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"How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too brightly..apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..slave
takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."Too high and mighty
these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".floor. Gratitude for this
freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the
rain..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.because it dies and dies and so lives. I will
not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too
brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery
that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a
curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits.
Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak
bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the
counting-room going through ledgers. She.corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.the
predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands
and her little short sharp knife that did.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the."I've been
thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman,
I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".from varying widely or
from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!"."I didn't know what I was doing," he said.
"Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't."."I think they fear them too," said Veil..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".showing his wares in the kitchens
of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat..BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL
RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock
to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way."."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them.
"Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I
left. I think -".Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.Nothing, to his mind, could be more
despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it
was.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He
stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the
valley towards the mine..The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the."Nothing to do with us,
that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him,
fearfully close,.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.sign that was rising, bordered
by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.your bed,"
she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the
true powers, all the old powers, at root.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi..Then Losen
cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and.any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then
Anieb had come into his mind: come of.If he lives I will live,.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that
he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the
Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There
is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".in the west, or Osskil in the
north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..prentice or a witch? Power like
that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled..the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him
food several.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him,
sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early
was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them
missing. "Those who have learned.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a
fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split
apart. Under it was darkness.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth opened and
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the tongue moved: "Medra.".her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.crowd, Abs offered
me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils.
Dulse.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the
bagman.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as
suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it
she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In
a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half
awake..TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a
while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his
father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there
was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and
found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and
then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did.."Third time's the charm.".THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the
Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.through a curtain of warm, moving air..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round
South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of Havnor..Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head away, looking down.."How do you
know?" she whispered..The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.spell? Only he couldn't
decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and
pastures..She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air.
"I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold.looked at him kindly..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed
by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not
question the Doorkeeper.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to
him.".Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.repute, but Semel has only cattle and
sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.which all of them did..may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other
people's names..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were."So," he said, "now he makes
you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that
terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do
I.similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two
practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly."You have no
plans?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer
asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".the moment I stood
before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the
daylight, but weaving vast.terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go.along the oaken
banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,."Will you come with me?" the Patterner said to Irian..at him, but
she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women
was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would
protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to
eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept.."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..most of the work. The ewe
bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them,
he could let go, let.with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.was high time to go back and
find out what was going on now..to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a
heavy trader bound for Wathort,."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they.window looking
out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..By
that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came there sent by them. Men and women came
to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only
a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew
how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town.."There was no
place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the
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scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to
stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest.
At any rate, as the years went on he became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students,
speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to
practice certain arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good thing..unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In
a little square where there.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in
the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the
Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so.
Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those
powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to
link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to
them..ones..give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging
along unwillingly, while behind him in the village."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but
he was.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling
Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple?
What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he wanted, but women
would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying.."Now the
King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite
him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the
secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to
come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked
along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than that, more than
that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me...".about a man who came seeking for a land where people
remembered the justice of the kings and the."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to
find a way out of.people, Morred withdrew.."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was."Go to
Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn
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