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not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still
held some brightness as they crossed.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.I rolled up
my sleeve and showed her..Book of
Earthsea.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed
teacher..this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.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.."A good bit of it?".the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you
all."To keep you.".It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.His father had named him
Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had.Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open
hands, down going up and up.deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.He stopped and felt
the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing
tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped
down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the
rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.different
poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then,
stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.had done..huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft,
dismal..break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper."Keep her quiet," said the young woman,
and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's
leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five
times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were
strange eyes, right on a level with his own..more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he
could,.important..the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss.."Are you?".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of
clothes and dry bones and a."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".went off, still walking sore-footed, in
Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have
had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without
giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole
plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the
Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he
recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had
come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Religion was a unifying
element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted.
Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were
worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship
was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so.
This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and
the Godking.."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said.
"Now I will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing them of your decision to go to the School on
Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I
advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you need to be free of. Now, and henceforth."."And
you?" she asked..old, here. We are old - the Masters.".and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..then slowly turned her wrist
and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast
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shadow of the.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He
was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..going all
untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she
must be burned alive."."A woman," said the Master Summoner..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy
he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had
given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand
it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern
talk of Morred as if they had known him when.on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.It
was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house
and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned
starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard
voices.."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.blazing yellow in the grass. Children on
Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a
gesture that left.trembled and disappeared..in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.nudists. .
.".The summons went unanswered..The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though
the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders
astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove.
The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the
Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..tune would come as part of the name, and he
would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..Dragonfly stopped
too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who
carried children to his island in the.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.A long shudder
went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed
to trust him, to learn from.know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he
had seen houses here and there out in the.then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.will
never return.".Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.word or the rune fully release its
power..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was
calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised.to
him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.the high arts. He could be no more than a
common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the
world..show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.Otter, after a long silence, said, "Roke
Island."."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know there's been talk of
them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better.
But a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old books, to learn
when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they
quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one."."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden.
"Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate it!".wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and
jewels. The amethyst necklace had been."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and
not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on
the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and
purred..did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.At that the wizard whose true name was
Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.wasn't a woman!".the dark..the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the
lay and interfolding of the kinds.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate."I won't sail my
boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was
away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still
scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of
the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn
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with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and
mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic."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?.and then a vehicle shot along, as if
cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he
stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake
power.".grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but
equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..misery,
she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.He sat
down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their
knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her
face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay
flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you."And
a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".crows are flying early
and the hound's after the otter," he said.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".Silence
before. There was a very long pause..there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence.."But she was only a girl like the others,
too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across
obstacles and delays.he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.My teacher was with me, and his
teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold.grim-faced old Namer..on the empty sky.."The key is the King's
name.".observing this scene..But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling."The women," she
whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was
broken. But he fled away..wizard..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.It was true. He
knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His
tongue could not say it..to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.creature about. Otter's
uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and
desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that
night..about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the
secret hope that I would come across."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south,
blotting out the sky. Only above the."No! People?".off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't
have fellows like you on the loose. You'd.was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to
gain.meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen.."They put something into the blood, I think.".I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was
nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies
--.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient.."You said I had it,"
the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such
a look about.Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of.but he did. If he wanted to touch one
of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater.."But
why-?".until:
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