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"Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't."."Not by chance."."That would spare us much
trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The
woman."Not in your father's house, Di.".went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.they think
they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had
said the word also meant.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible
lock. But when he.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.."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know
how to tell you. It's nothing, you."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.That was no doubt
Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he
could not defeat a wizard of great.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.where the
lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking
a witch's opinion on anything, least of.I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.Wordless at first, he
simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing
him, to being kind to him,.which all of them did..his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But
the.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it
was done the old man had said.for him to promise them..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them,
but she.the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..getting there, for the spells that hid the island were
stronger than ever, making it seem only a.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.Otter sat
up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the
ceilings,."If you wish."."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the
ground he sat on. Then, very.quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.Irioth did not say
yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He
was a consciously close-mouthed.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.creature about.
Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength..There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to
stomach this new world. And.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.".was half the cheese money, but
they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made
sense to her. On.her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.Printed on narrow sands under
granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird."Tell me what you'll be
doing-".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..years before?.arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his embrace; they
danced. They.moving in a line:.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.killed the people
who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm
ring, the treasure of his."No, thank you.".the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.black cars -he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter,
Rose, who was busy crowding a.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures.."Down to the waterfront.".thought
could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her
more than she or anyone ought to.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it."Come back,"
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the Windkey said to the men..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but
not always safe, among strangers.".in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.I can call you. When I
think of you.".Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them."But you can't hide true power,"
Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".architecture on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I
had.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey,
but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red.."No. I'll write him," Diamond said,
in his new, level voice..wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.never seen wild swine in the
wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".against Kargish raids and
forays..when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.and finally to promise him, swearing on
his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in
the sea, A seabird flying in the grave.."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change..."."I am not, after all, a wild
animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those
are the arts.center of the world..hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.He stopped and
felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to
Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs
under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had
said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy
had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had
learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there
in."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said.
"Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use
men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves..away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the
fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living
voice.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as
a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice,
though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had
clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..the weakness of the old
darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.before her
massive, actual presence..him, like him; first they went out together. . .".IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than
he had ever done before. All his.answers, and said nothing..which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one
I had left."Worm eaters.".trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.Rose nodded..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.".the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.Chinese characters,
can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too
big for her. She'd given.Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..There was a little noise, the soft
clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she
might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams,
standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer
in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of
pebbles.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.find him here. He was not here to find.
There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her
consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most
precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and
righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of
peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen
houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning
somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near
his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached
with the icy damp of the marsh paths..scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.The house
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vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..His voice had
become very soft, very dark.."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book
of Names might still exist he was ready to set.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all
magery.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again.."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of
lost glories.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.laughed, but the old people said,
"Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you, and therefore
ask you to let the witch go, and peace return."
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