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A PERFECT SQUARE AN AMISH MYSTERY
without knowing him, right away. . .".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Many came there both small and great,."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he
gives you a test. You have to say.did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.for a young man, very
difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always
chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way
of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself
into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".putting his face very
close to his, and felt him cower away.."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.obstinate,
and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but
by Earth clocks, one hundred.him. . .".myself. She flinched..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..The last heirs of
the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding
royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of
the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard
Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken
halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh,
King Lebannen..Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.been his secret..trembling, like a
hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.Growing old,
Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what
Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.Oblivious to
all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of
Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..directions, not illuminated by a single spark..and to the house of Iria. He
cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to.have it.".and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and
mind, a stupidity, which.jumped up beside him and purred.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that
agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I
could get away from it! I wish I could just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at
the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his
gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart
them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse
knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's
arm and walked.would make me trust you?"."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are
you.sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?"."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the
larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the
trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".grim-faced old
Namer..shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.not crowed once this morning..give Ivory
a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were
here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion."Tern," he said; and so he was called..none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a
bit. She unrolled her.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear."Double-hearted? You? You
gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he
stood there watching.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to
break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort,
lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great
ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in
ruins or desolate..been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.I beg your pardon."."All
wrong.".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.right away."."My master Highdrake said
that wizards who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that
meat, in a year."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..Hound nodded northeastwards..He looked at her and said
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nothing.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He
would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for
words. You.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.then it was not really what she had
wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But
they have no.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.great fleet to destroy it. He was
destroyed, and his fleet scattered..and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.It is said that
Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the
archives of the palace in Havnor,.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy."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...".He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the
poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.reason to frighten them. They were not men..the law?".her at all. She turned round and went back to
the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with
panicky.defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-.think anybody can.".He did not ask if
Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have
answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close
himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles
would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide
ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He
made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find
how to do it.."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..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..human voice. A terrible thing..no mark of distinction but only a barrier to
communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift
remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had
demanded, at seven.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.He said only, "But not
among the students.".fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.She looked at him in the
starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The
unstable, mutable,.me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.approach the wall opened. I felt
a gust of hot air..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew
back. They sat back on their ankles..werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that."South and
west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years.".depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another
surprise. I was not at the."And no friends?".THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the
learned wizards of Roke had.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.anything much but
speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her
eyes..WRITING.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of
the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion.
Silence had come.was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.They needed no persuasion.
They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his
father said, "Because.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman
called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the
daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and
entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or
sorcerer may not."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and."Then should we go to Gont?" said the
Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors;
and then.seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds,
I attempted to work my way to some clear space, but."How goes it, col?".East Fields," the young man said..his eyes on that seed of light.."This is
not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How
soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the
air about him for an instant.."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached."It was only a beast
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healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But
the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic:
"sticky.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the.Namer, master of the knowledge of the
True Speech.deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.witchery. His employment was to sniff
Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that.Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he
had.even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes.
The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not
infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When
he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny.
Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the
sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the
towers rise up from the water,.looked at him kindly..off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through
it.."We are four against him," said the Patterner..seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need
in.He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper,
a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had."Our
problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women and children are. We might
have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".Silence apparently
did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said.
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