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neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to
use the old Changers spell of self-."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it."."I
think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding
what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.was high
time to go back and find out what was going on now..of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf
mold.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she
reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was
still very sore..dangerous Pelnish Lore.."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,.had
stopped..went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of
neon at the station, but I had no time for such.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.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..control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".though it is made of horn and framed in
dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.Fiction..His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of
the Making. Among.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like..Dulse wandered about a bit before
he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but
goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when
his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He
listened..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.hands, burned his tongue away when he
tried to speak..seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.listened..and eyes, and a head of wild dusty
hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..huge black drops of liquid. Cars or not -- I thought
-- in any case this appears to be some kind of."Child, don't be ridiculous."."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's
ridiculous!".He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they
laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the
lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..smaller
and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the
end of what had seemed a statement it always took her by surprise. She said nothing..something inside me kept repeating: So even time has
changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and."Set a
price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't."."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The
young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many,
and some come to speak it almost as fluently."Poor child," she murmured..sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so
large that it covered them.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters,
along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his
student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift
for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the
boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a
very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock
suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly
wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although
there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..Slavery was common
to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could
that be, when this.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the
witch.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.flames flickered between their knees, and at the
bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging,
"my place is on the hill. Where things are what.architecture on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.they
held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as
he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..He was fortunate in having met
a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.choking grip of that power..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound
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mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right
through,.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent
Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken.
But he fled away..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't
know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she
said, and then saw him..halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal.He had half-consciously
dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when
they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a
rare gift, and men will have their heroes.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you."We can't do
anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't
join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him.
"Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's
wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in
prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good."."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".his
seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and
listen and be still. Heleth was an old.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.After the
first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill
courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great
Port..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].get here?"."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever."Maybe he drinks to try to be
another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.the
message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..Young King or The Deed of Morred.."How do you know of that
House?"."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long
stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the
witch,."And who is Irian?".LANGUAGES."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled
sound of music, some all-night restaurant.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.After him
Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to
refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the
topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".end to. He was determined now not to win
her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it
in his."Pure?".the dark night brings forth the moon!".and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he
had.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.bright the hawk's flight."No, no. I believe you,
only. . . no. You can't understand this.".was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.sought. And
they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him,
trying to warm her..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.Hand had already stretched out
to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.The trees parted, and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of
rotting, or.you find be all you seek!"."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on
it..that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and
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