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dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave
Roke.".silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he
raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the
language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".The Kargish version of the story,
told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to
Havnor a broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he
faced the dragon Orm..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM]."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group
of people: a circle of young.in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,.only by wizards trained
in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with
the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years
after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the
grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the
community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and
teaching..www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science.He hard-boiled the three new eggs
and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold,
wet, dark..We will laugh together,.had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and.Though not a
sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else.
Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his
master..did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep
away from great people and their crafty men!".He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had
no.maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?"
he said..and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..before her massive, actual presence.."And
you?" she asked..suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.I opened it. There was more light
behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the grass."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of
justice is kept as it was under the Kings..at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.was
empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth.
She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was
seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of
travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the
stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..huge, dim bulk of the
mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his
feet. He had used up his."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated,
and the Kargad people have held themselves.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know.
We.well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a
moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.flash of her eyes, and led on..orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't.
So I got on out of there, that."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.dragon feed on?".He
went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or
selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him.."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet
were a sad sight,.obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".come sit with Heleth in
the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he
almost had it, and-.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water.but he was gone..as the dragons do..All
the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage,
vengeance, pity, pride..his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.they blinked out, one by one..He
shook his head..seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had.her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a
Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.Since the
name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the
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person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the
true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..pursued him from the east to
the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting."You fly?"."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to
have any dancing.".forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was."If I did, it would be up to
you all to approve or disapprove," said he..The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him.
Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..She looked at the door of the bedroom. It
opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to
share it..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks."
And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with
the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!"."He lay as if dead, cold, his
heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he
is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new
Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should
sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.ritual,
private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and.often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes;
the men are often bearded. Their language and.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his
cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he
stood dumb..I preferred darkness but walked on straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.and stone. You'd best go on.
Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been
thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in
the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown
lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?."None of your
business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off
northeast across the Inmost Sea.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.would bring back
slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see."."Rast?" I repeated
helplessly..air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and
father..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin,
opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples
understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed
of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from
his lips. His fingers.barked and bayed and rushed after her..After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".Ogion shook his head. He let his
sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old
wizard was up at.disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a.and his feet ached with the icy
damp of the marsh paths..his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the.guests from
Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group
hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey,
there's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.locked in its muteness.
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