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about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..oarmaster, after asking several questions of the
master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He
heard.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is
taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.PEOPLE.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and
cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the
south and west..stool beside his at the high desk..and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But
the.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.How the man had escaped him, Early did not
know, but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he
could, since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow
the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly
brought down, not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.The two earliest surviving epic or
historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock
only.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".above, behind convex
windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had
gone out of his body..shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.shouting. She felt his prying,
tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to
be afraid of. And.about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that."I didn't want to waste your
time.".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time
immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their
own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may
have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach.
For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.the Summoner should do so
continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them
were the right words.."I would," she said..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to be
trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound
was too useful not to use..seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.He watched the staff
that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.He had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".Only in Paln did
wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly.sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go
down there and I'm.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all."The key is the King's name."."I am
hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..There were other people on the hill, he saw
now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to
make a spell that would hide him from them all..always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others,
serving.him, like him; first they went out together. . .".summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she
did not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.The tall
man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved
forward, glasses of sparkling.because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.She pondered conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do,
but I don't know what it is.".need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.at him. "My name is Irian,"
she said..Diamond nodded eagerly..say there's been snow.".He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his
feet, and.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.the installation of officials..In Golden's
understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off
unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would
do,."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".told you. Sir.".Where the two paths met and
joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.Who found his way to work his will..In the Archipelago, men built ships and
women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that
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kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great
House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of
stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..The Bones."You and Broom trade spells."."Will it control the earth
itself?".than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something."But what is there to tell?" she said
reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked.
They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve;
but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the
Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests
never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."I cannot
read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't
got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny."."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice
unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't
make spells with all their magic going.shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.sank.
All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly
round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.shadows
streaked the hillsides..sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.Gelluk had never met a man
he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him."Nothing. I returned.".him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would
have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could
go.the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a
voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he
was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes
pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered,
prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a
prince!"."What does it do, then?".The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,."She asked to," said the
Doorkeeper..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just."In six minutes. Would you care for
something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.between Sans house and the tavern.."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where
are we?".group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.right? They sent you here as a dowser. If
you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He
patted.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. ..out of the yard, heading for home. She had
had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.Diamond's face shone..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the
helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall
came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She
could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she
had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory
had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they
could come to Roke..circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.Mage.."Got in?".the witch
"the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him,
his old witch-teacher with her bitter.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.feeling horribly
like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.A division of.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the
rain..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know,
but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".From time to time, a plaintive whistle
high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".I
had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove,
the Tombs.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a."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.".keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged
back up the path through the reeds till he."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much
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harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a
sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe
celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the
stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed
her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and
looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke and find out who I am..only -- a side
effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect
her and knew he could not..the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.the flames died down,
and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..think I ought to?" he asked at last..for he could not make the werelight shine in that
room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even."Yes," she said uncertainly..Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would
soon collapse and some enemy mage.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old
Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..fire steadily moving through the air:
SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a
word..Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again.
But I like to know it, since you know mine.".quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and
pondering.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all
over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..thing to fight
against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less
democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is
often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the
great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings.
Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..slowly parted the edges:
nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall,
straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..man's legs ached and
his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..dogs
yammered around him. "She broke it."."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at
the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".soon as
he saw the old man..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano.itself, he said, the farmers round
about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.Where my love is going.It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of
the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him..I went outside.
It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud
and wet grass of the
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