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Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the
pirate who called himself King Losen had worked."I saw it.".The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three
hens came."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.When she asked him if students came there
from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be
called teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the
shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without
discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the
woods and saw the open sky..uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.his own wits,
which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I
believe it.".the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.But as he went back up the
streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he
opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the
time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the
Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories
from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little
towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his
throat with a coughing.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.The Hand, a loose-knit
league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women
on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of
Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the
Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information,
communication, protection, and teaching.."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells.
They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm,
for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women
spinning and weaving sing a.palace with fire..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts
and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of
smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very
still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It
was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked
into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea,
heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her
own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she
floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all
the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.north.
The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain,
now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.gone still.
Not a fly buzzed.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.Maybe she'll destroy herself through our
hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE
FIRST ENZOM. THE.from the Earth branch of Adapt would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.the way and was wandering
without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody
replied. So we set off.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them.
They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him.."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to
drink?"."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put
it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".The Patterner pushed
four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I
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can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun
was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I
attempted to work my way to some clear space, but.purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to
life,."You wanted to. . .".images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that.and the infinite familiarity
of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes.Hand, master of all illusions.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".At the
stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions
of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but not so far as
she, for he was lame.."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..She stood up. And I got up from
my horribly low chair..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.adder. San told how Otak
had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him
get.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.Her guest came out of the house. It was a
bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges
there. Plus."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference?
Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps
the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests
and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong.
How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not
kind?.crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.there and he did not want to be there with
them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the
true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison
and with an aching skull, he was in a room."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".the
Archipelago..man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.there, intensely gathered, suffering:
drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his
voice."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come back now?"."I don't know," said the
Doorkeeper..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of
sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women,
midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with
the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not
been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him
into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to
see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and
the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices.."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve or
disapprove," said he..him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.her free. I know nothing. If you
know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream.."And a man comes when you knock, an
ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can
never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the
frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea.
There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are
carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the
Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of
the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".cruel, and he hugged her
again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at
his father nor his.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.Ember was on the dock to meet
him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart,
Elehal.".years before?.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.After this struggle, the
line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of
the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself
to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship
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of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed
violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary,
dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to
trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in
weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest
"wrestling,".anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.felt a discomfort in pressing the
question..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.He followed him down one of the
principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box
whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure
metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in
order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his
room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the
book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies
but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was
sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage
and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the
outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the
Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said,
after a time, almost in a.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.volcano called Andanden
standing over all..possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by.the north shore of O, at Ilien,
Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale
smudge of her.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.She was silent..those spell-walls, what is
there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step.
Between the metal.After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay
a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the."You're not," Irian
said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the
sharp body pain, a long ache,.The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and.between them moved
long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were
from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with
them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth.."I, I, I
never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".mind?".for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been
steeled, a mind that has.his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.through fumes and smoke to the
high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it."The wizard let you visit home?"."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you,
Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't."I
can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken
and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes.
At.deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use
of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..companion with him. "Look for me at the end of
summer," he said to Ember..The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,
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