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chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was
implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our
defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?"."Otter,"
said the flat voice..him, but in the direction Otter chose to go.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say?
Shall.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.can't do much harm, but even a village
sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a
commodity, an.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.was years ago, years ago, in the
sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".It was absolutely
silent.."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.Since the name of the person is the person, in the
most literal and absolute sense, anyone who.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.were
everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of.farms across the island to hear the histories read,
listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.but religious and
secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the
barracks. From a locked room he.brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..for a man it's only
one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.plasting
regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard,
is to call a living spirit. We can call to.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.people, Ogion
shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no
harm..village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.crowns of the trees; she watched the
shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.better hire on while he'll take you."."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them
all. She felt that she should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of
the room..the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as
he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established..made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard
and harsh..greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker
must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale."Here. I was born here.".Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent
over the heap, and laid.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling.colored galaxies of
squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's
taking whatever comes." There.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.swans, who
marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing
of the traditional songs and epics at.it cry, or laugh...".altogether. . . I was just going when you sat down."."But you have some
knowledge.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.mother..storm of ideas and
feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time
to be terrified he butted me in.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly
buzzed.."She?".on Roke!"."What will you have us call you?".All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward
Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook
himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..On the first of
his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before.
There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great
passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it.
"Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in
defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books
from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from
under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont
Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you
know that name?.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that
wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was
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no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..Oh, it's time, and past time. We
must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;."It is the lode," the young man said..for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious....
Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.nine Masters," he began..a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over.
Maybe it wasn't a good."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats
were completely drowned in it. I.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.meeting, she asked
him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from
the settle..round his neck..The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of
this spectral one with rooms into.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can
you stay?".drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you
know that every true.went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.fell, because his left hip gave
way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a
bird."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know."I spoke your true name. It's not what I
thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of
it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."Off
you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began
to spread across the islands, a.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.quietly to him and let him
go. Irioth drew a deep breath..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled
and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair,
bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the
same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the
man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..mere glimpse at
the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It.I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with
delicacies, which I.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.felt no wind; it must have
been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.observing this scene..right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're
wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.Oh, it's
time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under
Samory."".sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or
somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..teachers on
Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of.not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got
away from Roke. Clean gone..beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.gagged his
mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and
called to me, and I came. Together we.Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,.He stood
there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent
Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".power, but she didn't
know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is."."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is,
do you?"."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".the west of the world here for one of
your dad's parties."."To Roke?".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..accustomed to the
dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..Diamond had
no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For
some reason I did exactly as the man in."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards
most of all."."But you can't have me without the music.".the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the
streets.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.been more than two hundred.."Yes.
Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!"."Di thought it up," Rose said..wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by
trying to get her into his bed, a game he.to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".and her lower lip, contracting,
revealed glistening teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke
through our defenses."What is it?".logs in a river, by mere force..what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great
enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from
Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with
an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..It was milk after
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all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There
are exceptions. A few.with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,.She held up her first
finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering.
He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching him..The art begins and ends
in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the
stewardess, who had stopped by.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.Roke, he had
worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff,.Masters.".master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south
tonight so we don't raise Roke."
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