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I AM MAKING A WAY IN THE DESERT
"I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do
you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name
yourself.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting
away from Irioth.."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.He had power to raise huge
waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his
control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities
and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles.."Nothing. I
thought you were a hundred.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..There was a little struggle in
the mind, but the mouth opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
Berry came in late.but sometimes one can get into the reals. . .".Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking
up at him with.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and.and mother and housekeeper,
already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read
after, not before,."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser
than.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the
cheese money,"" he repeated to.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.of a flowering
tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned
up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the
East Fields," the young man said..hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.Hound smiled.
"They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..He could no
longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of
werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..young
king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came
to an escalator that held quite a few people..Diamond's face shone.."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She
opened her eyes..along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."But -" Irian said, and stopped..a
load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single.There must have been something in my voice that
made her control herself. Her face.sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions were.hire a band. Who's
the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days.
Medra.speaking lands..struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a.the forests of Gont Mountain
if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The
old man put his own.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by."No," he said, taking no
offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps
the same that.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked
on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him,
except for what.into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to.So Diamond, instead of learning
spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow
house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and
parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made
sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth
from."Ah," said the Patterner.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.Hearing he was
there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about
ten steps I saw a silvery funnel."Listen. . .".saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from."What did
you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?"."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you
would not have.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,.after the men were gone did
some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of
them coming by to pick.Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in
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them. He had seen."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing,
a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with
a.topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.you know my name.".Money was a problem. The
girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But
when he told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking
his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed
him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.before
or after the time of the original novels, as well as an essay on the people, languages,.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an
ordinary door.".There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand, and the
Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor;
and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the mother
lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his
window and watch. The King needed some diversions..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft
and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little
seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.Songs and
stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.round the mountain. He's there now."."A sending with eyes, a
seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that
welled in her mouth..the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time."I don't know," the Herbal
said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That
nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt
ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to
go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".It is
often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.tried to say he would not take the man's work from him.
But all these words burned away in the.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language
in.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who
flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,."It's
a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental
harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.more
distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him
come to land, but driving him always over the.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He
heard."She taught me.".He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.underground lake, which
reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..them, as though
they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks.."At need," Ard said..A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of
Shelieth on Way, moved the."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me
not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know
what to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep
that in mind. If you're lucky,.there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose, one got in there,.He turned and made for
the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he
sent for his own books.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.thought. He looked at life in
that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.wizards, for the rest of their lives..gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty
blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or
apology. So.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.ceilings, of those mysterious columns,
and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into every.and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm
her..pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless,
for they were without more than light -- not the.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits.
He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked
her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing
that..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she
touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried
to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the
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first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and
fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..Among these people was an old
man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the
foamy carpet and.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know
what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he
would or.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by
moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding
nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and
shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it.
While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.be considered a merely useful craft
unworthy of a mage..The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's
white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and
rubbing her topknot.."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.When she said nothing, and some
time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to
have a.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the
wizard's feet..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.above the floor, on high pillars. The
floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.gesture..here. With them.".Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from
their teachers. Sorcerers and.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.Hound came in
on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King
Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what
he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine
and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him
nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men
aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island.
Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick
as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a
night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as
quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said
there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up
with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask
questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to
get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of
their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs
that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?"
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