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paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward,
enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.She asked
nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the
clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where
it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..her cheeks. Her face
hardly changed..talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us."."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my
day, they were called.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been
easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..Next
morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need
what I can teach you. You need the names..to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.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..saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of
stones, across which was darkness.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was."You could
go to Roke," the wizard said..hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak.."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said,
"Darkrose!" Startled from her.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.of
Earthsea.industry..The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green.A long shudder went through her
as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him.
He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..Magic was
a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering
wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..her thin hand, the green
nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the thought of where.whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said,
"Let the lad ride, my good.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by
whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable tension..Master Hemlock's house and presence.
He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of
Roke.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.had seen something, something
impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid."Don't come near me!".The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered,
angry, and some of them moved forward..where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.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."."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their
faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.IV. Irian."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the
men.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..stone tower..edge of the universe. Beyond
that was only rumor and dream..Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always."."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a
single word,.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..never asked
him about his teacher..And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other."Set a price?" he flashed
out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was
much silver, and the."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She
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wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..Re Albi, and
they both knew it..farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his
voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of
green. A.at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.Early had them put to death along with the
man who reported them to him. It was a public.paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at
the."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his
face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".You can know anything you like. I need have
no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She
roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came
past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master
Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..Otter was reluctant
to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on
Gont-I wish it was here,.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.the west of the world
here for one of your dad's parties.".And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright
and said some awful words that made him get.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy
and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the."A good bit of it?".first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go
straight to.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . ..He knew that, knew it absolutely,
though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out
into the north bight.had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".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..sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.was put
into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I
felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.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..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had
rolled up his cloak into his pack.I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.Reach were ducks or
geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees,
into.since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if."What did you want, Diamond?"."I doubt
the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic,
play music, be Father's son, love.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern
let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time,
Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long
study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not
much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made
him a mage.."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?"."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a
story?".lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and.better! But drink your soup first, and let me
sit down to hear...".A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he
was,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging."We have to finish the work here," he told her,
and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but
there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to
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collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago.
He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..the more so as they were
conflated with the Old Powers..grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.It's unsettling. For
all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her
sayings to, one of his old.he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.A man came up the
mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him
Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows are flying
early and the hound's after the otter," he said..looked at what he offered her..change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if
someone were following my.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not
understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was
alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."Of course you do!
What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".bit too much beer, but nobody
misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The.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..the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.At first he was overwhelmed
with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the
HERE HAHAHA lit up.they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.about the cattle you have there
between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..Roke, itself the center of the
Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water
whispered on her sides,."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.the foot with copper, worn to silk at
the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him.."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire
and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down
the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the
Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had
faded, drowned in a fainter,.mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.Panting, she
struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.dread and hide..At that the Changer looked at him, and after
pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in."So. . . how old are you, really?".decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a
more probable candidate for the."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?"."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not
understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard
the.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his
pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."Diamond." He
trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way,"
he said several times. "Yes,.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida
32887-6777..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004
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