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know what it was.".We will laugh together,."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.with them
when I left. I think -"."And if. . ."."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up
everything you love!".pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.greens, fruit, smoked mutton and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again,
redividing the.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.He did not forgive his son. It would
have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all
the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain
and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile.
The.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No.
But....".biologist can explain it to you.".variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.In the time
of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".Ogion shook his head. He let his
sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in
a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in
the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..Gift was in the dairy,
having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was
the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said.
"What can I do for you, then?".They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the."And what
was I supposed to feel?".what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so."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."."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of
money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could
with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a
man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..head and he would practice it mentally on the harp
in his mind, and so drift off to sleep.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".OTTER WAS
THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came
not in words but throughout her whole body.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.the vapor
of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet
to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of
Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took
the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off
men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after
a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly,
sealed itself inside.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.direct, all escals from the
third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no
reprisal..Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him
with.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled
a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and
walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to
resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps..go in.".This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are
exceptions. A few.least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,."Waris and several other
men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are
suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But
they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".getting there, for the spells that hid the
island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was
bored out.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent
Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".took none against their will, their parents or
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masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".he felt cold, cold through, though
he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely
stood.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but
nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to."You felt nothing?"."There was," I said glumly.
There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into."The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a
dark and.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..had caught him watching his mind.
Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..The dragons offered no threat during this
period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years
went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the
preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends.."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her.
After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you
seek!"."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it.
"You should have told me, I could have."I'm afraid.".gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she
led.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its
ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring,
disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night
with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But
I."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".King Maharion
himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his
palace..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a
farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the
straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had
half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..kennings or euphemisms for the
word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for."Why should I do that?".like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they
lay flat on her thighs, long strong.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..account.".he thought so,
since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..living and come to the far shores of the day.".anything lost, a dropped nail, a
mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what
he said when.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.them nights, brooding on where and
how he might extend his empire..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..After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..with them in his own way, in his own time.
To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships
heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had
opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or."The witch Rose
of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard
mustn't soil his lips with common.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.mica. Not far away lay
another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's
tricks, drugged his food.the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two.with the dead are
counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he
said.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back
alone?".him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he."Beginnings," said Tern..After a long
time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the
scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent
grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the
mine..respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he."The watermetal," Otter said..Three things
were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.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
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them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he 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..name but said only, "mistress.".out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you
know the Archmage?".see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.One of the gifts of power is to
know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they
make it through.the installation of officials.."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there.".along the oaken
banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,."You could go to Roke," the wizard said..house. "Let him crawl
home to his mother.".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..He said nothing. In fact he
was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a
single word,.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.photography? I put the paper into my pocket
and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.stone tower.
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