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"Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and
that's the end of it.".this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed.falcon, mistress, and to see the
earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands
juddering.."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.The donkey leaned its head hard against
his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he
parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came
among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance,"
he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the
people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set
foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".the hill. "Maybe Segoy
who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The
little girls stayed in the.I. Iria.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the
power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little
northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for
a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like.
Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the
breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's
all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil
told him it was best not to go too far, since.advertised products. They told me nothing..have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now
too. Why should you have to stop doing.in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people."If it's a
real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.She retreated to the wall..to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great
mages of Roke.."The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this
wizardry!" they said.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said Irian.."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would
come again to destroy us," said Veil..teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.gave up
looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into
the dark..imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into
Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.Her
apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control
himself, but so violently compelling Otter.Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..home.".substance but of
dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer,
just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street
with him..They are five against us," said the Herbal..off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through
it.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".with you-".more powerful mage than any
Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said,
"Sometimes." Another time.gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.only place for him
was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.ONE.has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts
they thought of as their own.."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard,
going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my
business. If you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were
going?".She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the."Conscience caught him," said the Namer.
"Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the
coast.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..the message that Elfarran had escaped
with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and
ate it.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.They went on through darkness, seeing only the
track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they
went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no
sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the
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track..Published by arrangement with Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, Inc..I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well, yes, how was she to know? I
shrugged.."What it does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to
play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..severity. "As I see it, the man who
brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the
city, I go up.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.to her, and his presence was as easy as
that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged.she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one
she."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.a
lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was
afraid of doing wrong to them..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. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,.The Changer stood silent, and then he said
quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then
flattened.seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a
potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap..made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her
rider..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness
of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..He dreamed of clouds passing over
the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they
have no.She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.underfoot ended, gave way to porous
rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to
everything, and to.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..all a judgment on his
son..Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the south road on a good horse and asking at
the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let
another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be heard for several houses up and down the street,
and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered between Sans house and the tavern..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face
and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.A reddish
seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass..The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the
pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back
from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved
familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in
a maze of caverns underground. He kept.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 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..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.."The
watermetal," Otter said..Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged,
raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when
knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder
sister, and so his parents sent.consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to.A cat came
round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't
speak, and finally spoke. "I.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace
return.".stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.push -- though the push had not been all
that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he
would see.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief.."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then
you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at
the
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