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What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.arms and snug about the hips, was talking
with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first?
Worth the digging and the roasting?".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a."I'm going
back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said.."How goes it,
col?".for?".The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably came to be a psychological fact.
Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the
circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of
oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he
was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was
"She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have
some.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.the hermetically sealed interior, the
shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.wizards, for the rest of their lives..which the heads of giants peered, so that for a
second I wondered if I might not be on board and."But you don't know what I want to say.".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was
about. But Early turned his head, still with.the lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought faint, fading echoes of music,."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.".it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up."
He.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.moment before they fell back to earth as
pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are
tales about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called that land
Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any
more. Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would have
liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across
Havnor and the north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..the wind of dawn blew on the
sea...."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish
to continue studying with me.".Listen, what is this Cavut?".runes.".This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would
seem.".After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He
stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the
valley towards the mine..sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.Morred and Elfarran. In the
third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.not so far as she, for he was lame..and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the
preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.judging
glance..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Is it?" he said.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.Gammer's ox-team; he laid
the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny
paper folded in two. I.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their.garden door, plain oak with
an iron bolt. But there is no front door..breath. She stepped back from him..that we enter departing..heart of the teaching of magic..starlight. The
only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So,"
and standing there alone in.punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went.the flowers -- and my
voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own
language. In our base tongue.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is.It was far more
convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a
barbarian, I was Azver. In.above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.glass there opened colored,
lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon.Young King or The Deed of Morred..figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer
with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.ONE.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.halftun
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barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat
traffic even out in the West Reach. For.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.was half
the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the
shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against
the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a."I don't know,"
the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done.
That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a
hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and
Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion
returned.".and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an
understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several."Give me my
name, Rose," the girl said..In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color.clay brick puffed into
dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on
the quality of a."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but
never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She
would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one
of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and
playing music..wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And
you never could teach me.".which we are sworn to follow.".deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too
small for.Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred..getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it
seem only a.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all.."But you can't hide true power,"
Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there;
the.we?".Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.sent out sorcerers and wizards trained
to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger.
He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of
Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves?
He could have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an
enemy: an opponent worth destroying.."Which power?"."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".Havnor, gathering its
tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and
strong, with grey in her hair.sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.Ogion, obedient,
bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did.Karego-At.."Who does?".peddlers working their way from one islet
to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked.bitch!".When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and
port-guards.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria.
She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had
come.too..or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.to her, and his presence was as
easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and
four-legged.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.day came, and he was there. Not
so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..glass,
perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".There was a pause,
and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually
somewhat.Island.".league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.All day he stayed near the Otter's
House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the
streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake
off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day.
We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him.
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