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step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which
may have been the easternmost borders of their own.Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere
else,.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated
Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later,
if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed,
spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke
or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming.
But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that
they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in
unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked
upstream at her, crouching motionless."Every reason," said the Summoner..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together,
her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man.."Waris and several other men. And they are
men, and they make that important beyond anything else..then," Hound amended, patient..down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes'
udders. But the ignorance! the brute.Heleth said. "I'm not sure."."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".The Windkey stood silent, but the
group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of
mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with
me," he said to Irian..ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.him down at last into the
town at the head of the bay..you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to
keep.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.beautifully styled, semitransparent, with
.long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind,
formed by her."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught."That indeed. My sister told me last
night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they
can keep themselves pure."."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.he went into the west, sent by
the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's
mother, and that he should.come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had.everything. . .".begun to
get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he
heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again.."About the hundred years?".Azver frowned. "The
Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before
you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that."."She?".Language of
the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to
inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something.He left her at
the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was
late autumn now. The shrubs and.speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past."I couldn't.
They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know.bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an
excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort
on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.Where my love is going.not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or
condition into being or.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to
the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had
brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own
spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of
the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew.."The next time?"."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She
knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying
down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk
was a true master.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly."You went wrong. You've
come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only
a handy man," she said,.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she
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frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness,
sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those
dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority.
He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the
cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..playing
and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.that that's where we are. We won't defeat him."."But I
will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more
than the song of the Creation. She knew his.Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere
about."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a
wizard of great power.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a
rich.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".bulging
pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look
for here. Nothing of importance. Ath."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..said. "It's at daybreak a name
should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire
shone on Hawk's face..only in dying life:.it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say when.slowly
parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked
the hinny. She looked after the.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.after you?".either
side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and
after a moment walked out of the stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big,
ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood
there; the dog sat down beside her and looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke
and find out who I am..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.difficulties in his path
and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.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..It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated
Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and
hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs,
and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish
peace with the King of the Kargad Lands..The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it,
the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder,
again, and again..looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off."."That's right, little servant, well
done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.dark curve against the sky..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said
soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.small,
bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by
voice and gesture-in a spell-does the."Can't be done,"."To destroy you.".was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and
soared up high above his.man hesitated.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too.
What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".the vapor of the quicksilver was
trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And
she went.protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her.
On.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding
the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both
perished..and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.Note on dates: Many islands have their
own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred
took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..A child ran
bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows
wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..hovered..He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant,
and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".while, her face turned from him but their hands
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joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his
eyes.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by
Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.dragon
form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon.
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