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"What's changed?".the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is
done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to
keep from running. My knees.'To a man?".tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..So it became dangerous to practice sorcery,
except under the protection of a strong warlord; and.he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.II.
Ivory.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are
made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.Taking slaves.".face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a
wink. "I see," he said..the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.But seeing no slope or stair
downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in
the sunny breeze.."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge
of the.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.jacket around his shoulders and gave him
water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change..."."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..If only I knew what all that meant.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be
cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with
it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously.."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not
just witchcraft.".off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it..did the same. On it, I noticed a
giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..Otter crouched as always in the
uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not
speak. Early had.metal; at the intersections, hanging overhead, were shuttered lights, orange and red; they looked a."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..But after ten days or so,
Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves,
began to tremble."Not by chance.".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near
his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He
had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the
lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and
be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."If I stayed a
month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then
the man Ayeth crouched there,.under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.crowned king.
There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the
kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly
asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..find the center. That's the question to ask.
That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.locked in its
muteness..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can
play the fife, you know.".to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and
Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world.."Silence
is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't
even show us what you have in your pack.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..he could. Another, the old
Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself
into a eunuch to get that."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured.."All right," I said..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien,
as what Hal Bregg."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the
tracks of a bird.expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking,
chosen (often with.we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..rushed in. The voices of the
passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never
look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".address:.So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in
the guise of."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none
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could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy,.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.conscience. The big galley they were building
now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them
for."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".line of the
Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't
keep me nameless!".defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide
them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange
journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all.."In the Inmost Sea, on
the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began.."Why did you come here, Teriel?".As he
walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange
matters, so strange he had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard
about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe
knowing they would not understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that
had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..said. "It's at daybreak a name
should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which
made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked,
and she answered, "What is to become of us."."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch
carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".hill."."They don't need a weatherworker on a night
like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..window
looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal
above the black lake, the singer, the.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.heart beating
long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family,
friends, and so on is precisely what you.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not.IN THE
YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.that perhaps I was already outside the
station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like
this when.oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).The making from the unmaking,.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of
burning tightrope-walkers, the.from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then."I didn't know what
I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the
habit of fearing.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the
Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".the world, there are still women of the
Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was.dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships
even in the."You won't tell me?".money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary,
concerning local struggles and accommodations.far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..what is most base comes what is most noble?
That is a great principle of the art! From the vile
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