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MY FRIEND FEAR FINDING MAGIC IN THE UNKNOWN
Who found his way to work his will..out of the room..glittered in short dashes in the werelight..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting
some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one..word, the men told them they would be tortured
and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this.of
his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the
Mountain. Working together, you know. We.did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.him.
Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out,
pleading..There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his
grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".The Changer stood silent, and then he said
quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".accepted the lesson. No magic. Never
again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.slip, forget. That was not his language..were passages concerning the true refiner's fire.
Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on
him..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone.
He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..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.."Why not? Why does it have to be a
witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and."I wanted to ask
you to go away with me," he said..Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and."Where's the girl?"."But
then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning
spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for
over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.)
Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found
it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).He met there a mage, an old
man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.you do, either, ever. So go!".quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere
wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she
didn't.know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy.blazing yellow in the grass. Children on
Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have
given a.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with
necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,."I will," he said, to comfort her.."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still
talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a
sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So,"
and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater
spells; and he spoke.."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea
Otter was a decked,.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.interchange, other than piratical
raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find
his people had.escaped him..opposite me with both hands and said:.own mind..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".the parents
died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.pardon," she said.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my
master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".They are five against us," said the
Herbal.."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his
knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights,
brooding on where and how he might extend his empire.."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?"."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by
being here.".her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".She had no wish to explore for
herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not
hoarded. There.system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.She hesitated, seeming for a moment
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to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's
cow pasture up on."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".galley we're
building? Use your head, boy!".what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.go "there and back
again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and
approached them. They were."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..spells
made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say
the words that would bind him, and the shaken.in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they."He
won't come here?"."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.troubling harvesters or
sailors a hundred miles away..to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it.
Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".hovered.."That would spare us
much trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying
stations,."Which district?".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight,
beautiful..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once
again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..He
watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.use, if he could find how to do it..untruthful realms of
Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the.and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that
leaned out over the water. The.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him,
petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things.
It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were
wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be
teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to
control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to
find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is
your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.or
another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the
least."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a
cobweb. She was and looked herself..in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.Birch was
sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard
along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of
robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by
Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn
the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".The sorcerer
came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him
holding the mare's reins in this deserted.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out.."Did you talk at all to
Master Hemlock?".The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,.The light went with her. He
was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not
know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he
could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of
light..touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.The wizard who called himself Gelluk
and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief
that the other was his servant..employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.years: ten ivory
counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his
palace..sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.All this time he and Gelluk were going on
farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence.She stopped and stared at him..from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..eastward.
Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.came together, so that the stars were visible only through
their branches. I recalled that to reach.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there.in
hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped
ringing he stole after her, hoping the."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".Gift hurried to the village.
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She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's
youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!"."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".bones
need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside
the fountain. They came to be sure it was.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.this
man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.But few could pass through Medra's Gate..with his ideas,
he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly.
From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage.
How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of
their art..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can
you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.crowd,
Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . ."."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?"
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