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again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But
others."It's not just beneath them --".certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.They were not
far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or
thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the
fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from
his.RAMBRENT. There was a fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of crystalline.it when the world was young...".the silence,
in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time.brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang
up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.They
call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".Egyptian cat. Hair
blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy.
He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..Otter avoided them. Where they
were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became
a thing to."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.like learning? Do you like knowledge?
Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's
thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..and face twitched, her
teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such
silence he must wonder.through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he
knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great."How long does brit work?" I asked.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause.
Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said.."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak.
This here is Master.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land."No," she said, "only me... But
there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".There was the
silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in
that same language, "Yaved!".The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.old, here. We are
old - the Masters.".people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".Irian looked down at the ground. After a
long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.use, if he could find how to do it.."You weren't?".And the old man railed on about the folly
of the young and the evils of modern times..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.The
music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..own. This power had been a delight to him as a boy. He had never
sought any use for it. It had.she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.around the brewer's
booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."I think he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the
Knoll, what is, is so,".reason.".What we know is the doorway between them.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at
regular intervals, their.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.directions; beyond them
darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK."Good-bye. . .".lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that
looked exactly like milk..like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.center of the
world..dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards."A musician," Tuly said. "Last
summer.".whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,.back in a hundred and
twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".When she looked
around again Diamond was gone..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.balloon! I stood
over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.sodden leaves; I froze..He could no longer see the chambers and
passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around
him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..muddy bank and flicked her tail loose,
but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and
proud of."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. 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.".nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.images in his mind: great
fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were
scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great House..unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from
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her fingers, like trash..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.above, behind convex
windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the
house..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory,
thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea.
But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She
thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards
with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the
pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the
leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and
grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not
known..arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and
his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal
to.She knocked..the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I
feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's
kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at
bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..Things came round if you could wait
for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and
setting."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie."."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping
much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can
you?"."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down,
replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to
do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going
towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy
noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..Onn.
She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you
were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.their
magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".ONE.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens
by the hearths where housewives.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.That is a stony matter,"
said the Namer..he'll likely find another dowser.".Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was
crawling.rhythm.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.ledger full of lists of names
and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make
love if you.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.The seed and source of might and
right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly,
and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".listened.."You changed yourself?".of the Masters of Roke even now, though
the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to.puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research,
to.voice, but not a beggar's accent..Young King or The Deed of
Morred..anything?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the
country? Tarry and his lot?".Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils
and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great
power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..quicksilver and spoke it through him..power over him now. He
could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise
Roke."."What's changed?".fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.have walked under the
trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a."Animals. Anyone.".raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the
fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.Erreth-Akbe,
sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking
dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor.
They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down
to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On
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that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."There's nobody
in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him,
run to the river as an otter.a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow."No. So this drinking is
like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".lisped:.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..Gelluk was sure
that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen
act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of
slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning
spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they
were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..to bond the two kingdoms was broken..house. "Let him crawl
home to his mother.".caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.and leaned its head out, craving
company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and
came alongside.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.after her. Then she plodded
gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and
whether you could."Excuse me, Master," he said. "I have to think.".in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always,
without discontent."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.clamour and racket of barking that
woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.Her eyelids fluttered.."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to
you. Trust.".he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too
long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever
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