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They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed."Twice.".against his arm. He asked her who
she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but."Why don't you sit down?".stool beside his at the high desk.."It does not know
death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She
stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his
feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought
one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..looked back at him with a grin..once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be
true, and may not. What can you tell me that.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.Irian was
studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do.
But he is a true man, and kind."."The problem is...".This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her..Among these people was an old man
whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed
Otter.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.eye back home, eh? No more moping,
eh?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.it cleared away..It didn't seem to him to amount
to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You
know?".Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint..liquid -- not beer, with its virulent,
greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in
misery..School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had
grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -."Death and
desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..roads, but here
the streams ran slow among the pastures.."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no
desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe
that's where the danger of that art lies..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.the Old
Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They
are one another's family," he said..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.out, past
the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but
there was such a thing as being too.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.No wind. No
birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those.looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,.One day in
autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg
received him with honor, but Intathin the High.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she
was.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat
fretting..came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.runes.".where it left the wood, above all
the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . ."."He
cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to,."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was
there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason
to deny her.".The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She
followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one
of them turned to look at her as she came into the room.."Where, here? Nothing.".the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother,
be whole!" he said, and the broken.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the
hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the
town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by.
Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra
stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey
looked at him kindly.."How else?" he said..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.The
Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have
another."."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual people."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a
while..to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a
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love-charm on her again.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.singers may sing with
the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head.
Maybe she was scared.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was only to make love you brought
me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the
true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners,
who.the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.bright the hawk's flight.the ship's master,
"I'll go ashore in the morning."."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so
for a thousand years with no hope?".He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.hands, like
a man's.."Go on," the witch murmured..near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear.had used
with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his
teacher Ard had said, and so his."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I.There were no wizards
serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said.
It was silly to boast, but.She started to say something, and did not say it..agreeing to end the enmity of their races..did not know what to say. How
difficult all this was.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the
music."."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will
not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont"
-I will not see that word forgotten."."In my judgment, you do," he
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps
longer.".dangerous Pelnish Lore..He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.a lighter; for an
instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.and her shame turned slowly into anger..it was definitely the better plan
to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".absence of
advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.I did not understand..The wizard kept the name Roke in his
memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..voice spoke in his
mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its
head like a ball, very ugly; in its.If he dies I die..on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice
underfoot,.she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven."Heard of it," she whispered..again. A
great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry,
and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held
him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..She gazed
at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..legs. He studied the ground
where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked."Child, don't be ridiculous.".He did not forgive his son. It would have made
a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.years
went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes
a contest, a game. The."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".with a blind ox," Dulse said..Her ignorance and
trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He
swore to keep her with him, to."His name.".him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the."I will
come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her
mother with stolid, sullen grief..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke.the digging
and the roasting?".When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up
the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke
from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.little house near the edge of
the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.with you-".dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..Gont Port
lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the
Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in
the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..one day you'll have to open your mouth."."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..her smoky orange
eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you.."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the
women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of
the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."Keep away. No!
No! I beg you!".Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if
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