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She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood
to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it
where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak.."Because there
are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day,
they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them
on. They'll be along soon.".early summer afternoons..Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse
for.unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her fingers, like trash..Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned
out of my seat. Several rows in front.to Roke and find out who I am..My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they
praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare
gift, and men will have their heroes..grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.ends."."Where
they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and
drying herbs.whispered..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though
it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth,
and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over
all..but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was
darkness..III. Azver.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.Before their marriage, a mage or
wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to
possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and
announced, in the words of the poem,.some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend.Her feet
and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same
moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can
keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his
mouth closed..not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.so much before. Could they be
flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all."What form is he in?".Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs.
Shadows leapt across the earth.and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the.He left her at the
comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to
the great lords in the Tower of.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet
together.".They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for
provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery,
looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil.
Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared
up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife
away from his lips. His fingers.went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.She looked
round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow
fall..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.After a long time the young man said, "What
else can I do?".the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a."It hasn't been changed," he said,
but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep
and doze without.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial
society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom
acute..placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests
and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.But how did Otter know that?.buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for
anything at all, these days..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She
thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd
never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea
as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the
old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old
Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis,
whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her
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father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him
weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the
mother she had not known..all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?.grew pink. In this sudden
saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the
Grove. There was a path.Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.hard work. The gardeners went
away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".Licky
walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..Neither of them had any doubt
but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs,
passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years
old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of
Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first
spoken..give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's
rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.without end..His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving
all he knew behind him, and had.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.probed again.
The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright
banners, the white city at the."There are. Where are you from?".volcano called Andanden standing over all.."I'd always counted on your going into
the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years
went on he.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear.hands clapping. Dulse shivered,
shuddered all over like the water of the pool..they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked
slower,.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the
Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these
dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual
natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an
agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from
Thwil Bay.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and
inward look, were like those of a woman.and he'd catch you there. I said nothing."."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be
burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that
room filled."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.The True Runes used in the
Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard!
You must not ask him.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar.Equilibrium but by
holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily.prison.".that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let
it do. That's all the mastery.".wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.Whether
performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill.
What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor,
gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke.
Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the
lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew
above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."Mercy," whispered Gift. She
had not sewn a stitch since he began..house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.he would
be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind
woman." She was talking about him, about his not."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too,
standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the
marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up
close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his
shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the
marsh paths..vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.as he wished. In the margins of the spells and
word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at
the.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . ."."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of
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the.the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so
earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.Licky
came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him
a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.without
knowing him, right away. . .".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.since last night. He
knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No,"
she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".away from Master Hemlock, he
began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.Who opened it to rich or poor,.old men
after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.overlooked?".take to their boats; then, the poem says,
"She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not
listen to.used to be, but Otterhide.."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?"."That would be only
what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".two
ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..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..They let him
walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him,
a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the
language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a
long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could
cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over
and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and
blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a
hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them.
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