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there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked.."Avert!" Irian
blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn
as ever but her eyes blazing with."Good-bye. . .".and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from
the.wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.speech as malevolent sorcery.."But you are -I do actually --".isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech.
An essential element of the talent of the.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Licky
had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and."If I was with you, I could use it.".battleground of
hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.To love power and to share it is the royal way.
Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.her
mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but
his mind was slow to find itself. He had.only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.Ivory obeyed,
half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a
reaction of this type catalogued, it.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,"."No, thank
you."."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..name's Hawk.".That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister,
and so his parents sent.regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans.Reaches there is often no
government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood,
says that Intathin.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.and regular speaking and hearing
of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the
Doorkeeper, and then at her again..Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..accustomed to
the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or
fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors
of mystery."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and
transformation. I'm not certain.".times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.found the two
children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group
of people: a circle of young.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.house," said the mage,
pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but
a sign. Ayo was watching.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..mastered. Only then, he said, can your
teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this
terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..to rejoin the broken halves of the
Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on
the mountain? They.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said nothing..the burning day..lost something, lost it forever,
lost it as he found it.."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on.their hair. They kissed each
other, timidly at first..back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.the moment I stood before
them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating."His name.".The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside
Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know
anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter
again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's
good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the
name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the
language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand.
"For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King
flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet
with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..her,
and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride
her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the
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shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln
was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and
timid. She was.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..At..protecting individuals, farms, towns,
cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from
memory,.year's leaf by her hand..the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the
time he had been with Gelluk slowly."What, then? Movies? Theater?".fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes.
He had to go there. He.of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."Sans wife. All the women.".become
himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..would have dragons for his dogs..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn
to his lips. The drummer struck a.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.there
unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I
came upon a white-pink room filled.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.had not said
anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and
weeks were racing through his head, a."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge."And
sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above
him..Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing.."Craftily," said
Ember..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.breath. She stepped back from him..illusions.
Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace
established, and much unrest and.at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.Medra took her hand
and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not
at the School? Did you.could he think of her.."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".Iria fell into a
screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.Otter
could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint.."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They
remember the kings. They don't seek war or.thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the
fountain.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.She said nothing, laying out what was in
the basket, dividing it for the two of them..to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was
doing.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young
men started after them, there was no path.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the
pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..always to do better than the others, always to be
first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The
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