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enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making,
with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..From time to
time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl."Why should I do that?".for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that
has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,.not have
dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his
knowledge of all the Archipelago,.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed..THE KINGS OF
HAVNOR."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good.stupidity of mind that follows such a
struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to."Poor child," she murmured..fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So
we must ask what brought you here."."It is. They did that? Good.".That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild,
overcast spring day.shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.survived were wise women and their
children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the."You want me to stay?".mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal
the scrofula, and touch for pain..fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".years, in the minds of
most people, all magic was black..think about being a man.".the cheese money..the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".where Otter had taken
Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively,
squinting, abstracted. A."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as
tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..Her breath
stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter,
only life to the end. But in the.offering him something. Then she was gone.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all
the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and
by her thoughts.She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she
lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do."."Why can't I
give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..of his art. He found out what he
could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be.in the dust..this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now
completely empty. I passed.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].destroy us," said Veil..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were
naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small
breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only.
She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..I did not know in which direction to go. I considered what
to do, but by this time my transfer.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.benches,
barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm
waters where he used to try to raise.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who.Irioth's head
drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth
corner..against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships."The Patterner sent for us," said the
Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then.sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my."Probably not," the wizard
said..looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They
had been hiding no.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the
trees and the rare birds and four-legged.red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated
annual festivals such as."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..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered
by.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows.
He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he
was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies,
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black, gold. At the very edge, a.oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.which looked
constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's
done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his
warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing
pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise
woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".the ending from the beginning,.by.".Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of
all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..could stab her with..time he must
waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug."I suppose the way it has always been. What can have
changed?".On the Isle of the Wise.".Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.he served
well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands
of the Godking, chosen (often with."You can let me into the Great House, sir."."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".time to time, and
then shut his eyes..won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.led him deeper into the marshes.
His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even
reach my.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.dragon are one." If human beings originally
shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil
lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that
room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit,
however, that she was right; brit was.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he
said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when
the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the
darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent
expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself
up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about
their.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio
and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep themselves
pure."."In the unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the near.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not
consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.brilliance, black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage
stopped. I got off.slave.."Better stay here."."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..Will it
take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw
and."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away."
He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she
came into his mind and being, and was there.flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The."Don't
move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and
singing of the traditional songs and epics at.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their
hope..thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can
be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in
with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living.
Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".She began to laugh..did not know he wanted. His gift was
far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.said, "I can't do it by myself.".the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net
hasn't broken after so many years. How was.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted."You're
singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and
put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his
heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much
faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark
tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed
to be great. One.about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that.away from her in the running of
the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman
looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the
bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.His voice was
the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..haze, now by a nearly white
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one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had
used all the strength.insistence and spoke freely at last..and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to
Havnor.).They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a
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