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Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing
boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen
boat. Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that word, the men told them they would be
tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of
Roke..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.It circled, searching and searching, and
flew back as it had come..him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and
come towards her across the glade..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.in his bluish eyes
was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?"."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the
villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending
and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".They were both shy. When Medra took her
hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the
sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then
she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of
them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of
the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on
Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who
finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth."."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we
refuse her without knowing what she is?".foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..the old
man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him,
till.wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the.ones..Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".gazing up at the white, soft fire of the
stars..broken staff..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as."My place, then. It isn't worth
taking a gleeder. It's nearby."."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He
had seen Anieb."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted."."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".willow, green
in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the
mage did, said Hound, and it had."That I don't have. . .".stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the
great.know what it was.".of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.a mage's powers, unless he
was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and
freed his tongue. And the.looked at me, and reddened terribly..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the
street, a tall,.did not know what to say. How difficult all this was..looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other
in their arms,.him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.lay in her grave, up there on the
mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have
courage, Dragonfly.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing
can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death."
He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too
far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to
restore the law that Thorion returned.".herds and villagers of the lonely western isles.."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music,
anyhow? You can always hire a.The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper
pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long
Pond pastures, in the next day or so.".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi..not here to
fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or
area of meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in
the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice
and gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which
he set afire as he.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a
handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..Ever since he had walked on the
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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..Its owner was one of four men who called
themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him."And you feel nothing?".while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their
bodies pressed close. At last she."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching
wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a
proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?".Still no one paid
attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his
enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met
his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he
was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old
dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing
out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's
herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh
would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and
the one in the village, which gave the place its name..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for
stillness,."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"."Come on then, my love,"
the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick
stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..On the first of his
voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our
prison. Seeking freedom, you.take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.all loyalties. No
commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back,
green letters jumped, columns of."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.daylight,
when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they
said. They let me keep my.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face.
He said her name. She gave him sleep..one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".all,
searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked."Who does?".For a long time nobody would touch
him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as
dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail
like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there
was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing.."The
problem is the music," his mother said at last..about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the."So we
must follow her?" the Herbal asked.."Never do that again," she whispered..dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light
of the moon. Is it."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying
to draw himself together for warmth..startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..(used to protect from fire, wind, and
madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say
it..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going
towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to.She
thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind
of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?."It won't do," he said, talking
to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So
the.That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any.Among the Kargs the power of magic
appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil
to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a
disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any
kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..topaz or amber.
They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction,
like."The Book of Names.".been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to."Why would you come to
the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the question..Of late, entering always
deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman.
Weak and shaky as he was, he.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.or urgency, she
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felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or
movement roused him. He looked up.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.friends in
the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide
them. His strength had been used up. And.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.The
spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon
Orm..sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..Moon. He had understood the disguised
language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little
to his left..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin.before her massive, actual presence..He was glad
to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing,
fear must be immediate; he needed to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].wish as well as his?".Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and
islands.in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or
places outside our own experience, we have.Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no."You're
welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about
women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of
the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with,
like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish
or reason to frighten them. They were not men..His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way;
but.falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang
of it and never could do it again..child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.masts and spars
and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a."What for?".if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it
betrays you, then that's the truth of.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.one eye; pills
of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..be a
passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand.
He saw the slave in the tower, the woman."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost
pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the
courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not.
What can you tell me that.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about
keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..When he was
done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.was some sniggering and shushing.."That wall is not as
deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.register
but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a
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