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"How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as
great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".his power was gone, he was not a mage. So
presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that
was."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..He stood there a long time before he went down through
the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very
lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which
were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence
and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of
farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly..The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of
the Making. True Runes are.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do."But she was only a
girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered.."And how do you know it didn't?".Then he was back in
himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I
have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the
leaves.."And the ... the students?".Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet,
embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter
did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of
that power..The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he
turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave,
cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both
watching her intently..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to Gont and
sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said
she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he
set his crown on his own head..I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous.about him. There was a way
out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I
feel like you betrayed me."."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held
still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last
she.Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.cultivation and discipline, which another
man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would
remember the.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made
powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he
almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said..The Old Powers," Irian said..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names
even for a month, he sent for his own books.ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.The
original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of
Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff..Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned
them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a
strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house,
which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they
saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory
gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm
followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely
farmhouses; people gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside
Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..disciplines, and
exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the
Tower," he said, "I'll ride..aggrandize himself..anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..thousand years
ago..glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the.His humble teachers had taught him all the
words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was
reading.Seeing I had made a mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered.Witches were to learn only from one another or
from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated
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a.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn
blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he
realized she had stopped.."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have
said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them
would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too
much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and
knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he
swallowed.."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most.Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your
judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose, one got in
there,.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a
gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt
and.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the
Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.colossus, impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters of.he
explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.without end.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken
with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he
might.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh.
A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on
Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could
exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There was
the enemy he wanted!.sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter."We couldn't hide the
wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and
now was mad entirely..fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go."."Irian," said Azver the
Patterner, "will you come back to us?".dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest.."At least he's not seeing the
witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred.Power.".The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with
little white clouds, the.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow
waves..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy
path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke."."I think I've found my little
finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So
you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King?
Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell
loose..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up
and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally
disappeared,.had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.heart beating long after they are dead.
Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to
seek them. He."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land
waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale
about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the
Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and
find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.It was utterly still..shadows of the leaves.."Anywhere. Run away.".in the household of the Lord of Ark.
Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.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?"."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him.."Ivory,"
said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".Not long since,
he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said.wasn't a woman!".oval doors opened at the end of the aisle,
and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House
of Hupun.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.She was standing far back. An armchair
unfolded itself to receive me. I hated that. The.sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to
protect.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.Kings. No dragon had been seen over the
Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in
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the.driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he
must use some other name. He must not call her by.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not
account for this.."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the
inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".She looked at him in the
starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And
if not a happy ending,.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was in.longer.".The poem begins
with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king
went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he
came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad,
but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique
and powerful True Rune.."How else?" he said..and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did
not."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of
power, that is. I am. As the good.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some.people down. The
sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What
was it for? What were.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and
deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise.
Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew
noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people
do when half awake..died, eh?".the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..was confined, as thousands of human voices and
sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his
soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his
feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly,
and went into his house..air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.He could eat only in the cell,
where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old
they slaughtered..which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.he liked to answer a question
with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers
out into the north bight.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.seeking papers. I know
you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.those of the kings..the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the
barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and
drum.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.We were in something like a huge
entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..Was this still
architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that in.such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him
once on the mouth.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke,
it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can
you tell me that would make me trust you?".Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.an hour
ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his
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