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safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.the high arts. He could be no more than a
common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning
and.tongue?"."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?"."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..the sunshine of
morning with his arms in the air..been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..Grove they were all of one kind, which
grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires,
the fires."I'm afraid.".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".in which the name of a thing is the
thing..round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".Night had
come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him.
Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked."Got
in?".The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good
way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".back to the
seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb
her as she thought about it..offering him something. Then she was gone..none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit.
She unrolled her.bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting
his tired."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.on other islands, the school's reputation and
influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early
was.Her eyelids fluttered..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.Her apparition stood again
just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't
you? Like me." He.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.Otter looked from one to the
other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their hope..were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of
them as a boy, he should.house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.wizards..So the pattern of the years was
set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned
the woman in the.offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --.placating, frightened voice, Rose
said, "It came so ...".He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter
would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted
him..warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.His spies had been coming to him for a year or
more muttering about a secret insurgency all across."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in."I
don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".full of shame and rage and vengefulness..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened
into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up.
They were waiting for him..vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the.Because they were
smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the
lowlands of Samory.."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.Silence before. There
was a very long pause..street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.she still scowled,
sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could
make a glimmer of the light.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.much, although I
realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were
developed so as to permit narrative."Were there any women there?".students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the
leaves; for she was."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.wet, cold time, and
firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..years...".Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up.
"Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."Which level?".THE KINGS OF ENLAD.ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold
weather'll put an end to it."."Where My Love Is Going.".He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're
welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?"."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have
a.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a
little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and
Semel.Together we will cry..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.Veil came from
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Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were
on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands
towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory.."Tern," he said; and so he was called.."Good-bye. . .".for them. But when
some of the young men started after them, there was no path..time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was
undoubtedly."But you can't hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".He had not heard of that island, and asked,
"What's there?".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red
hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had
sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of
dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to
him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere
force..She shrugged. "No," she said..he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.The wizard
sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands
and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the."Every
reason," said the Summoner..you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.tub, and she went into her
room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and
wondering. "I have seen the."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".And yet Ember said to Medra, "We
were our own undoing."."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.This harmony
generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.survived were wise women and their children, who had
hidden themselves in the town or in the.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.creatures of
the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..They came
forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined.."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".in the
darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I
turned around; no one, only a.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..darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.more or less
concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She
considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."Of course," Golden said,
pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father,
the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man,
or.Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that
through.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking
about her and.land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have
the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further
teaching."It is a secret," she said..the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..ducked down frantically, but
felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The
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