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stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying
woman standing alone in the tower room, was.her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost
Sea."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..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 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..Otter was silent a
while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He
could not let her defeat him..keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.got a girl, a town girl, to
come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's
see you turn.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god
religion began to spread across the islands, a.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he
had.dragon feed on?"."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women
and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us
again.".and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.would have forsworn any thought of her but as
his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave
woman,.Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a
deep breath.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.fulfilled, the son of Morred is
crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time.
But that was 127 years."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.teeth like a freshly baked
roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.away off like that.".And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the
people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That
changed with the years.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all.and bellies touched,
though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high
line of the sea's edge.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as
if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears
were."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.harm. Only truth.".now what it once was- if
we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is
whose house we live in. It.like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.I followed her..back to
see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she
frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness,
sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those
dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority.
He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the
cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..The
winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and
took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".saw where Yaved was. It was the place
where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on
Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held
still, listening..offering him something. Then she was gone..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the
time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long
after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..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..And then I..." He paused a while.
There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names
behind names, my Lord.double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.The fashion of the time
among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at
root are one."."Divided also."."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking.were in the
Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and
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the mother from whom she still.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.would not allow a thing he
never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel
easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less
angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".way to come. And you have no wizards in
the Kargish lands, I think.".The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name
of a thing is the thing..I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen."Seems to be a hard place to find,"
Hound said..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us.
Only."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed."."What was your errand in O Port?".settle the quarrel. Though the
Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".the silence, in the cell in the tower.
Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time.Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of
events which occur.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the
Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin;
his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved
and.had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the
warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on
the."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..the lead galley, whose hundred oars
flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a
glittering.whispered..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no
hangers; there was instead a small.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.He treasured
her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it.."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little
forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that
melts away in a long stretch. He.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter."He does. But,
admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.II. Ivory.border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and
there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.the circling,
darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room.."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the
knife and her hands in the salt water..What am I going to do?".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was
codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards
about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people
in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness..THE KARGAD LANDS.When he was done Veil was silent a long
time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you
found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?"."What's changed?".Heleth said. "I'm not sure."."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we
could..little and opened.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".and the lay of the land
on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High."That's very clever," Golden said..under the eaves making soft,
shrewish remarks about rain..turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.summoned
myself again into life, to do what must be done."'."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army.
Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -".the
lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his
body.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women."What's your name?" she asked..steady
magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.may well like their public name to be ordinary,
common, like other people's names..marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and
tailings..because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The
platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common
folk. At any.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling.singly or several at a time from
their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth,
though it did not bend
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