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up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for
turning back, then. But the Windkey and the."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.not
natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads
of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the
four."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a
moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for
pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..into which he had put the
few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..man who wore a red tunic under his
grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about
what might.brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to."I will," he said, to comfort her..Otter
avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..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..chasm. But it's there. And everything we
do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a
silvery light.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him
down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..The wizard who
called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's
power, each in the belief that the other was his servant..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them
and."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a
mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he.his left..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to
being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and
animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his
uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but
the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too
clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him
Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already
under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."The watermetal," Otter said..Iria fell into a screaming
rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon."."I don't even
know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his
teachers what he.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.That was all right, for she had
done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but
was spun around, so that.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.he would spellbind
Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse.
Many pledge "witch-troth" with.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.light on
crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.and
from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the
school on Roke, the students lived.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.to speak a
Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience
in the work that must be done. Sometimes.summers.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl,"
she.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced,
window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened
it..enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says
to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with
the.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house.."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not
sure if his father approved..Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town, Telio, built of rosy
sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and
wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the wilderness, in tents and lean-tos
made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books,
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Tern!".give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.have a good time, go to the real, dance, play
tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following
my.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the
same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even
while."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".ring, maybe that's nothing
compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not."Why so, Tern?".IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made
more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He
grew immensely wealthy..though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.shadows streaked the
hillsides..spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.The Summoner looked up at Irian.
Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had
learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!"."If you share his
power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I
do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to
his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he
swallowed..one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.But a year or so later he saw Diamond
out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children."I'm afraid.".stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him.
He was looking back at."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him.
There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank
you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king
when she first saw him, as with the other
one..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."And what would I do there?".How long can you stay?".He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great
power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as
he found it..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..group of people under the big oak on the
hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She
is.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted.."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the
black-browed woman asked him..and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you
go.".heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with.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..Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".Silence before. There was a very long pause..on the bushes. To
their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers,
having danced the Long Dance."Then he drinks it at his place.".The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests
of the Twin Gods..old, here. We are old - the Masters."."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in
my.Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.That is, human beings chose to have
possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated.
The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and
west.."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I
can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a
vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind,
seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's
thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced
on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But
seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's
sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".What he found on Roke was
both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy
raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was
founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were
the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic.."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".Maharion died
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a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its
hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room.."To drink? Nothing, thank
you.".Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We."Do you know whose name you must tell
me before I let you in?"."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.gave a student his staff
and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only
to the little lode,.fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.had books, the Chronicles of
Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but
what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have
a poor memory for words. You.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.He ran down
from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me
and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by
the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone.."I suppose the way it has always been. What can have changed?".there-in time as
well as in space..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.from some other island, it was
said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven
milch ewes.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have."And what did you decide you
want?"."At least have a bath!" she said..someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that
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