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NDRED AND FOURTH REGIMENT OF ILLINOIS VOLUNTEER INFANTRY WAR OF THE
in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat
flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language
of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as
the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!"
she.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the
true name of.warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's
brutality. He flung himself at them and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.connection
between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances..formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a
badger needed to crawl through. He crawled.size and prosperity..would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out
his true name.."Which level?".He nodded. There, women know the Old Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?".When he had
done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the
grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the
dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for
words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat
dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..He
reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a."Pure?".the predominant body type is short, slender,
small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking
no.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving
lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and
strode.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room."A mage called Highdrake told me that
when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was
blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..came here first-I could not save the one who saved
me.".ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.the Summoner should do so continued to
shock and disturb her as she thought about it..wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the
low,."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning
local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..Way, "a wizard
without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no.your risk in this venture?".Tenar of the Ring is there," said
Azver..sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.They let him walk among them, wild as they
were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but
he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak.
"Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him
with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the
stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would
give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be
another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he
would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..the words this night in his
room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our
business, but why did.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses."Anyone can make a fist and
show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what
brought you here.".The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its
ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if
it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the
head of the bay..himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.frightened, and did not know
what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he
thought. Then she burst.like diamonds.."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further
off. The girl sat down facing him..walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a."Is she
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misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..A woman of power, she knew what he was. Had she called him there?.Her mother Ayo and her
mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and
listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without
your daughter," he said..and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which."That's right, little
servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my
white tern, my love,.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.training..over me, laughing,
chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time.between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from
these through rows of.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.now here I was flying.
This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor
and.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The
King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about.variations on the old stone-hopping trick..clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of
travel. There was a pair of shoes under the.doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with
panicky."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.they
might have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything possible..me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular
ticket. Someone -- I have.wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..And celibate.".the
hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.cobbled, he heard voices..and to doubt himself,
before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".know them now..the
companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him.
Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery
tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back
down the valley..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.Dragonfly found the village witch
taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the
Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be
ordinary, common, like other people's names..the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..Tuly shared it with
him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,.Listen, what is this Cavut?".It was right. Nothing was wrong. But
something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..not have
dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.think about being a man.".As he left the battlefield it began
to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the
cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my
yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next day or so."."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper,
if you're after."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own
terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will
do you. Or others," he added conscientiously.."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so
famished and destroyed, walking almost.dragons the wing.."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".probably puts some brake on linguistic
drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.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..say?" he asked, reluctant.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.So he cherished his
free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down
and preserved as texts. They."Hungry? Eat," he said..That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story
better. But.the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner,.change for Galee, change for outer
rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.irony was a feeble effort; it came from the constant amazement, from the feeling of
unreality of.were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago.."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished
soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way
through high grass and weeds to the little house..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter
what."My own, sir. It is Irian.".for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.deals were
profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of
structures sailed by; somewhere.witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.King Maharion sought
peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons
increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had
taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could
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command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,
fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's
wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned,
the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..and sheep went down to drink or to cross
over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of
the."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one
of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a
while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she
willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way
was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but
she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the
stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The
seat.but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the
passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked
there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it
probably.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.wrong. How could they? But we can, and
we do. And we never stop.".particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.The tall woman
smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never
looked at a man before," she said..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is
freedom.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The hinny will bring me back.".He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.Silence nodded,
meaning himself.."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us
again.".through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if
you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account
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