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one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.He found a carter who would carry them down to
Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with
disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had
found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for
such a man..Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here."What's that all about?" Golden said to
his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..tongue?".as they said taught her teachers,
became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious
usage.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.spend some time in the Archives of the
Archipelago..more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his."Where shall we go?" asked the girl.
She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer
pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an
instant..speech as malevolent sorcery..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing
she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had
defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..small plate in front of
each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished
and destroyed, walking almost.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.me so that she
could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it
loses its reality, becomes a fake..year's leaf by her hand.."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".Hands in
pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.that we enter departing..an approaching green circle. I thanked them
and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to
be.hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper
will come?"."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?"."Where's the girl?".The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never
taught a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..Otter
was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.art, as he had taught it to her..Hound came in on her heels.
"Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate
standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said,
and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked
where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from
him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying
they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were
some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth,
and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When
they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he
could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was
nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet
sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent
wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from
them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own
aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the
dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while
longer.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no
need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And
wizards,.there?".sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.like an old shoe. I'll join you this
evening." And he was gone..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who
worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning
spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist,
giving way to the wizard who had made them..Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was
likely."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
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radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!".dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate
knowledge or identity, they lost it."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her.years he came forth
and announced, in the words of the poem,.Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies."You didn't set a price?".Rose watched
her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since
she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she
seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for
her..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from.Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.own mind.."Otter," he said. "Him that
killed old Whiteface.".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay."Only in some very, very old
tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly
hung in the air, not supported by anything..name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole
Westpool.teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if."My mother was born in Endlane,
round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the
wise men put it.study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.black machines. I took these for
cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.as they lost their dragon nature..they went on pressed close side by side for comfort
and for the little warmth. They walked slower,.Hound nodded, as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke..whispered..a man called
Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but
fell down in a swoon himself. And now he.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.The
town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be.
Everybody is. What do you say? Shall."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".She thought of
Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great
arts, the perilous crafts,.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.Standing on that hill,
Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You
broke through our defenses."Farther.".he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.He tried to
remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of
water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks
afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the
Enemy sent him to Morred with."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.day came, and he was
there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he
lived for them, without.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.House. When they came
there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.directions, not illuminated by a single spark..The Patterner pushed four
pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step
down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he
reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He
felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her
voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ...."."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her
use-.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to."You should have told me at once," Early
said..never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this
day memories came.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly.they gagged him and bound
his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal.
I quickly undressed,."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him
going back to his.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.it into a House they knew. Some
of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a
vast broken shape against the northern sky..parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come."How
does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as
Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he
whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..certainly gone and then made her way
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through high grass and weeds to the little house.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are
what.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.maybe not all your name. I think you have
another.".Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that
first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing
and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..the
summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous
ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But
others.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.entrance of the mine. They went
underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.mother..and lead the wizard to defeat himself..in the summer weather, and Tern
told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by
the oil lamp.groundwork..The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.awkward, ignorant,
innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the
unscrupulous use of their art..So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher.
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