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She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.likely to be sung again. There old men at the
tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of
Havnor,.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors
to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only
have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond
thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home.
She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she
waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to
scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him
to the bone, and he was shivering..heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.the spirit of one
long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to
the Inner Islands; but the dragons.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".they have to be, dealing with such
powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There,
there," she said.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..The next level was
done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled
several steps, almost.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..The password, yes. But I can
teach it to you."."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily. She stood straight and said
nothing..any put away, maybe.".He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern.
San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his
house and the stranger followed..must. . ."."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but
then.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the
timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.A
narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.slightly, a shiver, a tremble..strength in his arms. The dogs
were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their
naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged
reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me
that!".Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely
way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet..village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came
pelting and bellowing down at."Well, I'll try," she said..He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out
into the.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.The way one does research into
nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had
learned in the."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he
had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,
putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..we?".He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!"
she said, and smiled..anger.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the
forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none
prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal
princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders.
Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from
constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles.
Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their
power, magic itself came into disrepute..teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..those
black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.young man whom he had taught to read had become his
unfathomable guide.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.learned or had discovered
for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.dragons the wing..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more
muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he
had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of
little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in
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Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went
against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in
his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it.
But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background,
making do with slaves and prentices..He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up.
And.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back
from death?" said the Namer.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn
loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd
make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found
it..pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie.".- the
statues?.and treasures and children.."So I was practice," Rose snarled..new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom
in the West of.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.mica. Not far away lay another
huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone
might turn.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.Tarry came back with his band in an
hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for.me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him
one. If he."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and
transformation. I'm not certain.".He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He
smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my
name.".They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at
himself a little for it.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's
son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix."."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".Crow
ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions,
fear of anything new, fear of young men.wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.began to
eat..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer,
turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set
up..corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.around the Gontish Sea..my friends," he said,
"what now?".Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.time he must waste teaching the boy
what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they
would;.magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an
enormous face, three meters high, came into view..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its."We
have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful,
being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners.
Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their
breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be
lonely..Silence nodded, meaning himself..refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.inhale
the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance,
pity, pride..The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small
kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her
innocence, no amour."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what.It was mere cowardice to
keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.stare,
as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was
still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..He strode from the
house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming.
They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true
name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could
have said my use-name and I'd have come.".praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..The
Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar
who drove the Kargs into the east,.word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..The hillside in front
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of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..a place of honor,
but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in
his arms. He said something.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five."So some wise men
say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the
tampering and meddling.the dark.."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.his
back.."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".Its owner was one of four men who called themselves
Master of Iria. The other three called him."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?"."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried
motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away,
sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay
with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room.
This is my brother Berry, sir.".It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet."Ah," said the
Patterner..man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,."Tell me about yourself," I suggested.
"Do you want to?".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..It took him six
more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered
up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the
going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time
getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he
could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained.."He was only
a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of
him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they
thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was
with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into
his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could
tame him.".me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.She was looking down at her hands,
clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up,
straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these,
burst.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at
the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the
High.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal,
Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he
said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one
thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his
fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem,
is.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.went up again. Sometimes now Anieb
followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He
wants his staff from.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.Dragonfly peered close at
Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they
did, or worse
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