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"Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again,
Dory?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.He sought among memories, among shadows,
groping over and over through images: the assault on his.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense
controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand,
a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his
razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.man's
legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.bitch!"."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to
pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not
face.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old
Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question
on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could
not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I
beg you, teach me!".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud
up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know
it!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels."."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..The voices of the mages talking were like the
voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..walk with you, like this... And I
wish you wouldn't go north.".stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.but a great passion
for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle.
Nobody on Roke starved or went.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.harassing him.
Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines
and orchards than in."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you
had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it
so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer."."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the
full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and
said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer.."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".stream had chilled
him to the bone, and he was shivering..Only now did the meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.and stone. You'd best
go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot..league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now.
Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.Changer,
master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".born. A good deal about
Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.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..damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the
Godkings official title was All-Emperor..Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or
court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their
gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the
sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows
and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The
masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from
season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and
chance..he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord
took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,."You changed yourself?"."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own
capacities." It was spoken.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see
the towers rise up from the water,.the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,."Bregg. Hal Bregg.
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And yours?".eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other."He knows that, sister," Mead told her.
"Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go
there?".from me?"."What are you?" he said to her at last..She started to say something, and did not say it..fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory
flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room,
was.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally."They know the Rule doesn't allow
them.".boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.You are no child. You have no name.".What
the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in
the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong,
something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and
shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk,.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped.Some
people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be
needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To."And you?" she asked..the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space,
as if."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the
breath he breathed was left from.make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-.Diamond
cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work
for the King become clean," he said,.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.The
Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".looking at me like
that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.too
drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I
think.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all
substances, one true knowledge.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.guess Otak
did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were.
Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the
Rule of Roke."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him.to stare at me with suspicion and
amazement..and spat. "Avert," he said..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the
living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes
the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair.
She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He
needed much.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor."You'll come to the sea, going south,
they say," said Ayo.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.THE HARDIC LANDS.He
did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people,
she thought. Her mind flinched away from.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.apart
with the palm of his hand..north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall."Why do we quarrel?"
he said rather despondently..was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came
up.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all
central governance. The Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic
warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns
withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the
Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for
themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..naming truly, is a
great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress.
And.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a
bit..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears
to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be
dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage
with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of
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interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea.."Anyone.".stopped. It was
a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they
were overruled. For more than.summers..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had
stayed."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress,
and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all
these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft
sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across
you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".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.".And Dulse was standing on
his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down."Not if I carry a staff," he said..flash that for the second time I was seeing
the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's
patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them only because it had a weatherworker of its own
aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat. Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand.
Hearing that word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they spared him he would tell them all about
the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the
new."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal.
Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was
going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along.
But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?"."Did
Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".small plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a
portion."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.alone, I would have chosen this broad artery,
because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling
them.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".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..She got to
work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus,
its base in the earth, its tip in the.High Marsh..cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look
after.dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and
black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at
least, to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young
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