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the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..The slow stiff words carried great weight..The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he
heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny
it..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.elaborately woven. Having made a fool of
himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and
nudged.of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and."I can't call you.".An escalator
began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until
I woke from my stupor.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never
of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was
something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big,
dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one
of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool,
and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the
piety and pomposity of."It's him has to go."."All right," I said.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's
not so much.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".and said, "I was in the tavern,
down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the
utmost....When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees."The Master said that such gifts or capacities,
untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."he'll be all squared away. Living with the
wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such
gaudy.so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who
Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen
something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or
time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..The air was darkening around them. The
west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy."But why?".there was enough, was all..Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go
in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why
he said this. It was not what he had meant to say.."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do
you?".information, communication, protection, and teaching..shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked
feverish,.It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it
seemed to me that from the darkness above the.you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.a boat
but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..that we enter departing.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every
stone steeped.ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.visit the Court of the King, I can
take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have
in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".on Roke!".His
mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.put her face in her hands..Of late, entering always
deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to
most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater
mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he
understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one
true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..the yells of gulls and
dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the
roasting pit. His eyes shone in.when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.know -- even think
about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault.".It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious.apparently on contact with air. She sat down and,
touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up
again,.knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.this infernal station, to be under the
naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like
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ploughing."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive what would we do? What comes next?".care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".he called it to himself. The
ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the
religious but the.He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision,
Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the dark..of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said,
and smiled again..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.".His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among."Well. . . um. . .
someone you could trust. . .".my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left.second day he
was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to
Ingat three times, and Medra."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..full of shame and rage and vengefulness..evil. Again he stood silent a while. He
started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a
bit uneasy..Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long
night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a
sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead,
bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground,
two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of
cinnabar..These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.There's no truth in this tale but one,
which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with
her.as ever..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It
came so ..."."Why? Everyone, I tell you!".look at her as she came into the room.."War?".his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her
hands sparked as she clenched them.."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath.
Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them."."Simply as I protect myself," the
wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you
know that every true man of power is celibate.".had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both
perished..should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.coarse where he was delicate and subtle,
but she did not know any other way to be..In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.their magic
in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the
dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw
on the bank above her the black figure of a man..made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard
and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public.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?"."I just
sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make
peace between the Archipelago and.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,."To the root,"
he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made
the Herbal say, "What
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