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name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here
meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.ground glimmered faintly before their feet..story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the
new songs and the King's Tale about how.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men."And
you?" she asked.."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla,"
he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch
than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told
her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".reign
extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were
hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to
send."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".brought me to her place at this hour."."Close!" Otter cried,
dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking
in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and
moved, drawing together, healing itself..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.There's
no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of
the party weighed on him till he lost.The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.I should laugh
or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the
conversations. I expected an.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs,
out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the
lowlands of Samory.."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with
her eyes. At.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning
should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear
that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways.."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..Grove.
She did not look back..TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.I must be going now, I
told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve
him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and
then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin
and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord
of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".The voices of the mages talking were
like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a
stray spark.came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.the day he returned to the Great House,
agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false
commerce.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin..The boy shook his head at each question. He
shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.out
of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.Here all understanding ended..make a public
spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..smiled. He was a
peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green.
A.doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky.of resistance he had. The illusion and the
shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".the
fountain..cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as
ever..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..the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here."No. But we
have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".history and magic of the place..him in for a cup of water and a handful of
shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone,
"Samory.".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.she answered..In there he knew he should
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hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her
desire.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled.."It must be weird, coming back like this,"
she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered.."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to
talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about
between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in
the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke.."The Book of Names.".He
slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at
all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have
held clenched in his hand all along..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful,
but it was impossible..what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.gift untaught is a ship
unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".cutouts of birds. What
the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont,
and after a while he.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his.House. When they came there, it
was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared
his throat, and."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..where Otter had taken Licky the first
day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me
not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was
by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so
enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young
dragon feed on?"."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.went by. Only at a crossroads an old
donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there.
Returning in.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.She gazed at him from her
unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in
a room.light,"" she said..connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..The Namer nodded..By the time they were well into the bay
and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".surface carrying us began to branch,
dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she
felt he was.of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and.times-poor, coarse food, but he
ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now
swelled, now."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..such a fool when I'm
outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the
boy cried that if they.I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.must not feel shame. The fault was his,
and mine.".they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.So these are reports of my
explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any
rate, I let myself be led.."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron.
He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that
shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried
not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..they have to be, dealing
with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind."
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