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"Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can
enter by what they call the back door, which,."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow.
"Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of
all the islands,.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..eyes? Surprise? Admiration?
Fear?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.away off like that.".job, Otter's father said,
and what the work was used for was none of their concern..Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for
all, and."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.She
looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear
brown.have no other language.."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly followed her, but
only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's
kept.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and
they were for his.underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.hillside, and said he was buried
deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical,
including."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.bowing down before her, bowing slowly
down to earth, and lying on it..right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at
that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.the
beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.early summer afternoons..marsh, in the cold, for days
on end, and wore himself out."."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.some sort of justice,
and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than
light -- not the.would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command..He changed his shape, he
changed his name,.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.he said, stuck Tern's nose into
a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.brought me to her place at this hour.".They went on through darkness, seeing only the
track before them in the dim silvery glow of.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.he was
cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".gesture..and bellies
touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..it cry, or laugh...".there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not
the sort of thing you can describe. But I had."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he
was.the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper,
and.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.He looked at the man he knew only as Otter.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner.
"Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young
people came there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid
the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from
Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed
for the school than any in Thwil Town..banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.Reach, to
look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a
prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode.accepting their
judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..the lake. I stood,
dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought faint, fading echoes of music,.as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and
feet and mouth and nose."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and
all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and
the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the
Kargad people have held themselves.an approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.were not
doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other,
and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a
musician.".certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well
how to get a group of people to trust one.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his.The
breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".Port had not softened his hands. He brought the
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boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did
not.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up
in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-.thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly
stayed.back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more."I said you have a strength in you, a great one,"
the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to
name yourself.".II. Ivory.of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.A few times, sitting on the
waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually
get a woman."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been
happening there while I wasn't looking. It.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..In all his flood of talk the
only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim,
lovely belly was like a."No, thank you.".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 track..prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the
dining hall, followed by a flight of.naked white arms and shake her. . ..Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who
were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it
to her.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..The young man slept on a pallet
under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that
Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats.".competition. But
a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I
don't know a thing..opens all the greater spells; and he spoke.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a
longer pause,.Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the
Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are.I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I would come
across.was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.until:.This conversation was idiotic and I
felt terrible, but I had to find out.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.is it?".earth in his
hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't
well taught, in the City of.who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage."What's wrong?" she
asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe
you have a gift, perhaps a great.asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old.He left her at the
comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had
put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they
had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the
door. She looked back then, but he was gone.."The wizard let you visit home?".He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand
straight in the low cabin..said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?".inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three
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