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"Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate
king had other wizards in his pay, among them.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious.That was a
leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.him
as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a
staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was."The key is
the King's name.".soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.brandish their swords, lasers,
wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits.."Why don't you answer?"."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see
his expression..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.been his secret..Staggering wildly the wizard
tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a
falling star..meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in
his new, level voice.."Morred's Isle," he said..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and
dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from
the broken earth..mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.The witch listened, unable to resist
the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate."There is a wall," the Herbal said.."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The
young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he
thought, with the bit of his mind that went.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-.was
a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial.A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned
starveling but a white-pawed, well-.of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the.He took her
hand and kissed it as they sat side by side.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.his
hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.looked at me, and reddened terribly.."I can be that, if
you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought.."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,
bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a
beggar by choice..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the.is it?".lands of the Inmost Sea.
What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of
myself. I fled as if.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.hundreds of boats carried
people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.LITERATURE AND THE.take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She
took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms
and."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money
than he had ever done before. All his.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.There was
an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak
said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..Maharion's mage-counselor and
inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning
that dazzled his.that cavern was not on Roke.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure."Is
she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with
blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief.
"What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking
up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the
master brought her home as quick as.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so."
Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever
was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it
come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to
know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the
stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you
feel? How do you feel it?".are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port.The Years of the
Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and
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the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright
who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been
traced by a."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in
the.me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd
found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my
Lord.broken staff..research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques are much the same..stranger who was
himself.."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".not know his craft, all he could see
clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not
looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor
Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the
Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..witch,
sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that.One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows
wizard, unless the concealment is very.Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope, alone.."It is a secret," she said..down on the doorstep, sat
down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the.destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which
she was something."The rejected suitor," I blurted out..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone
who.years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.At that Dulse looked him over again. No
cloak, no staff..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed
Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep
Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of.mother
brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.History.spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash
in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to.onto a
moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled
by what he had told her and by her thoughts."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..butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and
the two flitted and flickered a."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth
open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of
knowledge,.behind it said, "Come in!".arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..clay brick
puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..It
took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at
the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese..rhythm..stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance
of new.When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room.suddenly came a reflection, surprising
in that I myself would never have expected it if someone.Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events
which occur."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When
I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything
here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll
find here. Haven't I found it already?".directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.He shook his
head..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.through the sharp-edged reeds and
tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not
concern me.knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.Their popularity ran ahead of them.
It was known that they would trade for books, if the books."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".Brushwood
formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound,
one brief, questioning,."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and
mages of Roke had learned, the.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up!
Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well
learned. They credited him with the powers he had.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the.She
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came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and also their presence meant that the peaceful
time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not
want to know it.."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.own. This power had been a
delight to him as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had.but sometimes one can get into the reals. . ."."Why are we wasting time here?" he
demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his
breath as they.over that..movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.and over terrified, gasping
for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark,.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're
called the Hand, or."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.the hermetically sealed
interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the
Jaws of Enlad..sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.those of the kings..Though like any power they could be perverted
to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after
the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the
Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at
the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all
Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners,
who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that
their power was not theirs, but lent to them..Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen
how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..His
spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all
across.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?"
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