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dread and hide..behind it said, "Come in!".Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.Medra
nodded..seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a.And many there said good riddance, for he'd
always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a
shovel.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.He watched the staff that stood on the shining
floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief.."Well, he
can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he
can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".but by force and fire. Their great
ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be,
when this.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long
bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that
turned to.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the
Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these
dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual
natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an
agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above
the."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain."."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer
curer came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than
copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.Medra knew
the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..stockings
on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining."You changed yourself?".that bears garnets. All under this part
of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held
her.kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.change being. But this was different, this
slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the."You're
singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed
away after a few days they left no.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.in Havnor.
They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about
women. He had not lived where women were since.angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?But.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.She kept his hand and led him in. He was
always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different
from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there,
too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without
food..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..pardon," she said..trying to clean his legs.
"Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.gathering, intolerable tension..Peace. He did go into death with the young king,
and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..have to
remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a
witch's opinion on anything, least of.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.Its owner was
one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an
explanation. "See, it's not so much.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There
they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".deceived
him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had
no hold of heart or mind on him..go there!"."And no friends?".The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory
for words. You.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but
very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace,
where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and
shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could
hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance."."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought
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her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Reaches there is often no
government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find
the center. See where to."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.before her massive, actual
presence..died in childbirth there in the city..he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.storm
of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them
aright and.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short,
bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.House, but inside the wood it was all shadows.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at
the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..bareback and made the going
easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A
long time ago. He.Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.She was there, the sick
woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey,
his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.mother.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt
they'll come.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..four mages stood on the path..dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way,
Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.all darkness.
But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would
speak the words of making and unmaking. He.the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.drunk.
Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate
desire..them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all
night. But how did you get here?".A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to.in the
morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look,
and when Otter stood up, wincing and.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and.and the
other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to
Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..English translation Copyright ? 1980
by Stanislaw Lem.approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep
breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief. Only after the woman sank into
sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered
by the bed..word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth.."Are. . . are we still in the station?".but
sometimes one can get into the reals. . .".On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..If only I knew
what all that meant..If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.clerks; maybe these were
offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of
magery bound themselves.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.something inside me
kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden
door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand
entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the
Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with
an iron bolt. But there is no front door..And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.After
Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.while I work with the beasts."."Where will you go?" he
said.."How can we get free?".round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.language. Their true
names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you
and all of us live in the same.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a."To bring Lebannen
here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".could not save one, not
one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us
what you have in your pack.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.The Herbal, and I
too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the
spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he was cold, and
his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He
moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of
Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come
farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the names of the masteries,
except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful face
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that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..after
it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong,
those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil.."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would
or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid
it..portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and
was drawn more and.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.favorite, a big, ugly,
heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the
throne; none prevailed. Within a.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.there was nowhere
to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings
and eight queens, ~150-400) is.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books.Nothing
happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,."Are you?".In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the
court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"
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