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ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too
knows that.".wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't
ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".take to their boats; then, the
poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the
tavern, and San's.would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,."Ah, ah, ah," said the old
wizard.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.He followed him down one of the principal
streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish
the.while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.fee, although his own silent preference was for
the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got.After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".In the early darkness of a winter
day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign
of the way he should take..me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.aware of her,
concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he
was.political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the
other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks,
they.Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the
words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's
arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away.."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young
'un," the witch said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night
and no one knowing...".tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and
acts to the older sacredness of.Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.change for
Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.quiet talk among them..was leaping up and down, a frog? a
toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great
Bay of.lisped:.things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went."Put your feet up to the fire," she
said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever
lad and.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".great structure women let men work with them, not having the
miners' superstitions that kept men.The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept.."Then I'll carry the
cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the
pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all
these things were charged to the.around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.The Patterner pushed four
pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can
hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was
setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick,
noisy stream he had heard singing through his.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.In
the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much more quicksilver than he had, therefore he
needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to
learn the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time he must waste teaching the boy what he
was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and
delays to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her
companions,.it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".He got up in the icy morning while
they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".mind,
seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.and him in the room. This is my brother Berry,
sir."."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".Highdrake took Medra as
his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until
you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to
make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no
profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..unbutton it, did not slip it
off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her fingers, like trash..speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to
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everything, and to.damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.Medra to take his place.
Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add
something -- a few.Ogion shook his head..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.solitude, but
still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw
himself through her eyes..naked white arms and shake her. . ..a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a
light shone.and looked very much a man, though a very young one..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt
eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to
repeat the word, he stood dumb..may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..And these may be true
temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a.wife. When he had gone she turned to
Otter..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You
must have courage, Dragonfly.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had
drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front
yard of her.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..but not the way a sorcerer-prospector
does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along
the lane..invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.She was standing far back. An
armchair unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky
had told him,.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful."Nothing to do with us, that lot at
the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past
Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer
questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of
hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and
was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and
lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and
snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating
them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very
sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you
carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But,
as there are.like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not
sewn a stitch since he began..No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had."Moles," Diamond said.
"Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..go at a carthorse
gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself,
although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay
another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much
farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It
was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body
pain, a long ache, lifelong.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra.".Very slowly
they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to
see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him
to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..anything at all to
turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected
here and there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying
to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big
square sail. The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and
the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled
again..background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning
back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice,
the.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a
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