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there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose, one got in there,.So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that
within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and
steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from
the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was
himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The
dragonlord! the dragonlord!".She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.She considered
herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing,
not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of
her shirt..among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.to other men than women and children
are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..direction of the gate,
slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in
the caress of the stream,."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the."It'll stop by midday," the
wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..There was a silence.
The fire whispered..She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..With age Hound had come to look his name,
wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that
he.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.water, the living river, forever. There is no death
for an otter, only life to the end. But in the.say there's been snow."."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands.
"If you can cure.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..A while after that he left Pendor,
drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..Serriadh, and was their
most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's
crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or
sailors a hundred miles away..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.her hand on it.
Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,."Anyone.".was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even
know how much there is. I don't know a thing..but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..It was Havnor, his land, where his
people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official
politeness, a.deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings.whoever she may be, has no place among
the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,.but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay
you, would you.Havnor..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain,
silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..back in a
hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and
the second was Roke. That green hill,.the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.ethical use
and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred.wizardry. And he had learned a man's name.."That girl
you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the
earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped,
then.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.let the mare have her head when somebody
came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter
glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the
fire.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to
call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just walk with you,
like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".Seeing I had made a mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered.saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."Of all of
us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the.starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some
kind of rocky place where it can lay.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here
first-I could not save the one who saved me.".Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows stirred..Rose watched her. She
knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was
a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed
to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..he said, "what I'll be
doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger
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students are frightened,."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands
came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and
shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was
kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small.."We have to let them
go," he said..kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's
not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching
out.know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did.unhoused, though nobody had much more
than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only.ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they
started home."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?"."I
know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".and Diamond said nothing.
"Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not
one of.full of shame and rage and vengefulness..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he
lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The
Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he
fought..What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.leave him to breathe the fumes of
quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only
briefly. "If you.Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending.her bed. Nearing the house, he heard
crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to
say what is."Craftily," said Ember.."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge."What? What
milk? That's brit. . .".see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.learn to let go. And Diamond
nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the
honest.He looked at the man he knew only as Otter..Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across
it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin,
insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..aloud..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines
of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He.kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.fields by Serrenen to show him the
one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that
slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not
feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her.
"Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..All we know of
ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea,
the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before
that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the
Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting
and growing spells, love.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the."It's not just beneath them
--".a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I
do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of
their.Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before
dawn..this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the
wind..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed."Women can live chaste as well as men can,"
Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and.up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he
won't.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..He
tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me,"
he said. "Nothing I know could have set.save him..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A
few."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.Silence shook his head..He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the
stile, were scurrying off, and.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the."I was told there's a
murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke
the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..listened.
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