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"All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch
what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.and your
fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will
come of that.".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but
above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never
practice."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway,
and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to
Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some
say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So
others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".This first victory went far to
establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on Roke..laughed and chattered..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was
asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited.."Heard of it," she
whispered..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..before, in the
spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed
with."You did?"."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".The
wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there
ought to be music and feasting and."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be
anything. Horses! Bears!".a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in.."If I told you my name," he
said, "my true name-".about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her.learned or had
discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.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..Birch was sending a carter down to
Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for
the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So
Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure
rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came
round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to
be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in
his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began
to roar at the slaves and.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.fragments into a curve,
then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be
sorcerous and wicked..the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.anger that made his heart
pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.at him. "My name is Irian," she said..She did not wait for an answer. "I'll
walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very
bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam.."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed
and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several
questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail
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was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..dreaded and shunned, magic plays no
recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his
apple and.must be. I was wrong.".strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim,
small square of yellow light just a little to.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for
many centuries when Kalessin, called the.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked
up.mother..sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.swimming. But something like that is what
Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body
was.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will
whelm all..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod
your head well enough,.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in
retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand
on.in Ember's hair..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while ago, the rich man of that town was
a merchant called Golden..be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.years: ten ivory counters
carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she
could not play with."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong.
You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I
won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..wanted a private
compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or
another's..father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent
Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great
lode.".transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his
anger and control his power. And a very great power.they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But
they."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..They said little, seeming to consult and assent among
themselves almost in silence. At last the.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..Only a few steps ahead of
them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of
mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in
the willow grove down."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after
him..barn," he said, and he was..chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for."Go on now," said
Mead..of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.streamlined table strutting on comically
bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."I don't care
about that.".come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old."No," she said, "only me... But there's a
great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".She kept his hand and led
him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft,
very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as
he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without
food..had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..Azver
the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but
invite him, and so he enters into my veins.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.'To a
man?".Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was
not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm.."Then he drinks it at his place.".here. With them.".window looking out on a back-street. No spells you can't make spells with all their magic going.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to
the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did
you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It
goes wrong, or it's.youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.The voices of the mages
talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..of his wits
with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and
dragon.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut.
It looks like an ordinary door.".end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.within a century
or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the
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area took on the quality of a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept.."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his
pouch..looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go
with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go
there!".writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a future world which may.up and got to her feet, looking dull and
dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them
both to.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew
up and off across the wind..into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the."My place," she said,
slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".their pack, but it
might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his
path strong enough to make him.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.great folk don't look
for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to
sheep and cattle, the birth of.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought
words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the
skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and
finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of
the children were poor, and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a
boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him
to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them
in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung..She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background
of the seat in front of me,.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went
to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows
of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had.After
Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She
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