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and had no strength left at all..holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.the rocket straight
from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no
hold of heart or mind on him..about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..insistence and spoke
freely at last..heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.Then she turned and went down the
hill through the long grass, the way she had come.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and
harsh..He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the
wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their
land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and
peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That
prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a
cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But
though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the
family that owned the land altered with time and chance.."And if. . .".Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound,
common basis of thought.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my."As... as a bird, a tern. Is
this Roke Island?".He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone
appears, like you, then the very.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..And it is no small
honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who.unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses.
In a little square where there.had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.Medra bowed his head,
standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial
means."."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders,
and.was some sniggering and shushing..Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting
the."Naturally.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.He finished his soup, and she took the
bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.then, he will spring forth, shining!.because he treated me the way a doctor would an
abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the."Anyone
can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing
else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".She shuddered..you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only
confusion, dissension,.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.oval doors opened at the end
of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach
others to band.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.made himself comfortable in his coil of
cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying
stations,."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".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..was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.them now. She saw oak and willow,
chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as
if it would.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door
open..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].all a judgment on his son..first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.But the boy played
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no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon
collapse and some enemy mage.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.control. I sat, finally.
The pink letters of STRATO flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the
breath he breathed was left from.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.he finally
spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her
from.master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry
thinks? You already play the harp about nine.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.him as a
slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable,
yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than."No, sir. I left."."And were you. . . betrizated?"."Tern," he said; and so he was called..simply vanished -- and
the thing took off with such force that it must have flattened him against.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He
arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he
neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..first taught Ged, and shows that it takes
more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of
forty..expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the
slow, smooth swells.."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian."."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".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.."Some old women down by the
docks. An old sorcerer. His sister.".with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were."I'm at the
Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed,
hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold
and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his
heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..said, and he knocked again,
and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all
that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but
he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on
the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".959 Eighth Avenue."Or the music without you."."Come on then, my love," the young
woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make
it through.the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty
was a great relief to him..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five
hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon
form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought..The four Kargad
islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced,
except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..without knowing him, right away. . .".adapted the Hardic runes to
Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles,
there are tales about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called
that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter
any more. Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would
have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all
across Havnor and the north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..carefully and looked around at
the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-."Craftily," said Ember..century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village
women kept up rituals and offerings.Otter's mother's hospitality..her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think
of her, and would.She blushed a little..make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll
find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was
this.over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.It was utterly still..then, a girl couldn't let a
man into her room?".They nodded..HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS."But why-?".will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was.
The king will receive the true crown from.my friends," he said, "what now?".why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any
weakening of her strength, her.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of
the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for
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half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..He
had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.died, eh?".Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter
saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like
most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped
to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.long hard
work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have
a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got
himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had
the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.listening in silence..under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..her bed. Nearing
the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had
not heard her right..wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.She was looking down at
her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she
thought. He was like an.job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..Ivory never noticed that the girl was
ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge
about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by
heart..iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of
summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we
could.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the
forest floor.."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..The door closed. It was silent
except for the whisper of the fire..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.else, to do that, I
too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that."Your dad says not.".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I
like to know it, since you know mine.".were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.made one
gesture of her hand, downward to the earth.."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.did not
like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in
sixteen hours without food..there. Now come with me," he said to Irian.."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-"
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