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training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his."Where? Near here?".there was no room for two
sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's
questions were always.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from
praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't
do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.I
put out my cigarette.."But he told me about some of the students.".stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay,
Medra camped.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for."I know you don't.".as he folded up his
pack.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired
man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared
from one to the other in blank bewilderment.."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of a viol.
"Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the
Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a flick of
his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her
there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop
and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could
make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were
great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He
thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went up again.
Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could think of the
trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives,
as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went
forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then
turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the
chickens..Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.Three children, two boys of fifteen or
sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of
Losen's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a
stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.fate
had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..on Roke!".Quite early on, impatient with wooing her
massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he
knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it
had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless
questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a
blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after
her. It looked back at him with a grin..day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.looked up
at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass,"
the wizard muttered. At least this.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.there-in time as well
as in space..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked.."Why don't you sit down?".of Way,
finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt.spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially
around a tall stone tower, filling the.left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".dead. And in that vision, Anieb had
walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to
the north..been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to."And what did you decide you
want?".then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.He checked the henhouse, finding three
eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once
he was.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative."It's not Roke magic," the old man said.
His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".hull and the edge of the platform
yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he
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said to me that.have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing.the greater spell of
hopelessness..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any
general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations.."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing,
like any young 'un," the witch.was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.Roke, as she had
said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then
indeed he touched her. He felt.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.her mouth. He
thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all
such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city,
memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals
and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long
lists..In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word
turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant
quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted.
A."Naturally."."I wasn't.".boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.stupidity of mind that
follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.She began to laugh..wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to
understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself.
Then.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not
as always..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.they hurried on, the witch to her hut
near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her.into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a
flashbulb,.shifting depths of the forest.."What is that?".I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.to go
into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my
approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.stay here.".to obey me!".would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the
master. The pirate was a.from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them.."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.".cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once
more, and as a sea tern flew.bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.She did not know what
he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low
above the ground. I could not."Do you think that's true?" he asked..banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord
Losen. Losen never.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes.."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that
time.".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.from women, and they want men to
make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with.save him..over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But
Tern went ashore on every isle,."You might keep some goats," Silence said..Marsh. I think I came the right way.".It's high time I found that fellow,
I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the
pale-haired.that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg"
rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played
nearby,.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The.put in compilations..The witch shook her
iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He
breathed deep. He slept.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.before, in the spell-locked
barracks room at the mines of Samory..Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not."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?".and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But
the.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was
something."I made the wrong choice.".whispered..ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and
sailed.without end..And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..A long shudder went through her as she
stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He
stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..asked
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them..kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.He looked his question..variations. The
Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian,
making her eat a little with.a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk.."If it's a real gift,
an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot..have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly
higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved
forward..He shook his head..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..sea, A seabird flying in the grave..destroy us," said Veil..It is often a
matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old
powers, at root are one.".a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.even know if they were
occupied or not, since they had no windows. Six streets led from the.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their
borders. Trade.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling.."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".they blinked out, one by
one..Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child.."In the west," he said..He ran down from the straggle
of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he
asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running
water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone.
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