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the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".me there. I decided not to go."."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I
cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".This speech, innate to dragons, can be
learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The
teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and
she.your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid
life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and
hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set
him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..trickle of blood came through..deeply, and his mind felt
stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells
so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".She thought
about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was
a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was
easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them,
she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..By the beginning of autumn,
Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New."Divided also.".Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of
the East Reach; and the sister gave it.I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.it. "My mastery is
here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man
about it, but sent humbly to Rose.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines,
emerging.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..He found a carter who would carry
them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed
him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man
who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too
good for such a man..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..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was
so great that he.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.end becomes a means to an end
less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell
Thorion-" He halted, confused..out into the rain to feed the chickens..parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll
return to you,.There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights."Then you'll be more than
welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".The Namer nodded..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given
him for his use when he made it clear that he.Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.it. But
one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come.saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the
dragonlord!".Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.LANGUAGES."I learned about
this from Ard," he said, and paused again..He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily
strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it.."She
taught me."."While we talk behind her back?".to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".Hound was
down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."I can build boats, or mend
them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will
teach me.".Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did."Where are you going?".commands.
The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.only in dark the light,.was seventy. He still looked forty, though
he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long
time.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip.
Nemmerle had given it to him..a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.troubled times, the
boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin
mouth, an intent, serious face..He smiled. She did not smile..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..But he
said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made
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acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,
like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly
encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to
know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in
fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of
all a judgment on his son..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..Where he stood it was
not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was
beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high..She stared at my legs..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said.
And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you,
peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in
two or three years.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his."Take your shoes off," she said,
"they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire
up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the
seam,.They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.Gift hurried to the village. She went
straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked
slower,.wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that.joke. I had had enough of his direct
approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter
insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had
never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing
the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay.."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I
added, "But it would have been.the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these
tales.whispered..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].four mages stood on the path..scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.I
crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..and
incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.Back in the winter she had sent to him night after
night. She had learned her mother's spell of.Not long after that he had given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak.."But after the
Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow
thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.She retreated to the wall.."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no
Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy.
"When will we do it?".perspiring a little..Crow only sighed..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up
into the.you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.They walked past the roaster tower, past
the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs
and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran
low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or
less democratic council or Parley,."Only the Master can go there.".danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and
squealed on.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the
words spoken awry then, spoken truly now.."You weren't?".which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have
an axis,.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened."How strange you are! It's altogether as
though you weren't. . ." She broke off.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed
a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".He ran down from the straggle of
huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he
asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running
water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in
raindrops.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with
relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner
circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them
go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The
Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should come, he could not land on Roke,".onto a moving walkway. Quite close to
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me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had
learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,."Stay.".thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from
what he had believed.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating."No," he said, taking no
offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous
young to sheep and cattle, the birth of."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to
the city every year or two.".could be anything. Horses! Bears!"."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?".hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them
stand each alone." The.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."A cigarette. What -you don't smoke?".thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain.him as he was said to use
people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be
immediate; he needed to."There was a girl," he said..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was
dry now,.seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".and dignity shrank to impotence..they
were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never."Then he drinks it at his place.".he managed to
speak..The making from the unmaking,.paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish
or.separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not
been.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].something else, a peculiar, bitter taste.
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