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"Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it.
Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not
anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on
the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and
power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a
bit of danger..wondered.".hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.Ivory's spell of
semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked herself.."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her
right..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I
am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic."We
couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could.."Would you come back to me?" he said. "Would you go
with me, live with me, marry me, Darkrose?".dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.them, but the
door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the
meat of a steer dead of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or
thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry,
and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..She knocked..of her
neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.shadows streaked the hillsides..Osskili, spoken in Osskil
and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the
Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are
aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise
all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him."Are
there still marriages?".me there. I decided not to go.".and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned
the."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and."Nais. . .".In Veil's words he saw, all at once,
the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head away, looking down..It was far more
convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to
serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the
soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited
him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as
mastery over the wizards who served him.."He won't come here?".and cast no shadow, she knew it..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down
the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking
back at her..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.and fingers were delicate and
elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees
slightly, at three.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.expanse that had puzzled me so
in the place where I met Nais..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.something
heavy in a cloth..monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.stared at Irian; then with a
brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there,
and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality.."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the
mountain.Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working."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.".complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and.an interior filled with
people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of
sunwarmth ran through it..spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had."He only taught me
names.".Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power
of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells
of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil
Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired
every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..glassy
rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the."Was that the Archmage? Truly?"."I don't either. Morred
and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must
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take, but he could.My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.He finished his soup, and she took the
bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into
what happened.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.Time passed as always in the
Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another
answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men
followed her..she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it
almost as fluently.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.stood aside. "Come in,
daughter," he said..which yielded elastically. In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent expression on my face.glass, and inside the
semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.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.".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..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and
dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in
battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and
come to the far shores of the day.".Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or
euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in
Kargish, gadda, are derived from the word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.)."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took
offense, and people took sides, and.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."If I do, it will
be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the
witch's business. On the other hand,.chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a.Our herd's
been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.next day or so.".So the practice of their lore and the teaching of
it had become perilous. Those who undertook it."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at
the top enveloped in a shining powder. I."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her..air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward
against a chair, staring..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..observing this scene.."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".locked in its muteness.."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the
sail down.".which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet.."The password he will ask you for is
your true name."."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.".It was hard to be aware of her
through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it
was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger
and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely
certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within
him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his
staff. It was yew, bound at.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver.
In.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that.blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her
arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.not bend.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four
days more..bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..He reached out towards Yaved,
towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand
after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his
last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He
knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".who
sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat
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flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!".since the murrain..he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.were indeed great crafts
with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.Licky was his master.
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