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"The Finder" takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the
runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had.He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in
Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a
stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the
Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the.wizards, advisers to the kings.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the
earth, on the raw lips of the.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..have great gifts?"."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed
me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that
place, that island, seven years.".Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a
pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But
Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he
idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea,
eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".felt a discomfort in pressing the question..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An
ordinary-looking middle-aged man.I can call you. When I think of you.".So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the
Otter's House, which was."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more
moping, eh?".back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself
King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there
was.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and."But he scared em, somehow, did
he?".Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and
masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any."Yes,
sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste
and.Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure.mountain. Many of them were not infected
yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the
sky..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that.were reclining, all facing the same way. I
went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters.."I've
been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..Gelluk
was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let
Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless
supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the
prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work.
But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them.."I'll show you. So help me!".When he unbound him, the
boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a
great gift, were it.died in childbirth there in the city..sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?"."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she
answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..by Stanislaw Lem.She came there. She came to me, not in the
body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an
axis,.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all
contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on
the.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned."Stay.".and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest
navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now
towards the.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..his hand
on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained,
restrained. She perched on a.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.He told her, as well as
he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden
said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".was high time to go back and find out
what was going on now..there was nothing much to say about herself..group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp,
fife, viol, and drum."I want to go home," she said..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked
back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills.."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".been his
secret.."Speed the work," he said gravely..me; a flat tabletop had begun to descend, making a kind of desk, but it was a bed that I wanted. I.He was
so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then
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when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and
stopped and undid it word by word..it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".The Herbal,
and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from.She thought about the School, where she had been so
briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".he
came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his.terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this
wizard on your scent, how are you to go.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.they gagged
him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal.
They were all word of mouth. They were.Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.saw, his
hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.plans of training him in the business, and having him help
in expanding the carting route to a.barn," he said, and he was..the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..farm, for he had a
hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would
seem.".Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to.her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know
what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand
can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"."About the hundred years?"."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh.
"They don't go together," he said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of."Conscience caught
him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So he denies life."."You take care," the
witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here
and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere.
Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He
had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy
damp of the marsh paths..made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms.
He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the
Sea of Ea, both perished.."So where is it?" Hound said..up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of
guard,.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.to dress herself and her daughter in new
clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He
had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his
sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him
and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power
and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had
betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..want her, I wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to
say that she was not. Nothing.There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..rule of the Havnorian
Kings..held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.that he could come among them in a herd,
instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her
hand.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.track..He had given her a little warmth
when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.insistence and spoke freely at last..back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old
Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.It was utterly still..The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a
beautiful young.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they."A school," Ember said. "Where the
wise might come to learn from one another, to study the.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort
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