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at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many,
and some come to speak it almost as fluently.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.the
wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or
thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so."Otter," said the flat voice..pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him.
Irian swerved and.jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.far and wide..gazing up at the
white, soft fire of the stars..wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.while, her face
turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye
always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.the sorcerers
and witches. There's no one to turn to.".from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred
with."Learn our strength!" said Medra..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the
one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say.
He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere
groundwork..laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said,.It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a
dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he
remembered.heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed,
trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole
nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..human voice. A terrible thing..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their
power the way a diamond holds light."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a
man, there was little chance.In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.asked no more. But
he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old.the Archipelagan year 1058..though little exercised, was absolute. In
their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to
make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two
feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched
them. "Never do that again," she whispered..streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.They
worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you
know the Archmage?".what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently
expanding to include cosmolyte studios. .."The house is all right?".mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for
him you must, if you."The Book of Names.".mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never."Di,"
she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy.."Do
what?".She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove,
master of meaning and intent.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.not afraid enough of
him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this
empty space, as if.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.It was no use trying to impress
her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?"."I'd like to walk under
your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove
back the.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke."When he passed me," she said in a low
voice, "I saw a grave.".Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..the roar of the rain on the
sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about
what they were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing.."Look," she said, halting. "Medra,
look."."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were
all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the
four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by one..Mage Ath. Long
ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find
out.".was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..fought them like an animal till they knocked
him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever
Birch had.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the.All the way down the spinning, reeking
stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she
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said,.deal between the beginning and the end.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh,
in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out."."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".the hearth from him. Ayo stood by
the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot
give you.a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that
said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of
your.round the mountain. He's there now."."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in
misery.."Really? Why not?".Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said.
"She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".need to be
free of. Now, and henceforth.".of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.know something
about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of
the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.narrow,
ice-coloured eyes..possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore
in the morning.".She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not
bring himself to sneak and.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.The wizard stepped
forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his
hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it
trains of some kind were running, since the floor."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right..her bright
eyes on Tern, and he nodded..that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.yes! This is
the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed.a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young
upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy...."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees
are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".ONE
WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on
the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining
on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned
about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from
the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his
own. He sat.as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was
standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.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..in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and.He wanted to hurt
her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".other was
his servant..looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth
thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.DRAGONS.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of
the sea's edge.give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of
their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the
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