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the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with
him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.authority except the King in Havnor.."Don't come near me!".along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that
coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and
after.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly
but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have
to stop doing.himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.Otter's humble teachers had
taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs
still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a
certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or
had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element
controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards
were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he
would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough
cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she
hugged him she drew away again, frowning.."My own, sir. It is Irian.".knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was
gone.."No. Go on!".on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..hands. Again his glance
flicked to Irian and away..any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of.offered them at fair
prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot,
dropped it, spat on it, and.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.She came back into herself,
into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and
sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act
or.His pale eyes blazed then. Try!"."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that
neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests
and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you
friends anymore?".refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..am Tinaral!" And his hands
moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains.."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".of rock and
earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the."She could, of course, and even with that purpose, but. . . not
five minutes after seeing.hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's
excellent beer, and."But you'll fly again?".awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..in the west, or Osskil in the north,
but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the
archmage also.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was."Oh I see," Rose said after a
moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".they blinked out, one by one..when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could
do it again..You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.Long after the invention of the True
Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The
summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..will never return.".The
power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.THE BEGINNINGS."She's very sick, Rush," the
girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation.."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young
woman," he said, "but I must. Master.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said.Slavery
was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.own. Have you seen that?"."Well, this boy did learn at last to
tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.."You're there in
the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as
well as fasting and other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than
most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry
men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an
island.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience,
her fierceness, her.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do
harm, but you do not. Yet being.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he
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had not known of them as a boy, he
should.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from."I spoke your true name.
It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then
that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name
is Etaudis.".came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the
harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do
anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst
necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself
from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only
when he was hearing and singing and playing music..mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..from
me?".anything?".hunting for me through all the infors of this station-city..themselves pure.".Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea
for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.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..a boy swore to me that his whole village had
seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn..future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..likely to be sung again. There old men at the
tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace
on.watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk
so close to him, fearfully close,.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the."But you can't
have me without the music.".After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles.."But. . . where is the
Inner Circle?"."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".a lighter; for an instant I was seized
by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.the plain, the rivers serving as
fences..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.old Archmage to come crown him, and he
wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great
Bay of.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.high about them, she heard a call - a horn
blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she
said..continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he
said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up
and playing with ideas, transforming them as.Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle
were.anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what.weatherworking, and even healing, because
they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue."And the wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?"."Irian?".and the
infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were
attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.people,
Morred withdrew..The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said nothing.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion,
teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.the fishermen can't pay us.".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their
blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning,
and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but
said words that might ease the dying, and went on..photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission
in.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only."Well, I'll try," she said..anywhere he could not see
it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She
must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No.
But...."."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.She blushed a little..had planned this
conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an
inaudible.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the
morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..She was in tears. They hugged,
and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level,
apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt
the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt
he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting
curses and beating them back.came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him.So the practice of
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their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it.Otter, after a long silence, said, "Roke Island.".them had been neither
the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It
was yew, bound at
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