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FOR GOD LOVES A CHEERFUL GIVER
as one could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to
him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..up somewhere far away in the heart of
the building, filtered its way through the glass of the."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".that was a true joy,
which may be enough to ask for, after all.."Where? Near here?"."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?".take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her
small harp in her hands," and in the hour."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".Next day he had
Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,."But you do have a talent.".Early raised his hand to lay the binding
spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the
house.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the
trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive
in.Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of
the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed
and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth,
the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's
two feet going away from it..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the
wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the
Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord
of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to
take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with
a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord
of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".shivering,
they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched.Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the
shadows write. But all I can hear the."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their
reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a
melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely,
his.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and
rejoining the two halves.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which
the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..glittered in short dashes in the werelight..and sensed
danger..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to
worry about their children, and women were born never to be."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not
answer the.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".touching the beasts and
healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and
women, in the guise of salve.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.The so-called Six
Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He
began to say something to San,."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.cultivation and discipline,
which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether
he had summoned her or.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..Then Losen cursed and
cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were
all one kind, but they."To Roke?".wizards, advisers to the kings..gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".breath smelled
earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?."When do we land?".I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer
hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what
might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..The witch said nothing. She knew the
girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence,
since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..stranger who was himself..to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless
space below spread out in all.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.stars and the black curve
of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight.
Through that city.often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.sorcerer, and a jealousy of
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him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but
without greeting or.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied."Sitting with old Ferny. She died
this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.home.".She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your
true name - only what.directions, not illuminated by a single spark..She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame.."I don't know, my
dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know.
Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from
Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..Ath did not. His
book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the
Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..tub, and she went
into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of
Way," said the Doorkeeper.."Go on," the witch murmured..him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not
enough he.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and
flew back as it had come..broken staff..moving in a line:.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be
loyal to.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at
first..about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont..he said. "And send the ships out of the bay.
What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".readers, I include the description after the stories. I also
redrew the geographical maps for this.protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..What they had they shared. In that it was
indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the
world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs,
The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these
precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There
was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence,
intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some
good.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all
shadows..passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for.child, and she has no name. So then you
wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors."The Master of the House. The King.".The slow stiff words carried great weight.."Oh,
yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of
harm," he said..of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.He got up in the icy morning while they
still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching.
He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it
works. It's all like.believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.direct, all escals from the third
up. . ." a singsong female voice recited.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..the
fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."And what would I do there?".He traveled far in the Archipelago,
even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began
to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their
blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..everything; she had
listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?"."I don't know.
Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched
him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting.
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