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So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so,
ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth
between.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving
him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The
children.were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.immediately realize that it was addressed to
me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to
stand.patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them.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..offering
him something. Then she was gone..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.as a woman is
of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.the burning day..A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We
stood side by side. She did not even reach my.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his
body..across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.He said only, "But not among the
students.".and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.the water could be drunk unless you
boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old
Whiteface was crawling."Tailoring?".it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.Iria
regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free?
Will beggars eat? Will justice be.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].wizards..loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an.living doing what I know how to
do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.talk of how to destroy one another?".followed her at a distance till they came to the
inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were.cobbled, he heard voices..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had
and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His
family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never
could do it again.."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?"
She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless
the concealment is very.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.art magic used for
right ends..these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.I put them on my knees. Everyone was
seated now..settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep."What's the matter, Emer?" said the
curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her.."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but
could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay
among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council
we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and
then agreed..great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things
were certain: that he was a far.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the.Otter pointed
at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the
hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with
him..thousand years ago..And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a.wise, eh?" he said.
"Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all
the same. He did not know.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.knowing how, I found
myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the people."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an
army is, in my tongue?".to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.but purposeful, down one
of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way.
Work for him you must, if you.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think
of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what
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would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..when
he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence.."To the city.".She backed away from him, terrified..the
dark..She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat in front of me,."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin
gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..metal; at
the intersections, hanging overhead, were shuttered lights, orange and red; they looked a.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness
of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger
inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was
deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts
moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level,
Meridional, change for.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.other, only me, what would I want a name for?".He got
to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him
cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her,
let her go. The double heart has.light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.at the sites of the
Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like
milk..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The
cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two
cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood
and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the
animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry,
frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him
that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..heart
beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a
happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.cheese, roast kid, company," he said..since that was the source and center of his power. There was
no use trying to get there before.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of."Is this some kind of
custom?".mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty."If you wish.".deceived him; but a few days
later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste,
are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of
keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a
eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!"."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond
said, "I love you.".Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.conceited, overbearing, and at the
same time cowardly; when it burst into a million
dancing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands.
Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said,
unbolting.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to."Didn't know you were after him. I've
been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our
freedom.stool beside his at the high desk..indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual.."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need
silence. Is that enough for you?".Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.words of
apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if
you'll wash it with warm salt water.School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.forest and
meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she
said..think anybody can.".into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.But put
it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly,
dried-up.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].you know my name."."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.pay you -"."Ard. My
teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the
darkness above us was every now and.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed.
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