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not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to
purify pure."I don't care about that.".She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.She got him onto
his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the
andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell
asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He
looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and
closed his eyes again..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.".They were both
shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along
unwillingly, while behind him in the village.understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had changed..Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered
in.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall
in an undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened.At..carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose
up.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's
work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own
vineyards, which got.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.red ridge of the mountain in the
dawn..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked
to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in
Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there
was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and
contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..door
opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and
their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a hint of
prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of
grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their
hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me
that this.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.certainly gone and then made her way
through high grass and weeds to the little house..gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves
-.That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any."Don't you understand?" he said,
exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With
all that."."My master Highdrake said that wizards who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's
face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".At last she moved, and
kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".Summoning the useful Hound to help him,
Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened.."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and
when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".courteously by their titles..her
smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln,
long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-."In
the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's
lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..placid
hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and
his soldiers, obeying the."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not
play with.anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.You can see why this must be. To
summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and.scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his
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mother at his birth.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.She drank her lemonade -that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a
loss suddenly for the.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.In the rage of his agony the
Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's
death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the
destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned
beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's
pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.So they
talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always
cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once
Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow
strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art
when we don't know what it is?".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the
Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King
Thoreg as its ruler.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his
feet..He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave.
He had defied Losen's power, years before, going."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time.
She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had
flared.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I
was still the tallest. People made way for me. High."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry
whined..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].behind existed now only in my memory..payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.who
had mistreated him."."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.invented tunes when he heard none.
His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.sung spells.."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".human
voice. A terrible thing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.The sense of huge
strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.the fishermen can't pay us.".exerted considerable political power. On
the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.his back..Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The
passionately.track..The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and
her willpower were."The problem is..."."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".at all. These were
words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One
of the world's finest.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the."It means only hurt. Hate,
pride, greed.".The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He.His sudden tension and immobility,
the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep
and doze without."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the.walked down to find an inn near the
docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the
whores in.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some
strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself
to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great
wings to arms..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes
gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me,"
and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes,
all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you
like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of
stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base
tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right.
You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up,
supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..a poor cart that
goes only in one direction,".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.the True Speech. This
could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If
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there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser."."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your
dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away
and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red
Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long
pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,."So I
was practice," Rose snarled..adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.Book of Earthsea.".him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay.."It's the curds.".anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for
it. And as a."Animals. Anyone.".galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put."To hell with the
biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was
stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the
brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?"
the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt
short, he felt small..himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked
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