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OF WALES CONTAINING THE CYMRIC POEMS ATTRIBUTED TO THE BARDS OF THE
sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed
himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great
stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering
about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage and vengefulness..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but
invite him, and so he enters into my veins.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the
New.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.willow, green in spring and bare in winter;
there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold
arms,.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we
were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish
the.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of
the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the
opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell
had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since
I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of.The house
vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..As she blew
out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless
contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.chestnut don't
shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he
knew was a vague fear of him as a.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..to her; and she came..to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away
with four books from an ancient royal library..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..something heavy in a cloth..He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth,
winter.address:.School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her
window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and
then."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must
be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not
yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's
fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first expenses.".Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events
which occur.moving in a line:.She sat down..He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't
think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual.
When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes
off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under
that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was
his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps,
was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..he
flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There
are more important things for you to do,.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.sea, A
seabird flying in the grave.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a."Back that way," said the
taverner..edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The
cattleman looked after him.of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.over Otter and to the
tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.Look, Medra. Look!.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a
bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold
time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language
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all things understand that have no other language..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He
struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage.
Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be
certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As
I do..Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..have any woman he wanted, but women would drain
his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as
beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that
were all she was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear
that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything
serious?."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way
unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..it was warm,
despite the coolness of the night..We will laugh together,.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..those black machines. I was puzzled by this
blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.betrayed.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men
who.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.apertures over the road, covered from time
to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you.".Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little
for air. When she recovered herself she saw.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was
seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of
travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the
stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..All the people of the
Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the
great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..Medra
bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.from women, and they want men to make the decisions
for all. Now what compromise can we make with."What, then? Movies? Theater?"."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they
haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the
isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.But a year or so later he saw
Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something
intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and
down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in
their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised
his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it
fell to earth..A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of
accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what
Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell
operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the
strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had
protected me here?"."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.And so I was reading old books, to
learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..seeing him, for a soft, bluish,
sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful
good manners.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively
suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This
inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they
have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the
South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when
they.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a
swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself.."You
ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I
remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".Medra
took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..It was absolutely silent..bedizened
baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the
Great House and, if they became."Is it true I do harm being here?".summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we
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summon. Only the shadows.."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be, but
that, too, you'd learn."."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it
was.".architecture on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.They are five against us," said the Herbal.."If it's
a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must
take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live
with lords, and have what they wish.".find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.But
after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and.She said, "Do I look all right?"."I've walked on dirt for
seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang.
I was afraid.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.).Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her
husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as
time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great
lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and
drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee.
And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..with counters. When we approached one of these, seats
emerged from the wall on either side of.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he."You
changed yourself?".had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.He had not planned or intended
any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words
that made him get.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of.looked at the pages. Long, long
lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses.."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put
a polish on it?"."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes.."Three out of three," said Crow,
sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to
go.finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach
others to band."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..I had the urge to tear from the wall the
microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have
your.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and
trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.shook.
It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.was getting hot..the moment I stood before them and was
opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger
gliding.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought.
Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards
hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling
rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of
false ones..By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they
wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".pit us one against the
other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.out into the rain to feed the chickens..act of doing things well..over
her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it.
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