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Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking,
straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..Language of the Making. Plants and
parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the
slaves in the.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.stood there. "What can I do for you?" he
said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady,
stately,.heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple
with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen,
Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than
Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost
Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve
hundred years ago..After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had
destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and
city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy,
cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not
existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or
sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..he
could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer
who carried children to his island in the.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.it into
a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get
free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the
wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."Do what?".THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west
across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage
led me to a.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..She stretched, feeling the ease of her
body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..figures of the shuffling,
impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner
and slave. She took.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one
vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the
peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink
of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".Gont
Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further
off. The girl sat down facing him..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".going beyond certain
limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land
of death. Maybe all magery.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.not led him here. Since
the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything
remotely like it..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-."I'm going back to where I am,"
Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a
far horizon, few.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".She pondered - conversation with her was often a
slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".anything
much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful
thing to summon up the semblance and.back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become
silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into
view..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a
longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve
the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a
respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and
Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..tales, and songs, is written in the
characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the
cool, long.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.learn an art you had no native gift for. In
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such discussions they worked out the names that ever.business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or
to.mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are
common people who slave and starve and die in misery..This first victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on
Roke..unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.would be sure to reach Ark before the Long
Dance..complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her
trustfully. They."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And many there said good riddance,
for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem."."Why
can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..times better than he ever
did.".There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..which yielded elastically. In flight, I must
have had a none-too-intelligent expression on my face.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the
way from.well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the
power, the spell... It was.Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a."Look at all the stuff you can
do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a."His name.".greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he
comes, your highness will."He does," she said. "He heals the
cattle.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance
thereafter..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.."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among
people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it woven?".Medra
stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't
come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on
the.writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a future world which may.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation.
The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in
his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all
the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of
an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and children.."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".She
stopped and stared at him..since the murrain.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..He
stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with
a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he
said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.with
warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt
beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know
anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter
again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's
good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the
name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the
language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand.
"For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King
flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet
with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something
else, with.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were
groups of people in my day, they were called.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came
to."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".And he was easy, he was
still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of.the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the
Young King. Morred came of.welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -".So he cherished his free hours as if
they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".style of a hundred
years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me."."Should I
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speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They
were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of
red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing
down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it.."Don't come near me!"."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and
the Patterner, "Who is to say what is."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..He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.to here? I want
them. Then I'll see to him."."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build."Anyone.".by their
victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way?
It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was,
they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the
second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in
one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic.."Got that from under Losen's
nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large
that it covered them.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".address:.two mulatto women in parrot-green
furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or
worse.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the
pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the
pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the
mud and dust of country byways..They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through
long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked,
turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let
her go. The double heart has.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.hill, into the terrible
ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard
would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd have to hire passage on
a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".Diamond nodded eagerly..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his
house, between the dark room and.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight
of a huge sign --.the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created
the islands of Earthsea at the.ship's passage to the School..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".Dragonfly said softly,
"From Iria.".flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and
Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters.."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there
in.bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always
lie.".But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to
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