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monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl pushed open the door. A real.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had
spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage.."Women of the Hand.".mother's dying of. No healer
could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly,
"Doorkeeper, what have you in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit.."Where? Near
here?"."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a
related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does;
that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.Ember
was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but
took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after."Hoary?" said the Patterner..when she
came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't
come," Deyala.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not cruel. He demanded
obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in
daylight, when Licky was his master..the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..They needed
no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked
the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies.."They sent me here. They
said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that
stood behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the
barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and
my name's Hawk."."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and
opened the shutters..old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.he said, "My words
are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no
idea how to combat or."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".He heard behind him the next tune start up, the
viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we
need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of
us.".flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could
barely push the oars through it, and they were."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to
tell you what to do with it, what good it.silence, as if she did not understand any of them..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I
to the west. For when I thought about.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling,
darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of
a.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..a man called Early, who would have liked to find
the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA
lit up."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.look at her as she came into the room..Since
we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.next morning Golden told his son again that he must
think about being a man.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know
you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want.
Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land,
upholding.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.ignorant superstition, practiced by women,
paid for by peasants..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Anieb," he said..spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago.."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..the
sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.generally come to distrust the ancient practices and
made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother."."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.of
an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with
Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground
glimmered faintly before their feet.."What Master?".the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods,
"crushing."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..when he was seven
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or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those
are the arts.to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.His Herbal came back from the woods and
sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in
the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded..suitably
trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is
never given except as the Enemy of Morred.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the
Tombs.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.shivering arms..She thought of Old Iria
village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she
began to groan.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..she kept thinking his hair
was white, because it was not black..there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..The rain had
ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He
couldn't remember the name he had told.to name yourself."."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with
common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back
here?".them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his
father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no
small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to
him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some
reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the
wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a
wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and
ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..were not doing as much
damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..When he came home he had a
three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to
the end. But in the.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years),
the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping
and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and
armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little
use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to
the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as
Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire.."He was only a
child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.little to lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in
reverence, gave way to the stock.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.and waft them over the
sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate
house, so they can keep.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.Diamond had run away.."I wasn't."."The
Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his
summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she
brought into.far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..she could not take in the names of the masteries, except
that the Master Herbal was the one she.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace.out looking
scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,.street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a
hotel..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..but there's
no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a
finding charm: a losing charm,.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.I turned away. So
even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago
it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes.
"What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a
good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger.."He's
dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the
tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the
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murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he
strode.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves.."What
have you got there?"."She taught me.".lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk.."There was no place for
him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..the
name..fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me.
Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So
go!"."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his."More
likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel
and, seeing a walkway.spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.The spoken name of a
True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of
commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without
ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they
are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I
started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and
checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..Diamond
thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work
and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his
father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He
needed much.know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right.
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