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"Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting
laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a
carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The way I
gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for.
Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could.
As one finder to the other, see?".city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.plunder. But they
send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People
made way for me. High."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread
and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the
spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him,
weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his
mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts
of.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it
was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.all he had
learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you
will," she said..knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.few years their struggles had
destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a.development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes
of a desert saga.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and
the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the
land, upholding."I don't know. Probably not.".Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.acts.
Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll
go."."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had
ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..was effective. He cast it on her
while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless
hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper,
it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is
silence."."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and
swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a
fainter,.Silence shook his head..or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask.Dulse thought
sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his
father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..then the wife and daughters were entirely
won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath
as they entered the tower.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come."Irian, here's what you
must do to enter the Great House...".nine Masters," he began..labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and
the."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".name's Hawk.".he was ten years
old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.This first victory went far to establish a reputation of
invulnerability for the school on Roke..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she
had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was
doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such
spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..have walked under the trees...
Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.Women who work magic may practice
periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives,
having more freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman.
They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer..driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor,
and had enjoyed sole rule."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no other
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language..forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my."Do that," the old mage said..Three of them
came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were
women of power.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.Enlades. Though it is one of the
great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place.
And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best
they could.brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,."I'm never cold," she said. "It was
him."."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to
do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do it?"."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of.
Water, stones, trees, words ...".leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees.The True Runes used
in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to
sundown, the old man guiding a blind.to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They
couldn't say what had happened to them,.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.Irian was
studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last,
"favoring long desire. Not art. Not.wish as well as his?".Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the
spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power
wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary life in the
Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may
be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there are no gods, no
cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated
annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at these festivals, and,
perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic.."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.He told her, as well as he could. "We were
strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,
compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He
thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight
like most.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.for the common origin of dragons and
humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for
there.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as
Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as
they lost their dragon nature..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.Irian drew a deep
breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..was a high
hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky,
whether homes or pillars, I did not.inside. . ."."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again
to.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young
one..It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.Must they do so for a thousand years with no
hope?"."Wherever you like.".water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the."I will," he said, to
comfort her..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly
across the ceiling -- it might have been.dark curve against the sky..grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to
be assaulted,.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.the cheese money..Hound sniffed,
sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very
seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".to choose a
sorcerer..them, he knew. It had come with her..lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and
nudged.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it..heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak
about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.could not do so now..wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her
into his bed, a game he.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds."Are there still
marriages?".shoots and the long, falling leaves.."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg"
rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.never saw a person who was not. . .".darkness of the trees a stream ran out,
green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it
palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of
Roke,.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk
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only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..spells over land and sea that compelled
men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.her ear..joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at
least, I.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big
earthquake, when Silence would.the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said
the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the
ant-hill.".comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.He drank a mug of beer down in
one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a
simpleton, he regained."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of
him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going
on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner
had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits
to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..He had always
remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not
thunder. He had had this queer feeling.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness
thoroughly.."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and
shushing..cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the."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.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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