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"I'd prefer the 'or.' ".Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons.."Anyone can make a fist
and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask
what brought you here.".me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.buttonless jacket. Her
mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.reason.".sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken,
when the witchwind struck..he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."I can't. I'm terribly
afraid.".In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to
fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.was hurt. He had
thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people
danced, and some of them had a.could do.."And who is Irian?"."You weren't?".The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands
were warm, and she felt so mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a while, her face turned
from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank
you," she said. "I was cold.".again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.themselves
pure.".thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.You can know anything you like. I need
have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say
a pain spell,.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and
suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see
that.wizard? Did he know you were going?".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His
thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause,
"How soon?" And after a longer pause,.land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.Seeing I
had made a mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered."I don't care about that."."Nobody can do more than that," said
Rose.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't
fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other
men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he
waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm
and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than
that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and
who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and
the.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was
mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches,
mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village
to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him
sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth
and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived
mostly on boiled.slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.A few times, sitting on the
waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..where the man was he betook
himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.reason to frighten them. They were not men..though little exercised, was
absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting
and other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village
women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they
do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer..rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.He stood in
his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use
power for good."."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the
music.".getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.cowboys along. They made a camp of
sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?"."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal.
He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people.
The."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as
oral performances, mostly by.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.She brought them
to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and
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facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..He looked his
question..divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one."What are you saying, Nais? What about
pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.She
left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..They had little
trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain.
"We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could
not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or
a fish when he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the
ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For
when I thought about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to
the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is
Andanden. So I came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way."."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own
capacities." It was spoken.whispered.."I don't know. Probably not."."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".Palace, rotting,
while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and
patterning, and so become a.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising.mended their nets. There
was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak.
The old man put his own.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.Hound was down at the
door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife,
frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher.".The Song of the Young King, sung
annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to
understand,".HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's
hospitality.."It is. They did that? Good.".An escalator began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.told in the
Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with
him, and he felt her presence as.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.teeth like a freshly
baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the
crest of the mountain and.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the
house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that
morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to
play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay
in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language.."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.".torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and
mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.Golden's
house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among
children. And quite impossible now. Do you."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other.
We.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all..It was right. Nothing was wrong. But
something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it
did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the
bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".the earth.".slowly, and went into his house..From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine
leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed
them in it, then retied the thong.."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail, "We're coming
into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse
knew about him.."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world,
white-towered above its bay; on the.will see to your first expenses.".him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..The trouble rose
up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple.
Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a
wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy
in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the
little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but
he was frightened..Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had.content. There was no reason
why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . .
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Why are you.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.centuries by kings. Towns and cities are,
however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by.dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the
conquest..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM]."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to
what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her.
She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring
a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".They came out into the calm, open evening air. The
west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high
dark curve against the sky..when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were."In six minutes.
Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the
people there keep.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on
thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted
on the floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..art magic used for right ends.."I wasn't.".Medra stayed three years
with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon
hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had
come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the
Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil
weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good
deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had
not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am
Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".The Changer
stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of STRATO flickered and
flowed into others: TERMINAL. No.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of."The
Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away,
the Summoner fell down..little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.bargain for a book
very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came
upon them and took them both to.fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how."Is it?" he
said.."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.go there!".lived all their lives in the Grove, served
to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking
and.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.wide awake now..think; he could not
remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in
written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by
a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle
are not always.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never
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