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pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.since last night. He knew also that in that
same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the
white.announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who
was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".them a part of the House that will be all
their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts
of his.When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room."It's cold out," she said. "Ice on the
trough this morning. Will you be going on, this day?"."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more
account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men
of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..The danger
in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago,"
said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed."I
will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that
moment he loved her for her true heart, and.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS
BULLETIN:.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing
descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five
principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly
the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her
son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..wizards, advisers to the kings..there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits,
intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he
was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the
underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself.
Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the
roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a
cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot
that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..they spoke of her..the summer air and light would soften
him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set
off."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was
bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!".he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had
been.were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..looked at me, and reddened terribly..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..something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did
me in. I saw.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.teachers on Roke had said. But this
was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he
said..bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before."What is?".He was angry then, very angry, a
hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of
heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered.."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..human voice. A terrible thing..The
hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water.ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn
his attention away from her, and could find.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was
Elehal,."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has."None of your business if there is! You
go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his
face.you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of
ill-treated,."Don't come near me!".at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.He went on to
the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then.
Call that surety, if you like..man hesitated..given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants
of."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..confused.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make
my.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes
in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was
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now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning as well as preserving-"."No. It isn't the High Art.
It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't
know what they say? So, why did you come back here?".submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot.
The woman.she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent.stole a mouthful of milk
sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and
deserted as they said, but.Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.The Song of the Young King,
sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young
King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the
kings.."I ran away."."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when
King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was
no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king
himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice,
and wizardry was used for evil ends.".before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He
looked up startled and did not know what had touched.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are
frightened,.in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.she went about the house. He held
the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..My experiences so far did not
encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he
liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality.."But you can't hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".against his
arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but.size and prosperity.."His name."."There are. Where are you
from?"."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.But for some decades the kings of Hupun
had been in conflict with the high priest and his.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days
with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a
root cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were
butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who
came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the
heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..already?" she said, and then saw him..A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow
her.".he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a
lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had
already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they
call the back door, which,.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same.similar to my sweater but
with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the
ground with the nerves.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke
haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we
could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her
power."."Walked.".nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read."I'm not angry. You didn't
answer, but perhaps you don't want to?".He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he
thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the
girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in
order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won.
As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it
pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could
actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when
the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been
honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he
would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West
Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their
ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since
his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.tower were
naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her
mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished
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she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked
'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too
unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to
feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps
the most arcane and dangerous of all.entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.son," he
said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."What now?".Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his
smile. The."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..Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no
doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory.""."Why?" She was surprised..He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".died
nearby that morning..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their.was years ago, years ago, in
the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more
years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war
makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the
guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance.
Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since.
But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and
rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save
ourselves."."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again.."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said.
"It's not just.".the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick.the answering hatred in the son's
eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said
the.by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.and talked to her for a minute, saying
something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..with them. "You and the cheese
money will get along nicely.".fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a."Hah!" said Golden.
"Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are
you?".mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true
master.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she."Why don't you answer?".black and
colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room
in the tower..and fifty-seven. . .".have it.".Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.knew about
Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the
customs and institutions of the.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve."How clever you
are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".wizards, for the rest of their
lives..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].and the one in the village, which gave the place its name.."Every reason," said the Summoner..back, because I saw one of her men, down the
way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.When
she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft
and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter
was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings.
And he could breathe deep and doze without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the
cell..TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow.."Weren't human?".Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it,
since they have confused.want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us."
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