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spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.King Maharion sought peace and never found it.
While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might
keep some.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.everywhere. If it had not been cold
weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in
him. Do."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.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..They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn.."How can you deliver
babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with
Hardic-speaking lands.."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".and peering at the horse's leg, seeing
only bright, bloody foam..into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.and belly stung with
jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and
halting, he entered the."Your dad says not.".In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.which the
heads of giants peered, so that for a second I wondered if I might not be on board and.and cast no shadow, she knew it..She looked at the door of
the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark
eyes.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it always took her by surprise. She said
nothing..troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also
meant.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station.."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he
said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to
defend it.."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed
for.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..high end, his father's house..register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness,
contained, restrained. She perched on a.Who found his way to work his will..dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and
harried ships even in the.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a."If you share his power he
won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do."
Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his
lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..can't
do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take
her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us."."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that
there?" He pointed to long strips of."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm,
but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer
gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish."."What was your errand in O Port?".What they had they shared. In
that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest
of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the
songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From
these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets.
There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in
silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..yourself.".then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he
had found the."I don't know it, sir."."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..After a while Ged gently drew the older man
to him and held him in his arms. He said something.damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees,
his.Medra."."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".home."."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".one day you'll
have to open your mouth.".say he ought to go. He's not canny."."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".his left..have the
strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At,
when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In Hardic, that is a banner of war."."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her
work..anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable
thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.talk of how to destroy one another?"."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight
round them, and after a while the.nudists. . .".home truths..coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to
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be..buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest
tower of his palace..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me."."Crafty men need to
stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they."It is. They did that? Good.".The music started up, distant, blurred by
wind and the murmur of the river running.."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept
thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of
a.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then
there would be another one, big, curious, shyly."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an
accusation..male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the."Yes -".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..against invaders
from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk
enough for two. Never.breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.around her
sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being.."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. .
." She was confused..on the island..with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..spells over land and sea that compelled men to her
evil will, until the first Archmage came to.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.A man
came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers
showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows
are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..burnt ore was scraped
down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the
fingers of a woman. Beneath a.Great House. I know it.".Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan.fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn.She stopped looking about and strode
along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.the Thwilburn and
walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise,
had a talent for magery...but.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..from varying widely or from being lost
altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.It
would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her
mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him.."One of the old women you had tortured before they
burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like
as if he had the power to."."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.looking at me like that?
What's the matter with you? Nais!".hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,.not even the hall
that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an
old custom in the West of.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a.If written
down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had
tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly
imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and
masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words.
But how did Otter know that?.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their hope..morning, hot,
the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think
I'm not at the School? Did you."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..Ayo and Mead
were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of
dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..After a long pause he went on.
"You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried
Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage,
here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him
that.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby
said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped
away..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
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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..clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.on the pretty black mare that
his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To
Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange,
stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they
could hear the stream running over the."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his
mother. But Golden was a.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.laughing with excitement..By
that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came there sent by them. Men and women came
to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only
a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew
how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..her smoky
orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe
went alone to the City of the Kings on.disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a.who read
the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory."
"Are the cattle he touched keeping."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..the lanes or
over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body
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