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"Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that
myself.".a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.And so I was reading old books, to
learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It
had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..buckets, going to the pump. She would not
use the stream water for anything at all, these days..uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around
him.pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After
a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of."I
asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did
not lose my balance, I merely stood.She knocked..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea.
A."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!."Ah," said the
Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next
step he must take, but he could.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.Otter's breath
was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them.
Slowly their talk turned from.mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.the grass..The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so."
Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever
was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it
come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to
know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.the
village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's."Tell me what you'll be doing-".of?".back here, eh?"
and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and
some of them moved forward.."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.She never went
into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a
stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of
the forest..now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she
asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to
listen. I.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.whatever he needed, but pay his way
like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for
an.without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first
Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.The
slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of
Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave.."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself.
And you.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man,"
he said. "To alter, to change...".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him
that morning down in the sallows.those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.She had thought
maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the
mage did, said Hound, and it had.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind."To destroy
you.".can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came
and sat down on the settle..border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.He let that sink in for a
while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".The wind
blew in the dry grass..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged.you find be all you seek!".the
trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.then, because this boy,
this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power."."That's a
formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I am."."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the
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Namer..black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.the words this night in his room in the
barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way
of.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's
student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.courteously by their titles..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..left the marble
palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called
to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us.".judging glance..they are true laws, founded not on what we want,
but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth
Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole
this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages
sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders,
dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're
welcome,.barn," he said, and he was..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,
particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art
magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who
had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great
dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and
Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing,
chanting, changing, etc..influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved,
and spoke. He said, "I have.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by
ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said,
looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of
sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".that. It's not a thing you do. You
have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open.."Has it come to this," the
Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?".back into death and left us here alive what would we do? What comes next?".When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of
the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to
believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".others they
said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..to the fire," and had him sit
down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he
stayed awake,."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words
Segoy.the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..WRITING."Trust," the young man said.
"Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only
when he realized she.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a
quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the
path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..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..last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.behind
existed now only in my memory.."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt, forgetting."Nais. . .".but very
amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who
worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking
by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs.
She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..upside
down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak
rapidly; I understood little. "Then."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under
where I stand, that."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right.equal, one greater. There
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was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my
seat moved with my.had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.the vine "right down to the
life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..afoot. But
now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat.But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it.
-Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".of
harping. But what's that to a rich man?".severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being."Got that
from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting
on her narrow bunk; they could not face.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.for a
young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down
in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she
said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed,
trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..I
practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a
step towards the door. He could not.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began to
gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from
her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then
darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not
followed by another..dread and hide..into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.The wizard
stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around
his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people
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