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he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he
must wonder.The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all
one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly
a.will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st
ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..He did not go into the village, but past it to

the little house that stood alone to the north at.He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".find the center. That's the question to ask. That's
what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy
mage.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.his shoulders he approached me, not making
the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you
mean,.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that."You might have a bit of linen, though,
mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy
of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the
marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.of flowers,
which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom.."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's
not just.".My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.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..suddenly the lion
tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay,
yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened
to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't
remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always
called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited
to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..It took him
six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had
wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and
made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a
long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained
that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..charm
was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of
meaning and intent."Isn't it?".and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.years went on a larger
house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on
mountains.Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.ascetics among humans, some dragons are
greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of
the lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something
mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into
what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep
under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under
that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or
drive back a brood of dragons who had been."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . .".Ivory nodded gravely.
"But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".above the sea..Otter knew that a moment was
coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk,
disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..again reached out her hand, to place
her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer
here, I.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was
still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery,
healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the
Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the
Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..Hand, master of all
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illusions.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had
done wrong..alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..anywhere he could not see it. Water
chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles.
Somewhere."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.They came to where the miners were
extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's
end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him
with staring intensity, still trying to understand..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He
slept."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left.."He wanted me to go to the College on
Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it
didn't occur."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has
ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can
pay you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use
the stream water for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.go tell him
that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went.say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even
harder than coming to it. Prison within."In the unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the near.expression.
"Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again.."You felt nothing?".Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd
stayed on Roke. Have.The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right
ear. So when he.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more
muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he
had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of
little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in
Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went
against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in
his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it.
But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background,
making do with slaves and prentices..her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..Golden did not like the child. She
was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the
Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write
such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books,
and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire,
are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the
semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he
answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this
light.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock,
they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and
knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my
stupor."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.clamour and racket of barking that woke
everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the
four mages.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?."Just enough to keep going on,
eh?".with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking
into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must
take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up
under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning..beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as
he spread his pack out on the cobbles,."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.The one with a
voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.smiled..They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call
their village not Woodedge, as it.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been."Do you trust
me, Dragonfly?".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi..murmured. "So young. The tiny
Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again.."A
woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she
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came down to.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.The belief that a wizard must be
celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay.
As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..Book of Earthsea.".it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can
enter by what they call the back door, which,.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a
fainter,.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.followed her, but only to the door. Nobody
entered a witch's house uninvited..to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he."I don't live in
this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man,
Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one
to the other in blank bewilderment..have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".stretched out her arms suddenly and
bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss.."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere.
Ever."."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.too, that he was dealing with someone quite
ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.Back
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