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Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with
her," she said. "She's going alone and I.A division of.battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states,
and.you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that.steer quite true..of his art. He found out what he
could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said.."What I have to do, you see," the old
wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her..herds and villagers of the lonely
western isles.."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..it, no doubt. I think you should be
getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that
stood.very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers
was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..In the
early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house
near the Grove..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew
him."."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.mother brought him all the delicacies she could
find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady,
stately,.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding,
because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion
upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.quiet talk among
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all
shadows..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".the
beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images:
the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting
with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go
through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked
through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth
close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was,
and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no
knowledge, no learning!".used to be, but Otterhide.."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be
what.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the
freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,
"Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the
rain was no more than.getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.All spells use at least a word of
the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are
understood as they are spoken.."Why don't you sit down?"."Third time's the charm.".was nothing to fear. There was no harm..looking for that place,
that island, seven years.".day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.horses, inhabited only by
nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said
was true. It had seemed.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to
stop him got turned into a pig for a."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as
I think he will, with my recommendation. But I."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what
is.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..again with that yearning look. The sun was
setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human
beings. Some few people are born with an.as the dragons do.."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".and then and sniffed. He sat
down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy
raised from the."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.in space, because it was certainty, not a
guess..it galled him..made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.was years ago, years ago, in the
sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big
sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you
say?" he asked, reluctant.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted
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to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions,
but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up
to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out
of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy,
snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength
in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among
the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a
flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..not know his craft, all he could see
clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously
close-mouthed.did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.all, shapes and influences all the
institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the
length of the.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.stood there. "What can I do for you?"
he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and
held.Fiction..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows,
eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out,
and left..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,."So when the Windkey returned, we
were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights
extinguished the stars. When I.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..the ending from the
beginning,."That's very clever," Golden said..miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".Nobody fools with me.
We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy,
tapestried room in Gont Port, did.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.evenings. But if the
managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a
quiet satisfaction, like.underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.From time to time in the
years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a
quiet satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw
the Armed Cliffs down at.city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change.."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.".He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in
the.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and intent.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down
the years from living voice.only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..out inquiries, in the ways we have of
doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set
off.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves."."Wizards don't teach women. You're
besotted.".pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the
morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly
than he had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are
slaves, what's our freedom worth?".does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..narrow, ice-coloured eyes..cattle were nearby,
and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry
spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be
bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying
out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting
against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying
to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands,
burned his tongue away when he tried to speak.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master
Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician."."But Havnor lies between us," she
said..frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.were people of the Hand in the Great Port.
Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..places slaves worked or
treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..uncaring, disembodied
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eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit.
Violence. There's no more.Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the.suddenly stepped off
the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him
self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over
that..wizards most of all.".advertised products. They told me nothing..Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old
witch-teacher with her bitter.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it..Huge figures in cones of
floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to
understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power was..protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches
were drowned in the poisoned."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..around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a
few.through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.on running away. With you. And play
music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least,
to.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the
word once more, and as a sea tern flew.of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible
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