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A LEGEND OF GOAT ISLAND ASCRIBED TO FATHER LOUIS HENNEPIN
came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.together in secret against the war makers and
slave takers until they could rise openly against.or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the
few."I saw it.".A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."She
gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But
for...".was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored
out.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his
rules:.was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.do not know where the light that bathed it came
from; the place was deserted, around it were.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew
there.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.to the palace, just to hear the news, and
what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he
was brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and
knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his master..thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little
patch for them to dig,."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred.".and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate
blue.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.let the mare have her head when somebody
came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..We
passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of
mannequins.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.bareback and made the going easy. But there
was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting
or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".The wind blew in the dry grass..me!".anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere
near his feet. He had used up his.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he."They show me
what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer
questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".They can, and will.
And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".Sorcery was
practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery
included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting,
weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if
successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard.."If you
stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic,
the professors of mystery.mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..and treasures and children..to other islands of the Archipelago to
work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had
never.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the
word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.the digging and the roasting?"."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile,
"but I do have a story for.face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..watched something just out of sight, around the corner,
elsewhere..his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and
slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits
and losses.."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built
according to the style of.Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.moment. "The whole
village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was
only the earth, only."I don't know," he said.."Excuse me, Master," he said. "I have to think.".something heavy in a cloth..Onn. She had come to the
city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.He changed his shape, he changed his name,."What are you saying, Nais? What
about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..give it to that child, the
breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.She said, "I know."."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that
holds the pure moonseed. Did you.like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.he was
cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't
and couldn't, and so she had thought him.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.The
nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other,
and came through shame and fear into passion..wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..There were no wizards serving Losen now except
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Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over
all Havnor now for years..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to."Di," she said, and he
looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..long as they showed them, and
him, due respect..There will I go..He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..movement of my
nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some
invasion of the outskirts of his.sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something."Nais," I said, "it's
already very late. I think I'll go."."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order,."Learn our
strength!" said Medra..the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle.even reach his hand out.
It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling
traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He
recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if they were true
wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there,
maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them, because they were
Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They
were all word of mouth. They were home truths..Otter away..It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down
the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and
puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity
drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a
droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife,
viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty
girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!"."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such ships, and even if.the
impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?"."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on
it?".that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from
contact.art, as he had taught it to her..its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.reached dry
ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then.Otter nodded..At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed
like a cat. "Tell anyone?"."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red
shadows moved beneath its huge plate,."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."So at last he
summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares.."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she
needs to know, but also what.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.voice and lost herself
in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick,
to think about."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..Then he was
back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat
up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the
leaves..and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind
as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?
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