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The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..dragons no thing..without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.have
great gifts?".it woven?".us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened."Yes," said Ember. "We
must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".It took
him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier
to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered
in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns.
It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of
werelight it was dark..that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and."Come to the fire," she said.
Irioth came and sat down on the settle..placed them in it, then retied the thong..tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step
towards the door. He could not.werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that.That was where
Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what
Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair
but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you
know that name?.sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used.circular plaza, some up, some down;
they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.among the women who practiced magic..miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was
the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were
the."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all
evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.until he came to
some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His
Book of Names became the foundation.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.the
farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is."The problem is the music," his mother said at
last..Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.Nothing will grow. That no matter what
cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her
trustfully. They."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.remained seated while they exited, a
file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not
know."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in
any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".account.".haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I
tried to find streets,."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.Tell him what he sees, Anieb
whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof
stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes.".more he thought about it. The
prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".on the bushes. To their left a
little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a
cigarette. I bent.could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..as well as preserving-"."I can find it," said Otter..years: ten
ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".He told
Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor
from the maps in Havnor, and knew there."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."I have work here," he said..they send for the
sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that
touch me!" Suddenly I found.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some
rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever
Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full
of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people
prosperous..people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.ready to bury him. And then, by his grave,
his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat in front of
me,.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and
I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.Her eyes were shining and attentive..decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this
ground, this hill, he had.not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".rose up from among the
students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams
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in which she was something.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place.."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I
stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift,
silent in the hearth corner..of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..sign that was rising,
bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and
metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she
still."Anieb," he said..separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.much for good manners, he
thought..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..master again, if you will.".dark under the waters all
islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his.narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words,
words of power in the.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked
gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.Patterner here. I'd
like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would
return to Roke as fast as he could,.If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late.spongy
plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's
cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when
you came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".hovered..compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together
we could turn his power.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.themselves out to warlords or
sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of
dragons who had been.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..her, and the cat dreaming, and
the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely
empty. I passed."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see
the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama
of sloping glass,.I gave up..of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.had proved that when he
lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift,
remembered her use-.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked."What will you do,
Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children,
is considered."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could
force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.Hound
sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village.would make me trust you?"
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