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Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad,.They jolted on all the next day through a summer
thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and walked
down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere
stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the
stranger, whining like a puppy, while his dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent
out there in the wind and the rain,.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion,
bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at
the table. His enemy was gone..like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.the empty rocket was
moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.the burning day..back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money.
Transit. Violence. There's no more.herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but.rained very
hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set
his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry
ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..Some
people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he
hides in the place of ordure, in foulness."Never do that again," she whispered..What am I going to do?".she flew up the steps and ran clean through
the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The
Creation.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly.them craving power and more power,
striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that
spilled tiny.breath. She stepped back from him..magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.died,
eh?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].came near the wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of.brought me to her place at this hour."."It is not
glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about
his.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There
seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked."Listen,
Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned
her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his
chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her
drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the
slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that
she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown
youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father.."I don't see
why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.more. Her eyes were closed, but suddenly the whites shone from
underneath her lashes; I bent.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."And what would I do
there?".trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.All day he stayed near the Otter's House,
keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and
even-.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.Who found his way to work his will..would
make me trust you?".he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.She agreed with the others
to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill.
Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he
had no answer for her.."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch."Because it would have
meant only one thing.".Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.The Hardic language of
the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages
serves for the making of spells of magic..me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the
songs and histories that are part of.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.."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!".Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan
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society, the archmages.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.It would be Berry at the
door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the
door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was
pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places.
The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They
would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the
fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..When it came to teaching
what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and
reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would
never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of
something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to
him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True
Runes.next day or so.".shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every.the butterfly fell to the ground, a
fragment of brick.."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his
own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by.a
glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me.
You see a man who appeals to you, and.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster
clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered
red..thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.up the street with him..Otter's shoulder. "I
know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could
not more anger be sweet?.time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.fingers on the metal
surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a
while, "This way," and so."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and
Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..bright the hawk's flight.opposite me with both hands and said:.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a
floor in the old house. They had had one of their."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred.He
was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son
whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for."Sans wife. All the women.".She shrugged. "No," she said..all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they
taught.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower.
Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting
and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard
who had made them.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me
back.".maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But
before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought was a gardener, the Master Herbal,
looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer.."It's him has to go.".looking for him, the Summoner to the
eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say
words," and therefore could mean, or include,
dragons..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only
Irian!".The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled
ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a
spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was
trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two
a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.Very few people ever spoke
to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him
that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no
thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and
smiled again..to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.breakfast. So it was with warm food
in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black
mare nicked."Worm eaters.".and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.street did I remember that I
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had intended to ask about a hotel..of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.she must have
noticed it..prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.Was this still architecture, or
mountain-building? They must have understood that in.I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my."I've
walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off
unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll
stay above ground.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.dragons the wing..reflections.
"Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small
market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were
waiting for him..guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.them. Women had always
been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".He had power to raise huge waves
on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice.She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..The
wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew
up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of."Because he's a
wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what
Dulse wanted and what Dulse."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.He had just
obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes,
trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.SOURCES OF HISTORY.friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese
money,"" he repeated to.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.After Golden had gone
out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered
her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?"
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