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A MAISON DE HARCOURT ENRICHIE DUN GRAND NOMBRE DARMOIRIES ALLIANC
"You have been a witch, Irian?".spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before.She took the path to the old house. When
his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last
to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by
Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".Some people of great innate and
trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or
misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred
could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud
to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false ones..Long he lay, forgetful of bright
fame and brotherhood,."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.mother..different poses. These
were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round
except the Master, sodden.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the."Women can live chaste
as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other
way to be..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I
thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".challenging. There was a cat, a big
grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the."Hello!".city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain,
he spent it to."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].any put away, maybe.".ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not."And if. . .".went to
the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would."Whatever for?".stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he
went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a
circular."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always
to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted
than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..against Kargish raids and
forays..fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.head, and saw the glow of the city on the
clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke
had.flash of her eyes, and led on..with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.since have been
given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and
when it was done the old man had said.I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.Licky was
his master..The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep
on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.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..He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her
sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not
face.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and
shipping, until social order was re-established..Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.to here?
I want them. Then I'll see to him.".looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.such a fool
when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would
make me be me. But this makes it.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant."Only the
Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged
was able."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or."I have to have a single heart. I can't play
the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her
hand.THE BEGINNINGS."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there.".not bend..Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs
was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the
Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow."."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher.".returned the sign.."Of all of us. Of Way, and
Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself.
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And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only
a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".She said nothing.
Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a."I don't know," he said..What he learned working with his father and
uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.high end, his father's house..he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood.
Nothing about him appeared.went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically,
mending a cow's halter. The.all a judgment on his son..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the
beating..around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her
mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and
had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and
the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon
them, he knew. It had come with her..Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking
almost."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.long rows and beds of vegetables, greens,
and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly
dark,.and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches. But when.ducked down frantically, but felt the
cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The."But he told me about some of the students.".dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where
the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs
fell.farewell, knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known.Medra took her hand and put his forehead
against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths
from him and a little below him."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan
skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held
themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.The
daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for
an otter, only life to the end. But in the.There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.contained all
others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels
of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and
though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the
big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside
and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and
said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?"."That's
Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six
coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it."."You're singing," she said and
lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".Young King or The Deed of Morred..and over again. For
a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds
of earth the ore was likely.fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed.It was their mage Ogion
whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom
for his pouch. He brought.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,."I've been thinking," he said.
"There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now
gave way to.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.like that, she seemed to enter that
place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about,
for she came.moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not.queens and kings of Earthsea," he
thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on
A Wizard of."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.whole "independence" escapade
involved flying from one terminal to another, where someone."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.".Then from the foam bright Ea broke..The
danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..She looked him up and
down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a
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girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a
mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.The
great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,.until he came to some other island. And a wizard
can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles.
Somewhere.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the
warm evening. As they walked back to.She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and
returning."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor..his left..up on quick,
laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a
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