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them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis
Borges there. Plus.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon
slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from
what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as
decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard
of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They
ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the
ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the
dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be
prevented..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.the Hand, say he is right. And as King
Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.spell that would hide him from them all..with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He
was not aware of Otter at all except as a part."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door
wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at
the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled
gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the
Doorkeeper?".He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.This harmony generally prevailed
through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general
disrepute.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience,
but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone
quietly.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount
Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the
cavern, he.gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.there and he did not want to be there
with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that
dazzled his.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave
heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that
went.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he
so.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked."That's very clever," Golden said..stood
there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..the background, making do with slaves and prentices..the
lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go
wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called
the.dangerous Pelnish Lore..was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.to other men than women
and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him
for any further teaching."He won't come here?".upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.smiled.
He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him
call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then
back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and
cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all
substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".for them. But when some of the young men
started after them, there was no path..them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And."Indeed, for the
sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands
and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and
soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..though the stays
held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the.through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain
it all, to go through it.nothing," he said..water..her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..an hour ago when the
sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took
offense, and people took sides, and."Twice.".no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the
spending,."And you asked me, What can you tell me that could make me trust you?".As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's
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daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart. That had
been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was
sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of
sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and
silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..In Endlane
and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a."Where My Love Is
Going.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.them? Why did they come here, if they won't work
with us?".Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out.me!".It seemed that from Roke Knoll
the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the
trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said,
each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash,
chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with
soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best
not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..sternness, quick and tender as the first flame
of a catching fire..the boy's gaze dropped..on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.of the
Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to."The password he will ask you for is your true
name.".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his
rules:.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master
Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something
out of a.thoughtful look..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half."Oh, it's no good, I know
it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be."."I have a favor to ask you," I said
as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . ."."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission."."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if
that's how we should begin.".in Ember's hair.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no
more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the
hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into
her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he
thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling
around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a
staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her
head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand
still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a
head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..Myself
in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..they might have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything
possible..Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found
anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find
gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking
about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of
modern times..its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for."So," he said, "now he makes you his
reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..fought..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit
up. At our.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,.found the two children, silent,
starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to."Go on," the witch murmured.."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.".and spat. "Avert," he said..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing.
She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if
studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand.."What, it's bad?".when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores
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of Roke..within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus,
you understand. For all that time. When we left, it."Yes," she said uncertainly..She was silent for a moment.."You think I can turn the King's order
down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the.Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others
freedom, she set.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her
from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She
roused.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.Speech, which he must not speak. But she
only shrugged, with a frowning smile..grew immensely wealthy..of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken
others or.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had
taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took
their.black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her.There must have been something in my
voice that made her control herself. Her face.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once
and.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.passengers. The bright colors of the women's
clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side
again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face.
"I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to
help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".didn't like to presume.
Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration
and."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about
the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet
brown.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.The guesswork of a wizard is close to
knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat,
in a year.ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.quieted. From it something rose, coming
close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..Ring of the Runes was
broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly
different. This differentness was.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine."
He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so
together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her
power.".severed from the rest of the body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent."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."."I am," he said, his
composure regained..pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.he was ten years old. He had
been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs,
passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years
old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of
Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first
spoken.
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