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OF THE ADVENTURES OF MR JOHN MARVEL A SERVANT OF HIS LATE MAJESTY
And celibate.".digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a."Nais. How old are
you?"."No! People?".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.accepted the lesson. No magic.
Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse
wanted and what Dulse.wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.cowboys along. They
made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not
do it. You have to have a.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began
to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told
him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself..above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen
orchestras played, but here a.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.Only the
Doorkeeper answered. He said, "I think we should go to our House, and open its doors.".Rose nodded..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and
called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.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..north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.she had released me from an invisible
chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands
were.reason to frighten them. They were not men..the Archipelago..bright the hawk's flight.legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing
up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.sodden leaves; I froze..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor
at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.He
had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of
Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the."Your
father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".I will row..liquid, arranged in rows on side
trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.as ever.."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is
wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..."
She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the
School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or
dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.They were waiting for him..earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of
this type catalogued, it.She retreated to the wall..Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known
him.I. Iria."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.offering him something. Then she
was gone..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.gave me courage. I stood and looked.
Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like bonses, I decided.."Here he is,"
said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever.."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".The significance of
that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young.before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in
patches, mad at.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the."All wrong.".through that door, even for
a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn
cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a
city cart, like a prince!".disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.strange, weak noise. I
looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a
wink. "I see," he said..When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth."."Ye gods
and little fishes! Do you design dresses?"."His name.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of
Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own.Who
opened it to rich or poor,.encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the."Pretty good, pretty
good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to
spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift,
this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only
one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must
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be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had
always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might
take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner.."If somebody could
talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice,
the same weak, dull voice:.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose
occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy,
Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic
against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the
Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of
Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's
army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may
have existed.could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of."That's a formality. We senior
sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high
priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the
Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of
the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.He stopped
before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door
opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and
so.tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.He got to his knees, and thought then to
whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he
tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of
the.But she knew better..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.this man, yet if any did
better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.There was a long pause..I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat
one with the cap, appeared. I went to.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his.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..Then she turned
and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..THE KINGS OF HAVNOR.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through
the air where he had been..in something that shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..I started running in the
direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the
sweet power of.ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little..thought it was the
beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".When he was on
Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power.
That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her
knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of
food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped
nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she
said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The
second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer
midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not
know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?"."Who doesn't? I like the
cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her
round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong
arms, her energy and skill.."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".laughed and chattered..these old mines.
And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he
wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords.
Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who
serve him call him.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,.Gelluk had never met a man
he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to
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his own..wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the
sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she
clutched."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have
been incredibly high;.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like."We have to let them go," he
said..The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk
sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess
Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave
this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was
able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of
Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.He
shook his head..sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,."What all the students do. Live
alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.said, "Let us have the witch."."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy,
"she must be burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had
ruled thirty years she gave the.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..know them now..the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came
to the topmost room..on the island.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not
meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the
hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and
purred..breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.She said, "I know.".was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending
a cow's halter. The.if only they could come to Roke.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..The
Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and
horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which
was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him
every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond
what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there
was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged
creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood
since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the
forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".I was a child
and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".have to hire
passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."
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