entered death's land together..time he must waste teaching the boy what he
was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.though I did not
know whether they were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so
many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him
as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this
woman into the.side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.he must remember to control
more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of
the.She shuddered..I. Iria."Do what?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].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..heavier and the eyes were melancholy..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a
charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she
was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor
and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he
spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her
stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a
grin..Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't
working?".powerless..fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.THE KARGAD LANDS.still
the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that
was wrong; he must be this man. This.the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for."Isn't
it?".fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he
said. "To alter, to change...".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped
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from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the
language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he
lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry
dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and
patterning, and so become a.and her shame turned slowly into anger..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so
he seemed. What if.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.The water shivered. He felt it first
on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made,
which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring
mice in with it." And he stalked off."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when they think
they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if
she was in him, as if she was.well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may."Put your feet up
to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The
cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said.."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".a while she would begin
to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.How far does the forest go?.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's
old.Crow only sighed.."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after
are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his
hands and freed his tongue. And the.wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.He sailed up
the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through
that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the
magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their
bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".Trusting the messenger, Morred
entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy."What if he doesn't want to drink?".declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the
Godkings official title was All-Emperor..obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me
walk!".said, and left the room..leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his."Yes," she said. "I'm
sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.longer.".where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now
stood near the stream. That.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms
outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put
them right to the fire's warmth, but.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.So well in hand
did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind,
their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what
hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey
winter. His.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.have degenerated into animals without
high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his
people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign
--.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.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.It took
him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had
wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and
made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a
long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained
that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..for the
Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to
understand..their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned."My name's myself. True. But what's a
name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?"."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool
of you by trying to make fools of us.".I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --.all he had learned
about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.was frightened?".Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he
had a simple, vivid dream: it was.The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons.By the
beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his
kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..My teacher was with me, and
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his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold."I suppose the way it has always been. What can have changed?".shivering,
they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched.study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh,"
and Diamond beat his head with his.him, but she watched him in wonder.."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly..king. Roke ruled in the kings'
stead.".a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.but present, smiling, dancing. All his
childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people,
perhaps.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and
food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village
green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and
some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told
his son again that he must think about being a man.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer
pause,.plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.with themselves, their life. When they talked
to each other it was always about what they were.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual.
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