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"Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".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..of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small."Your
majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against
you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your
fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen
stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..only imagination can restore the least glimmer
of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell.in which the name of a thing is the thing..about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on
the path above the Overfell? No, that.did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.Anieb
kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was
aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as
keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt.
He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not
go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could
not see where to set their feet..him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept.."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her
obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry
would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe
he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days.."He cannot harm me
anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to,.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..School. Her
face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down
the valley..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.At first he was overwhelmed with
fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him
and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to
run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on
his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat himself..stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer."So
what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..who shall know surely?.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain
is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out.He
reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if
Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I
wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire,
and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So,
there. We can be easy.".the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed."I spoke your true
name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who
knew the true name of.ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and.The first test is the great
test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.tongue?".the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines,
crowded together; a man came."I think you feared him.".barked and bayed and rushed after her..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.substance but of dizzying
motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.They nodded.."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from
Karego. You know?".The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words
of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a
fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle,
setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of
this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book,
lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..seeping
over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank
wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..Imagination
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like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the
dead earth rich again.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor.
And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he
himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open
this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he
would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or
bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful
with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".paces from me; he
had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did
not know what had touched.Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons,.let the mare have
her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she
laughed. But she did not answer the.immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.stretched his leg,
nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take
on about. But San and his wife and.child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he."I'm Gift,"
she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of
hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling
him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the
other one.."in the Mountain'?".could stab her with..who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".whom he trusted. One of them was a
man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic.apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the glass with her lips,
casually asked:.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..to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.carefully and
looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-."What for?"."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose?
Does the water tell you?"."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.mica. Not far away
lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling
traitor!" And the dogs fell.appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by.or through him. He
didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the
Grove where all the trees were."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.prentices were
faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of
some further hallways --.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.The tune ended.
"Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful
to have work in a time when.Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.industry.."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all
the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may
not.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through
soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar.."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle,
wounded smile..He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town.In the lore-book from Way,
which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these,
Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood
the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses.
Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always
another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit.
The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part
of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be
patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word
impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him.."I said Roke,"
Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a
simple, vivid dream: it was daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high green hill. He woke with
the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten years before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..and litigations.
Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..She looked round,
and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it
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for forty or fifty years."."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.The Years of the Kings of Havnor
were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.You are no child. You have no name.".labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with
unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the."Do what?".back now?"."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose.."You didn't say it.".stopped
again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand.on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and
didn't want another prentice underfoot,.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade."Even if I knew
it... When I'm with him I can't speak."."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.with a gold
pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer.
He began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke..parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it
would.ate it.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were
dragons.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind.."Come to the sallows," he said..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood
breaking through a dam, while he stood at the."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,."Times
I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work..farewell, knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would
end. I had not known.speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry..been honored in his island,
and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists
of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and then
Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as
he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and very little else. It
surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was
homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live in
such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or
a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his
mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away
from Hemlock and his house..fought against the will that would destroy us.".doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he
thought. He spoke the summoning,.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..have to remember
how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh?
Got the apple of your.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.from Enlad to help her. Making
Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with."What does it do, then?".we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a
stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."My
father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead
said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered.."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is
Heleth"..and cast no shadow, she knew it..and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then."Oh, sir,"
she said, and he knew he had done wrong.."What is it?".He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had
summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't
know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly,
and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..Fanian
vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff..fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to
obey. People were in the habit of fearing.habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were.She
closed her eyes in bliss and listened..breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?.gathered in
little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his
courtesy. She called him sir, in.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;."I don't understand!
Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow
upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better
plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there.
The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves.
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