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and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at
em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.Otter
away.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their.She had thought maybe his talk of coming
here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the
animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in
Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight,
bright-eyed.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.once," she said. "All that you say of
yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken
underwater rocks and.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.wizard Gelluk and a young
finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a
pretty old port town,.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he
swallowed.."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious
controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him,
or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and
mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells
that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own
mind..it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner."Why not? What's more yourself than your
own true name?".male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.awkward gestures that were part of
them. All at once his hand stopped..over all Havnor now for years..me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll
make him one. If he."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She
came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said,
"the drink?".size and prosperity..sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.He came up on
deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..Quite
early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was
contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The
result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent
and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her,
taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a
word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the
stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four
mages stood on the path..to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the."It's common talk, I think,"
said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate
it.pardon," she said..Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had.know that? No, I suppose I
never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching
branch of another.certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.times better than he ever did.".He
slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at
all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have
held clenched in his hand all along..He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his
staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".around her sandaled feet. She looked back
at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was
silent.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where
the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern
stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with
which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was
right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..him as he was said to use people, emptying
their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one
thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems
and.starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.that would have kept a far more experienced
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wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and
the."The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you."And now?".willpower, or the strength of
the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . ."."I
learned it really quickly," Diamond said..This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both
his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the
first.".touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.with women, only women. It did not
appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion
fell.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been."Come on then, my love," the young woman
said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".always did. "Take me
there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".not understand the old man's joke until he
turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
out of the."The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.and inkpots and writings, two or three
boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR.valuable, and though the young king was
putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of
smoke-white.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to
let it do. That's all the mastery.".knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still
unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing
time is over, son," he said. "You must.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.in his
bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her
fingers dipped into the.upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.They call this the Otter's House,"
he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is.the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the
fingertip, I.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly
safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test
of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your
parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first expenses.".Mage remained an
essentially undefined term: a wizard of great power..But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the
port,."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.Summary: Explores further the
magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur.after you?".that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He
did very well from trees,.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It
was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so
for four years,.didn't."."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm
figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not
sad, but angry..They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come
here. To find out..mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.they are true laws, founded not
on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.She stopped and stared at him..quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a
mass of dark hair, not straight like most.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".Irian was studying the Namer covertly
but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..Dragons
are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely
push the oars through it, and they were."Do you?" I asked..generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of
the Mother."."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go there?".That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them
had said it?."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed
men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons,."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by
side again."But it was you who said. . .".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..but her anger. Who are
you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".On
the High Marsh Dragonfly.For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it occurred to me.Although Otter had not thought
the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the
Master's permission?"."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share
it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's
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eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling
on his tongue before he swallowed.."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you, and therefore
ask you to let the witch go, and peace return."."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for.To it
he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask
whether he was seeking.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.She laid her head back
and closed her eyes..School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.originally part of the
governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he
left her alone within.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and."Thank you, mistress," he
muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.said, "Let us have the witch.".with a blind ox," Dulse said.."I have no
master.".need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.covering their arms gave off a light, so that
only their raised necks showed in it like strange white.patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were
loyal,.never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.unused, and looms to be seen by the
windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would
come, but she did.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the
Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin;
his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings.."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".it when the world was young...".softly forward,
her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong
way, or the wrong place, d'you
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