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because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria
said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his."The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say.
"Can you."Yours are perished.".I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.Where he stood it was not wholly
dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a
long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of
evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to
crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..She
got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.Dulse
wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no
one at Iria knew anything about, for she came.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..she still
scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as
he spread his pack out on the cobbles,.faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the."That girl you
liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down
in a swoon himself. And now he.will that hurried his steps..skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village,
infolding his.getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it
speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats;
then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled,
she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..Ring of the Runes
was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..powerless.."My son,
there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything you love!"."Not in your father's house,
Di.".with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye
as they sat there. ""Only in dark the."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up
under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.without end..with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such
random records reveal a.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his."Are. . . are we still in the
station?".the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King."My people, the Kargs, they worship
gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till
supper time.trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.anger that made his heart pound. Striding
along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population
and.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do
so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for their
courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..kind of trance, and having done
them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of
Way. Claiming no.she answered.."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".Not much mixing of the Kargish
and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the
question. In these.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had."They show me what I should
do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable
guide..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand."He lived always on Roke, for it's there
that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could
summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will
our strength here ever grow? What will the young."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in
misery..flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the
Empire."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as
straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..but never by the name
giver.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't
fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other
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men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he
waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm
and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than
that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me...".Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat
down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.with raised sides
boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got
tired of waiting." Her voice.The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.he fought against
but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then."
She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you
have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.a bouquet of pale pink
flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become
the Patterner of Roke, All.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he
was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him
show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again.."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..never seen wild swine in the
wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out
for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and
she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it."."Do you
know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.unnoticed, when the wizard came..swimming. But
something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods
and the Godking.."But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.would hear that cough, this time? He
smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a
little to his left..broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.the practices of sorcerers and
witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..in the darkness
of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True
Speech, the Language of the Making,."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.The coppers
weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To
Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and
spoke to her with a plain, kind.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.But few could
pass through Medra's Gate.."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name.
But all this year he's kept.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..of a lighted ship far out at sea,
in darkness, in the rain..ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find."Should I speak to him?"
Gift asked in a steady voice..So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.Then they were all
silent.."Isn't it?".He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.destroyed. And if a wizard let down
his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into
hers without.into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to.was only a cals. I was with a six, you see,
but it got awfully bottom. The orka was no good and.a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a
good.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..He sat up, sat still.."Do it.".are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are
honored. I have been.There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.But the boy played no tricks
against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not
knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door.
It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage
said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she
could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and
the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow
eyes..The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young.pale blotches of faces; there was something like a
balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I could."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.The
Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce
or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin
must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks
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only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in
anger..wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There
were streaks of grey.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111)
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