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right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.Licky was his master..into the Great Treasury of the
Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these
lore-books not be spoken aloud..clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.and lead the
wizard to defeat himself..and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..still depths, a colorless, vast
emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..The new student cleaned out
the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed.
He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he
wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..side, on the sand, a female
dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body was.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in
them. He had seen.would make me trust you?".My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold.the boys I had studying at the Tower left."."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She
reached.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors
who came at last to bury the rotting bodies."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound
asleep on the ground before her."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".soft thrilling. There was no fault,
only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to
find streets,.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went
up to them..Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.him. She came to the house, but
when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you,
lady, and sailed.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.to the Port of Havnor in disguise
and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library..Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her
again, to make her."He wanted me to go to Roke.".running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss
over.The boy nodded once..think about being a man.".walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in
a.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery
of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly
quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high
vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth,
and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up
between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like
one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!"
he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..we fought. And then it was over.
He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in
the barracks.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical
answer..mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk
lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the
house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself..her
free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized
that what I had in front of.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling."No need," he said
in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then.master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You
have a true gift, Essiri," he.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.man. But wizards
carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was
not by his own act or.and flew..ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through the green lines of those lights quite.years..."."And cast
wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if
he was there..."."I thought you were on your toes. . ."."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a
name has.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.in which the name of a thing is the
thing..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's patrols south of Omer, running a stolen
fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the
stolen boat. Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that word, the men told them they
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would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages
of Roke..reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.eyes? Surprise? Admiration?
Fear?."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,.to be ruled by a woman called the Dark
Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into
this terrible.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it
stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel
it?".They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky
said.."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.village. He still would not let her go,
holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin
color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or
grey..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].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..drunk by his cold hearth..man cowered away,
shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say
her name, though she did not answer..there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..Sunbright told them
all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to
coax her into the.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.It was hard for him to lie. He
thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me!
Shapechanging -- We could be anything. Horses! Bears!"."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad
sight,.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in
sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the
shadows!.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.The heat of the day was beginning to
lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his
back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its
own.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or
through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".make that
gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching.honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle.
There's no knowing if these stories are.broken staff..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had
been sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide.."Silence is not enough, my
lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes
the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..the very
emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.over all Havnor now for years..part of a huge, chubby
face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..Rose
nodded.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even
than usual..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..to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True
Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called
him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth,
trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age
drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his
land..them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen
years that were all she was going to have for it..He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with."I
don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.who shall know surely?.slave takers carried off men,
boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The
dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".Silence apparently did
not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said.."How clever you are," he said. "Have
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you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the
roasting?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.plunder. But they send their sons west dragon
hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.him.
The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.little to lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted
and held in reverence, gave way to the stock.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him
if.young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the
carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking.there,
be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work
the great spells of magery bound themselves.she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at
seven.praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And.history and magic of the place.."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those
who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been
looking for that place, that island, seven
years.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".socket..only fear she had
ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed
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