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perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a.farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was
quieter when he was with the horses. But he.died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use,
familiar to unlearned people..into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the."I know. I said
everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you."."They put something into the blood, I
think."."Do you sew things?".came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.blights and fires
and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he
learned them much faster; but then the.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.more he
thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.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..down into the dark, his scarlet cloak
billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..girl, my initiation, her fear, the
bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a
light shone.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like
alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..Otter, sitting by the fire
shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted
with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..Where to now? Why had he come here?.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he
said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know
that town?."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me
back.".found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.that art for a long time..times she had
come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a
major part of their few years of.everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.frightened, and
did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.for?".That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast
down the Yennava. It was not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming.
But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and
sister, just before the door was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there.."So. . . how old are you, really?".there and he did not want to
be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the
Knoll and the Grove,.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.strong there, she
said.".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.down. I saw alternating layers of
darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step.
Between the metal."You can't walk all night.".by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it."It
does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed
on my heel and, seeing a walkway.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.Ordinary
Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly
called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling.
Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise
woman of.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all
wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up
his true.narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the."What did you keep her standing there in the
middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold
for.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and
stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin
Gods.save him..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they
stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and
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stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that
she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..He let that sink in for a
while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took
the young man's arm,.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.are
one..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".trickle of blood came
through.."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?"."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd
gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of
triumph. "I.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe,
before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all
we.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a
name spoken; but he did not speak it..directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood."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...".competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a
mine?".his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy
has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both
men and."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."Master Ivory said
I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir."."I was new at the business of being
Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own
against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was
over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that
blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in
me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell
of self-.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..the connotations
of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet
weather, up on the mountain? They.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not."It's not Roke
magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".He raised
his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very
stiff price to be sure, but at least.Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one."Is it?" he said..Dulse
was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to.made
himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell
your sails. An earthquake is near. I must."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with
three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to
go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a
dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones.
Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it.
He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She
thought there was kindness in.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking
lands.."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly
back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such
variations on the old stone-hopping trick..Rose nodded..shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed,
and.schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
spells..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In
that moment he loved her for her true heart, and."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not
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knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought
before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..anxious,
the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the
winter solstice, tells.together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the.He had not thought. He had
taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think
as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and
weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If
anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer,
roofer; he.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it.
It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was
repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't
play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my
room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic
going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came
in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".Dragonfly stopped too. She said
after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you
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