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name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in.swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said a
word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft..As far as the mind goes..wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..At first he was
overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not
noticed anything, and went up the.already?"."That I'm a fool."."Or the music without you.".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond,
eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked."It isn't the life I want.".She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between
her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep.."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear
us would come again to."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.The man, whom the others
called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his.try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told
himself. Then.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women.You must not weaken, and not
think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me."."I swear that. . .".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and
she followed him to the path that."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to
the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and anger..gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..came by and
said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you
sing.".least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.but by force and fire. Their great ships
filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men
who.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them.
Maybe the earth will destroy herself..Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.raiding
ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.you do, either, ever. So go!".ordered these children to be stranded
on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin
body.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore
of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".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.".parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to
wait for someone to come.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."It isn't the same kind
of thing."."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".powerless..At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of
power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and
leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he
knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and
lead the wizard to defeat himself..burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil.have held
clenched in his hand all along..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the."in the
Mountain'?".Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or
was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting
sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his dogs
yammered around him. "She broke it."."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells.
They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm,
for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him."."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me,
and I came. Together we.trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke,
all the wisdom of the books Ard.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.On his rides,
he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow
thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!
What am I going to do?".triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its
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original version may have existed.windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.He had not
known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her
work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a
sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".She looked at the door of
the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I
withdrew them, they.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.on the bushes. To
their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old
witch-teacher with her bitter.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.Medra woke in
pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in
which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he
could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him,
and then nothing..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power
telling him what power was..along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."He won't be angry?
They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride."."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..the bodies of his men
till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.logs in a river, by mere force..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl
was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".But how did
Otter know that?.It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.that sweater had been and how little
it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.in space, because it was certainty, not a
guess..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in
wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his
bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now
not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..comfort to
talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over
the panting gasp of the huge.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.before what
happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first
son. He had seen poor men pay.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was."None of your business
if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..managed to
bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he
remembered her. If he could find her, he made."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked.."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work
without that. Don't move!".Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the
Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as
midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew
upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of
the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..swimming. But
something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the
invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must
do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence,
sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a
dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her.pay you -"."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound
from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..the hearth from him.
Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of
Iria, though still one.man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.and to talk with him. He was, as far
as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me
as a master again, if you will.".They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down
by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..in the dust..they blinked out, one by
one..change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then."I was new at the business of being
Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as
the black sea had.of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when."Ride back," he said. "Leave
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me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff
from her arms and.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents.."I wasn't.".Where his boat is
rowing.south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.not by witchcraft, but merely by the
strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt
he was."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly
and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves
and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell
half spoken, when the witchwind struck..chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.In silence
Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord?
Entirely? With the Master's permission?"
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