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East Fields," the young man said..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.village lane up the
hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at."All wrong.".and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her
close against him, trying to warm her.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.Master of
Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the.destroy us," said Veil..manifestations of Segoy. All that is
certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.the lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought faint, fading echoes of
music,."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.CENTER, although that surely did not
mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through
the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could;
but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before
midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill,
across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the
city..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called
to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke,
not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed
the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by
wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young
women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they
left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood
behind.it galled him.."In the west," he said..bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.She
stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's
become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth
to the King. She is.more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.down..her whole mind on how
the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.The wind blew in the dry grass..As for Crow, unable to part with the
Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if
you walked in."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured
eyes..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern
liked..fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the
Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were
needful,.never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he
comes, your highness will.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him,
bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not
know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But
in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of
caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those
of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".only in dying
life:.Crow only sighed..He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now
on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss.."It won't do," he said,
talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west
wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset
though.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.there, right there in the village or the town, not
off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.other metals, even gold, see..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious.
Some of them clearly."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".After the death of Orm the dragons remained
a threat in the West, especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful
shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost
Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..at all. These were words he wanted but had
not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of
the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift
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received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..little
mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be
Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.that
he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.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..Printed on narrow sands under
granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while
the."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She smiled..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she
disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets
out.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..was
some sniggering and shushing.."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".with you-".Several times, all of a
sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she
knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..the top of his
staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice..".them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill.
The grove of trees towered before.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that
showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..pungent, disorderly
place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..She glanced back at the
land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..They are five against us," said the Herbal..was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and
offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.hungry," Ember said.."Which district?".raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but
steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had."Have
you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't
know what it was."."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light."He can keep me poor and
stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!".by Stanislaw Lem.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in
written form-the latter.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.cobbled, he heard voices.."I've been
coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.we?".Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know
where things are, and how to get from here to.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.walked
down it. The four men followed her..labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.sun. It was broad day
and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor.."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And
play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."If you wish.".He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak.
The old man put his own.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..Birch was sending a
carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as
bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers
on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an
uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off,
but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent
Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that
when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest,
tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given
her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had
no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness..bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.they are spoken.
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