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the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.A carter walking at his mule's head with a
load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to.He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it.."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?".the message that Elfarran had escaped
with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..they spoke of her..the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through
the reeds till he.step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up."Some old women down by the
docks. An old sorcerer. His sister.".The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened
voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.title or court
privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm
inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage.
Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not
the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air
was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..San's wife screeched when she
heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost
Sea, weaving.walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he
seemed not to notice me. He.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found."It is a secret," she
said..and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The.hands in the salt water..to take. "This
way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.IV. Irian.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people."."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's
son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He
endured it, the.divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.hire a band. Who's the best in the
country? Tarry and his lot?".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too
fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and
panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering.."Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into
his bed, a game he.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he
loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt
entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."That would spare us much trouble and
some danger," said the young Finder..midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another.to her to do so.
Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..never had,
such as mastery over the wizards who served him..Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".across the glade..He was fortunate in having met a farm
heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had
wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes;
and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip
when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked
her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and
clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or
mechanical, including.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction..miserable men
dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a
lovely dark girl.ground glimmered faintly before their feet.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her
companions,.headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the.that was a true joy, which may be
enough to ask for, after all..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.Men to own,.Morred's
people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on
Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and
used.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his
dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".The sorcerer came
out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in
him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from
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somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of
power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and
looked down,.was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to."Forgive me for talking about you
before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when
that man, or.remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven."If you stayed here, what would you
do?" the black-browed woman asked him.."Is this some kind of custom?".It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and,
seeing a walkway."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like
a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be
called.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she
answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made,
which.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was only to make love you brought me here, Ivory,"
she said, "we can do that. If you still want to."."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.They met
in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and
let her save him was not broken. Many.ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a
hundred."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him
a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising."When do we
land?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].with pulsating red cheeks, which continually licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon
night," Dulse said, and went on his way..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.had told
them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.King needed some diversions..or through him. He didn't
know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore
underfoot, you stamp on the place,.shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.have
degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this,
and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.the
dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.He
finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending.
"Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say
there's been snow.".Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My
lord," he said, "my friend.".His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true
name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the
roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had
come with her..apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.stank and their town stank. He
disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old
Speech, and may.me!".others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,."This is called Ath's House,"
she said..When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper
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