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round his neck..He looked at her and said nothing.."I think they fear them too," said Veil.."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends
there. Well, I know one of the ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to
Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke.
"Late coming home," he repeated, and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..Medra.".he
thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot,
dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose
extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared
from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better
fed, and probably wiser than he was.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.ever seen
anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great
kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so
extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power
right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..of
Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the
window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say
a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the
door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long,
long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on
Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so
strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost
and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And
that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the island, a sea no boat could venture out in.."To keep you.".green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up.
Mechanically."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never
mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we
live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".Day by day, as they talked in the old
stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he
shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last..She
got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open
door. Outside was the man she had thought was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,
grim-faced old Namer..people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I."Nothing to do with us,
that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People
were gathered.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been
some years before. There were people of the Hand there.carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the
ant-.out of the room..The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each
supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in
the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the
end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."I
learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..after all, her fault.."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a
talent for--?"."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so
tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!".The witch said nothing..They went there together and
stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt
entirely alive in.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.During the voyage, however, he
talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of
names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and then
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Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as
he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and very little else. It
surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was
homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live in
such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or
a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his
mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away
from Hemlock and his house..saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the.of the Masters of
Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..The great
scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making.
His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he
went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms
all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it
the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate
Tower on Roke..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by
now learned to accept, but the men.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.seven or eight
years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it.
But since he ruled in Losen's.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.the larder, ate an
apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't
know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she
said, and then saw him..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..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.patterning, naming, and the crafts of
illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts."You changed yourself?".He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he
was there and she needed a hand, he took.collided with another, then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was.After a
while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning
spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for
this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat.."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic.
And.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw."Best come away," said the Master Windkey,
his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and
anger..Here all understanding ended..Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.spell that
would hide him from them all.."Irian?".A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright
who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical,
including.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.Grove they were all of one kind, which grew
nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech,
and may."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.Silence shook his head.."What could you do
from outside?".After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a
long,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember,
whose name was Elehal,.you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.nothing, though my eyes
were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word
impatiently, and.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.It was peaceful here with the woman
and the cat. He had come to a good house..another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as
defined.suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she
had to. . . see something in him, get to know.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it.."And I in my
tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open
door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a
while he thought, "I might keep some goats."."In the unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the
near.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..to her; and she came..After a while she heard the latch rattle.
The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was
pleasant..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the
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students.".commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.village, sending Hound there before him,
sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.followed.."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked
uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a."Why can't I give
myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.master's sending him all about the range to do what can be
done. It's too late for many.".The Old Powers," Irian said..from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are
part of.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he
said,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like
-- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's happening,
people.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it
was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening
mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the
dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and
children..thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.All he saw was a mist on the water, all
across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..you off there, I didn't
know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly
insisted on calling.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.When he got up at last, he
wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.preventing himself and for having to be
prevented..and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all
we.payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because
Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".breath. Words came to me and I
spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".knowing what he lived for
until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of
earth the ore was likely."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.summoned myself again into life,
to do what must be done."'.dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could
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