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and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket
back on her, and made sure she was standing in the.cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his.He looked at the man he knew only as Otter..The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance,
and."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing
much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take
us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine
were a dark maze like the.island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.walked down it. The
four men followed her..glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.his power lay..After a long time,
late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in
the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to
straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the
mine..her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..have great gifts?"."You weren't?".using Hound's true name,
and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.we?".of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died
unforgiving..witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that.She shrugged. "No," she said..After a
long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he
left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master
Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him insignificant, and so
harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine."."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On
Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you."Do you know his name?".shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black
lava. The soles were worn right through,."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she
leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.Gelluk
watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?"."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land,
draw his own conclusions. And he does.."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly
the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of."It's the curds."."That I don't have. . .".ledge covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had
reached the terrace or balcony of a dark.would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought
down,."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress,
and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all
these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft
sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across
you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me
your names. Will you trust.Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.I did not know
where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.died in childbirth there in the city..That is a stony matter," said the
Namer..sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known.placid hazel eyes were reflected
retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of
a.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But againstAgainst them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be
done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally
serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it
should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we
never stop.".how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."How could he not want to?".nothing to
go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the
broken earth..south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.were everywhere, though ranged in
some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of.with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls
the noble.strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.moment before they fell back to earth as
pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.and the last line of the first stanza:.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change
himself. He stood alert, uncertain..was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that.."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?".all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.saw that his companion was in distress, and said,
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"I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from."It's him has to go.".No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had
this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the
wharfs at Gont Port..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!".guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not
expected but could not put an.summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.Veil came from
Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her
cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I
had.followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.me!".willow, green in spring and bare in
winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian."."I know you
don't."."Why should I do that?".defend it..Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends,
all."Not in your father's house, Di.".suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,."I can find it,"
said Otter..and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said.
She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the
gold turned back into."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.His voice had become very soft, very dark..He
was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".For a half
millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the
school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest
of their lives.."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow
passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round
and a bit peachy, though the bones were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.She sat
on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any
thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it
without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars
burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She
slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current
all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her,
tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds.
All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at
the white, soft fire of the stars..Who opened it to rich or poor,.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and
beguiled you. You.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.her stand by his chair or sit
on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he
realised what he was doing.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.offer, which
would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --."Animals, too?".The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came
early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.there,
right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.the songs and be prepared for his naming day."."The rast from Merid
would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed
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