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The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he
was one with the true element,.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.saw that his
companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right
words.."I hope so," said Tuly..much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.his hand on it.
"This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out
of them. Illness and.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was."It always seemed to me
they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".IV. Medra."I spoke your
true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in
Iria of Westpool on Way. To."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and
held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster
pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at
seven.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.The belief that a wizard must be celibate
was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She
roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came
past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master
Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..who read the books.
All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around
naked?".she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one.mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without
giving up his salary and his precarious.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say
it.".mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I
encountered all the time, and tried not to.year's leaf by her
hand..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".Brushwood formed a
black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her
helpless pain. "The.you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.her mother, whom nobody
knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary
eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing
blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of
the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..desire..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and
I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to
say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and
burned them before they were spoken..likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.eyes
catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete
idiot.."I've been there.".then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.the bodies of his men till
they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they
came, and as the.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".would
have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name..image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman
standing alone in the tower room, was.ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF
THE.Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them."My mother was born in Endlane, round by
Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".laughed and chattered..they were doing, but the girl
hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern
times..not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.grief rose up through her body and
dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in
Mead's apple loft.."Got in?".kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.Havnor," he said.
"My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's
mill in Re Albi, driving.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's
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brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be
seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the
mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first
land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the
enmity of their races.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a
cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her
dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a
good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford
to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a
wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want
me?".Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together."A mage called Highdrake told me that
when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".could
do..after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of
any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say."You
didn't set a price?".murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.Otter's breath was coming
hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's
a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician.".advertised products. They told
me nothing.."The carters go down to Endlane, summers."."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed
pouch carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of
it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs
in.seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head.
After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him.."You're terrific." She seemed
calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.stay on after we land.".neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered
stabling for the horses, a.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.will do you. Or others," he
added conscientiously..there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of.let a fair wind loose or to
capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these
trees is no harm. Only truth.".much for good manners, he thought..a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated
his master Gelluk..Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.the edge of the platforms by
an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as if.her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the
Inmost Sea.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all."There are good men there," he said.
"Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more
patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer
where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day.
And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old.
And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not
telegraph tapes, something else, with.each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.Rush glanced
from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first."."I don't know, my
dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she
said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".find him here. He was not here to
find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.not bend..After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the
Grove..The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He.Darkrose would come to his mind only when he
was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands
joined..untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.right, had at last understood the
technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit
among us. Only.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.It may be that the Firelord was, in
fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and
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laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up,
"Speed the work!"."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond..Golden reassured him that
the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark
Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".She agreed with the
others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm
came on me, and I lost my way..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than
usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away,
kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him
sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers
without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..locked in its muteness..which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I
was completely at a loss. Constantly.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength."And what is a
real?".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the
dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!"
Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let
go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a socket.
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