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WHEN THE RABBIT JUMPS
whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers,
all the old powers, at root are one.".powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.the shape
of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a barely perceptible green; the light was.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert!
Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".but eventful six years that
Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a
shining powder. I.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.Go tell the village sorcerer to
earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot.
One can.Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place
where I met Nais..The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly
influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school
and the watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself.."I could
teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had
fallen into the trap he laid for her..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.and fifty years
after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and
the game, he thought, was.trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as
the case may be.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a
handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..important, I already know something;
I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would
seem..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he
said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.But
Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking
had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,
he managed to speak..That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I.The boy was in fact a
workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life
with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid
the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining
like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft
to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight,
come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing.."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a
while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet..break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down
deeper.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent
over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled
away..a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.share the secrets of the King. And when he
leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make
cheese..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt."No," he
said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand
that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to
let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the
lead, and if his own powers were not enough he.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing,
and.girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was
the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.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..to obey
me!".summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows.."It's the first time I ever saw one. . . So
that's what a cigarette looks like. How can you.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look
after.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the
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Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".The evil reputation magic had gained
during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted
and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and
despise all Archipelagan.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.of guesswork, yet it may be
true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all
that was left of the.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.A quarrel between brothers
over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was
deliberate, made by an.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into every."Why don't you
answer?".because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin
with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin,
called the.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity
on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness:
bliss.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke.
Safer."."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her..smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one
day.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years.
There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves..here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in
its own place does harm. A note sung,."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."."So. . . how old are you,
really?".going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.He had not planned or intended any such
adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his
spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had
defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth
playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke
disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the
Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet
revenge it would be!.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under.asked about boat-building,
and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful.Men to own,.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When
they came to him he took their.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.liking, and her
only lust was to learn what he could teach her..but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her,
even.didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with
defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no
control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..trembled and disappeared..but all that would do
was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well
taught, in the City of."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..little valley called
Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the
School did not supply for."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had
him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".platform and I was on
the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words
repeated themselves: I could go."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".Indeed Otter was
unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..There are
different kinds of knowledge, after all.".sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.seemed a
bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went
back to her place on the streambank.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and
every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound,"
he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and
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said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come.".chanting, weatherworking). A student who
showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..came to be a psychological fact.
Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the."I did fly."."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not
understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".Although Otter had
not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over
through images: the assault on his.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.On his rides,
he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed
dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye
for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..A pause. "This," Diamond said.
His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his."But not the words of the Making.".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him.
His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son
would play with.The wind blew in the dry grass..not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how
from."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The.Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of
reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you
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