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must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's
singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,
change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching.
I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great
gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or
perhaps longer.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought
that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.defend it..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely
unsupported) viaducts, oval.She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?."She will when the time comes.
But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..Several times, all
of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night
she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..much as if
she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change
himself. He stood alert, uncertain..The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it
inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him
and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".Making. "Come
along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered
his embrace; they danced. They.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and."Give me a basin,"
Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong,
wrong,.business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to.disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's
connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years
went on he."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it
would bear some other name."."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky,
and it's all.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly
and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great
Port..the Mountain..had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door."."Keep her quiet," said the young woman,
and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was
a."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes.
That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is silence.".year's leaf by her hand.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He
smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men
and.summers..woman's gaze returned to his face.."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and
coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and
dust of country byways..his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.center of the
world..which we are sworn to follow.".said, and left the room..on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and
she climbed it..her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless.getting there, for the spells that hid
the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer
in."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.to be ruled by a
woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth..protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping,
until social order was re-established..shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.It was mere
cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.She twisted and untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off
me, as if with these words.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first."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!".fought..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
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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..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..or
through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.there was any on the island." He examined it
attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on
you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He
paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known
it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".that supposed to mean
something?.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed
upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same
language,.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem..on the bank. Sheep in the field between
them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all
he knows.punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went.She asked nothing and he said no more.
Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers
and.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As."She came to this place at this time," the Namer
said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord
Healer.".and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do
you want to?".of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs,
with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.to guess
where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I
had the impulse to call out to it..sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.her own will, by her own
means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would.sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood
that swept the invaders.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The
Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed
over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She
stood up and followed him.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..tongue?".The spasm
passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around,
eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as
if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..conceived ideas of the
great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the
darkness, they hear.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there."Ah." Presently he said,
"The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to
him..Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs,
and the.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the."Thus." And Ard's long arms had
stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell
awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he
repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..Again he
paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert
of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..give Anieb to
her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time
he had been with Gelluk slowly.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer."."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a
wizard."."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.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."."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we
stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and.and looked very much a man, though a very young one..After this struggle, the line of the Kargish
kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods
became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the
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incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the
Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and
deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor..moving in a line:.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".two-masted ship..He nodded. "Left
myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before
them. "The King's House is there," he said..A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or
another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child
that.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..laughing with excitement.."No," Azver
said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as
a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.Lifting
my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not
have answered the question. In these.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's
understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what
was coming next, and did not understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall,
the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.said, and Azver nodded..Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go
stay with Mother and help her.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.sorcery was
not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the
ancient texts serve to keep them.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.violence.
Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and
he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a
musician.".always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.Hound was down at the door, they said.
Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had
used.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise
man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.It was
hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when
Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice
spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that
the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..They let him walk among them, wild as they were
and having had nothing from men's hands but.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had
caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if
just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably
trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me,
and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him,
and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great
lode.".must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine."
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