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"I swear that. . ."."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes.
He had to go there. He.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.own. Have you seen that?".don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by
the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave
way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you
want?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.to say to those who come. Being a finder,
I'll find out if they belong here.".water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse."We knew there was a
great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King
Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him
dizzy..held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his
footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.witch's son
from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their
child Serriadh to safety, wearing.skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.That was no
doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to
hot soup..When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?"."Maybe things are, for
women. But I...I can't be double-hearted."."There, you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".She stood with the
little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep.."He
drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers
about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later
on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..But if he lets you
in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery.
That, perhaps, was."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round
each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.the west
of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of
its.you know my name.".Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet."Conscience caught him,"
said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.heart of the teaching of magic..one day you'll have to open your
mouth.".about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the."Ah," said one of the women, the
taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are
then? I.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came
to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,
shifting depths of the forest..they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower,."Thank you," he
said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.socket.."Beginnings," said Tern..Small islands and villages are
generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley,.eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well
to learn.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a."Now I won't have him here no more,"
Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands
juddering.."And?".was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he."Change, change," said the
Patterner. Transformation.".weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.Golden owned
the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he
owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his
son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the
one thing more precious than gold..swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning.."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".and
parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never.biologist can explain it to you.".him always from the
left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a
hand can cure. It's.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To
hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".Most people of the
Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly
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muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark
brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..It
is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with."His name."."Are you?".air with sticky lines of
resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even
after much else had changed.If he dies I die.."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell.."And we're
out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York
10017.care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house.
"They good for something else?" Crow,.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body
understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his
hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do
that again," she whispered..Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.He bowed. "Ivory, of
Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an.and
the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before
they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked
him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to
better pastures. The old house that had.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.After a
bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from
the cold austerity of the wizard's house..Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul,
shameless lecher!".Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.wet, cold time, and
firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace
between the Archipelago and.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.He looked at her,
that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew
her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice
Diamond, put down his pen and said,.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL
STADIUM..off with a juggler, I heard?".the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across
the.history and magic of the place..got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.and fifty years after
Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.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..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all
who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad
destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and
ruinous battles..child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.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..Grove and understood
the patterns of the shadows!.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.the other people doing?
Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to
find the center. See where to.became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her.."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told
him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go
in."."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted 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..dragon form, beings who are in fact both
human and dragon..domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.Men and women of the
Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to
teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been
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leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the
Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces
first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed
itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We
can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those
who."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were
all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the
four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by one..change being. But
this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence.."Wait,
wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."What's changed?".felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..She was wise, and kind.
Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred.".house. San's wife wept aloud up and down
the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..Look,
Medra. Look!.seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a.to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early
rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he
took.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good
end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".soon as he saw the
old man.
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