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THE BRAVO A TALE
maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and
Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge
of.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?."Yes," she said.
"I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his
smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having
more.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.Licky walked him out early every
morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was
still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of
his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by
the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he
had learned a man's name..a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.who shall know surely?."Well, so I have to
learn from him," said Dragonfly..Another reason he loved her..everything. . ."."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It will be better that
way.".since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather
despondently..of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three
years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week or so,
a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats.".saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here.
Fetch a carter from."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it
to the scar, the seam,.no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.mended their nets. There was a
hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.hill.".the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had
no strength in it..joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.She did not speak. I went up to her,
bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows
than.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said,
"in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?"."Is this some
kind of custom?"."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me.".since
his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to.softly in
the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people. The."That?"
I pointed at the glass wall.."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so,
though of course what kind or a gift.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired."She's
Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..She started to say something, and did not say
it.."And you feel nothing?"."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture.
You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice
and gesture-in a spell-does the.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.The door closed. It
was silent except for the whisper of the fire..everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..dispersed, then joined again into streams,
so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.it cleared
away..Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.slowly -- this was the only movement in the
all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man
with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing."What is a moot?".After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our
Lord Sparrowhawk, with the.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.great black gash in his
forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of
magic, and.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children.against the blaze shoveled and
reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,.The Namer nodded..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.."Well. . . um. . .
someone you could trust. . .".animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..courtesy, and because neither
Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering.
They stood face to.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this
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was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard,
came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You
foul, shameless lecher!".said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.Ivory never noticed that
the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding
about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke
to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred
to me that this.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful,
strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was
not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much
already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it
would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass
a stream crept through dark earth,.life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.would not set his
burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had
not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still... So he calls it
the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to
a grove of trees not far from.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe.on running away.
With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the
nearest escalator. I.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree
Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver..So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.content. There was no reason why he
should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think
we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . ."."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..Irian was studying the Namer
covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about
him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew
it.."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of
teaching and succession occurred.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.for the reins.
Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?"."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke,
taking him unawares..of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged me, held."To bring Lebannen here,"
said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..It is said that Segoy first wrote the
True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them,
and if they recognise them, do not admit it.."It isn't the same kind of thing.".rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it
fell to earth..went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.land to land." If he went along the
coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.wizard..side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness
of her body was.listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.to the fire," and had him sit down in
Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".one to the other in blank bewilderment..aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I
could. I made her go her own way. Not his.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest
lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property.
Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter
of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..walk with you, like
this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".little like models of wartime searchlights..him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as
soon as he could, shipping as a."Why?" She was surprised..as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser
than.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her
touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what
now?"."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams
came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep
soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was
no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black
roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he
said..He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some
mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected
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silence, had never asked him about his teacher..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift
remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".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..by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island
and sent ships astray, they.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..Dulse
paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or
sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one
day you'll have to open your mouth.".Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their.bareback and
made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting
on inflated cushions, and, looking.could not do so now.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll
find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her
hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only
bright, bloody foam..Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those."Do you hear the
words?".news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward,
enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a
peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every
afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what
seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was
a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures
of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since
Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that
were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".Berry went and fetched his
sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak
had towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a
heap..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do
you know the Archmage?".almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.were dozens of ships like
ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to
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