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here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where
the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter.She nodded..the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any
object that I.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.It was Havnor, his land, where his
people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come
this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's
mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them
as a boy, he should know them now.."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.born. A good
deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the
archaic language meaningful (and.true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."Your fear. Did you
think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!"."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a
mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a
little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the
sky.."You won't tell me?".wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.can we not find the
balance?".I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as
straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..while, her face turned
from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current
speech, but the rote learning.pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.some of their beliefs
are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would
soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the
wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to
keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or
treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all
Havnor who could undo them..down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the."Obviously," he
replied with a certain caution..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.".sweet
herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to
the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.you drunk if
you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as
fast as he could,."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.BACK TODAY
GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.changed and still changing. What I thought was going to
happen isn't what's happening, people."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and
begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not
know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned
my lesson young..say?" he asked, reluctant.."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and
stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs
kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,.Men to own,.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens.."My father," he began, and stopped,
and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when
something happened to her. One moment I saw.appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified
by.swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a
little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves
every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the
pattern. Only in it is freedom."."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your."A col," I answered. I
lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What
can you tell me that.young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.I turned away. So even the
way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries,
and.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who
approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and
obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself.
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"Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone.
And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for
nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor,
now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling
ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The
Archmage will never return.".some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.bubbles, the blue set to work,
angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him
more the more."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..dumbstruck, and they prattled on;
suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle.
The cat.that art for a long time..Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.message to the
wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?"."Everything's
perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before
sunrise.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.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..She had
planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.size and prosperity.."That I don't have. . .".not a shred of
power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance
against a great power. His.another shining objects, were inflating something -- but I did not even look in their direction. In.In Veil's words he saw,
all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her silences..you find be all you seek!".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men
that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and
steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from
the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was
himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The
dragonlord! the dragonlord!".became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her..at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley,
through the dry grass, through the.the installation of officials..the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had
come to avoid.place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked.."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said.
She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".cold."."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at
once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..there was
enough, was all.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.That's all he really told me,
yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven
milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".We passed a number of
half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's
warmth, but.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.brave. Or brave, they said around the
tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them,
without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered
what was worth remembering..IV. Irian.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.Ivory
nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.and looked very much a man, though a very young
one..arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..At..The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by
farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the
limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as
still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped..wizardry. And he had learned a man's name.."But you can't have me without the
music.".the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a
profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power."You want me to stay?".the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow
and halting, he entered the."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come."Medra," she said.
Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..After a long time the young man said, "What else
can I do?".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He."More a mater of getting in with it, I
think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know
the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No
chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?"."Would you come back to me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me, marry me,
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Darkrose?".The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a
troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to
carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was
guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly
would ask why? Why did it blow against them?."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of
the."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be
you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".would make me trust you?".ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word
spoken; as they started home.pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.still clear enough
under the green grasses of summer..intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.Dragonfly stopped
too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills
and through the trees..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he
did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".The faintest little sighing
tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them."It's a little
like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with
me.".asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the
grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..ways around it as
part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously
enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".It was as
strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The
Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was
little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of
Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire.
Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the
old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the
farmsteads in ruins or desolate.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had
studying at the Tower left.".herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him
but.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young
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