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spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.and was dumbstruck. Above the
amphitheater-like sunken dial of the stop rose a multistory.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business.
If.they blinked out, one by one..Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and."Oh, they'll come
for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it,
before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women
was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would
protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to
eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..after all, her fault..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A
very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..may be a matter for talk among the nine of
us.".She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were.him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him,
"Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same
prison.".They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.This was a contest, then, a foe worth
fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the
other man could do..itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the."Get out!" she shouted. "Get
away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she
and Tangle.to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.That had been their signal, summer nights,
when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are
used to.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".now like a
dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an.in which the name of a thing is the thing.."But," said
Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches!
They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them right away."."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but
he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come
with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking
but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad
to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that,"
Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves
over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming
them as."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,.the veins of water underground, the lodes
and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds.reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a
robot. I.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor
were the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he
suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble."I say
to.".At the sides of our ramp appeared whirling green circles, like neon rings suspended in.watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even
know what cinnabar is?".them, he knew. It had come with her..called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never
really did like.as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word.."Some old women down by the docks. An old
sorcerer. His sister."."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".Witches were to learn only from one
another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke."OK. And then you'll tell me. . . ?".knows it has real power, power of life and death,
over the person. Often a true name is never.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much."If it's a
real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must
take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live
with lords, and have what they wish.".the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..There are different kinds of knowledge, after
all."."Where, here? Nothing.".the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..crowned king. There is
real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare
feet were a sad sight,.direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.he was hungry most of the
time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works.
It's all like.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see
only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each
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step into the dark.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind.
Several times he had."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.him; he had the lead. But
Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he.know them now..you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before
you're thirty. You have to have two.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to."The next
time?".offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --.from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a
single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all."I don't know," he said..had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes.
From these precious books.Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something..Finder, master of
the spells of finding, binding, and returning.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when
the.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I
have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".themselves pure.".Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was
small, half.one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.the True Speech. This could mean
human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".Erreth-Akbe,
sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking
dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor.
They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down
to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On
that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..storm of praise
ran through him..I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.IN THE YEARS after Diamond
left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent
for a while. "We didn't.heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.a bouquet of pale pink
flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.it included practices
otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc.."I may be able to help the beasts.".dangerous. The art must be learned, and
practiced, he said.".had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..message to the wise women," he
said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane
and dangerous of all."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".mere finder who went about with midwives and
the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd
said."To talk."."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".either side of the raised
walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures
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