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"The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..know what it was.".This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station,
the.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some quiet talk among them.."Free!" said the
tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her
companions,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change
your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..She never went into the Grove
without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he
said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..She
knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and
disturb her as she thought about it..bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".spirits of the dead; many,
many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.frequent and fierce..this, because I did not know how to get out of the park.
It was now completely empty. I passed.away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.without
losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the."Which power?".to get up and walk that the young man lurched
to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again.."Got you," the old
man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was
beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high..sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could
say a pain spell,."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed.
The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like
something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and
were gone..least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,."The wizards off on the wrong track,
as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not
by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.It cost
him a great effort to speak..while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away.."Magic won't die on Roke,"
said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one
another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed
half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this
man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks
Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the
housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on
his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too,
pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses
that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal
to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck
and swamped her and she.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another
dowser.".The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,."I've been coming doing business
here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the
warm light..that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were."Sparrowhawk loved him. So
did we all.".This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.She pondered. "I don't know.".Printed in the
U. S. A..in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the
fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them
there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone.."Well. . . um. . .
someone you could trust. . .".there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well.dominion for a
generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east
and the dragons in the west became.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.much, you at
the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor
near the crucible, her thin body.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in."He does
that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough
young fellow, for a cowboy..boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.Terrenon Stone in
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Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous
fountains of a liquid denser than.The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea.I had to smile..That
was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body.
She stood staring, in that animal.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man.
The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it
passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for
her. She stood up and followed him..cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then.variations. The
Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What
he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk
beyond the lanterns hanging.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge."Where old Early
went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.him with her snout..something inside me kept repeating: So even
time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.quiet talk among them..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a
district of small houses, the.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped.my friends," he said,
"what now?".legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young
man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..bring the girl back to health..under this spell of
chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no
booths or stalls set up..Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated
above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If
you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to
look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing
the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry,
sir.".Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of
power. That was known lore. What Ember had."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted
and.island of Enlad..masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A."I will," said Ivory, with a wink
at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He
tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to
warm her..want."."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But
it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to
betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".who fight fire, floods. . . ?".of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When
she sat down on the soft leaf mold.spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..But how did
Otter know that?.TERMINAL PARK..of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.But in fact Golden
wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Where my love is going.Dulse was silent for a long time, and then
said, "How?".times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.up the street with him.."This and no
more," said the Doorkeeper..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,."Do what?".worth?".She
said, "Do I look all right?".He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.his mother, brought by
a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name.
Your breath makes it. You.his back.."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?"."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to
the men and women of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to defend it..the
beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.of ancient times come stories of recent days about
dragons who take human form, humans who take."He knows a curer, maybe."."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed.
But she did not answer the gesture..The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.witch's son from
inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The
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