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and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.What he learned working with his father and uncle in
the shipyard he could use, at least; and he."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking
papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for
what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded.."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement,
mischief, daring. Meeting her.shadow under the throat of her shirt..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common
basis of thought."I did fly.".Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said..wizards were as crude and
false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..Golden grunted, unimpressed..would
not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and
therefore him. What did she and the bagman.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court
to."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her.."Thank you," he
said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].want.".clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney."No such people," she repeated.
"All that is done by robots."."You want me to stay?".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.he
was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell
on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt
in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to
him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd
have come.".misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..Only now did the meaning of
it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the
top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But
she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts.
That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced,
intense..as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.There was not much to be got from the people
his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job;
nor.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."What's changed?".and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.you vile sons of bitches!"
to the whining, cowering dogs..the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying
the lists of names in the room.The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement.."You
and Broom trade spells.".strong there, she said."."The money and the music.".along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who
shits moonlight. You will not."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I am.".House, but
inside the wood it was all shadows..Re Albi, and they both knew it..over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that
the wise men put it.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To
enter the Great House: to go through that door.".black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought
her.The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..times she had come into his dreams, standing
silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all.nine
Masters," he began..were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a."I think Irian of Way may have
come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was
gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us."."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so
I could be.prearranged location?.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.It took him six
more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you
drink?".THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got
there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake,
whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave
the.then," Hound amended, patient..Then from the foam bright Ea broke..them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens.
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From the dense, sun-shot.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,."Just for the food and the
fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love,
Elehal.".you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn
that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody
when.into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As
one finder to the other, see?".gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".Her eyes were wild..the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently..human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.The man, whom the others called
Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go
there?".The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place
where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there
could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all
over like the water of the pool..have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".Her use-name had
been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the
Archives in Havnor..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and
faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.the Changer
spoke against it at first, and then agreed.."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered..in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep
that in mind. If you're lucky,."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of
the East Reach; and the sister gave it."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.It was Golden's
grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.Her eyelids fluttered.."Study with the wizard?".expanse that
had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
Dragonfly."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh
is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven years."."I was single. They picked unmarried ones.
That is -- volunteers."."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule,
Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could
just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."To destroy you.".they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their
own village witch do. The Master of."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not
meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the
hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and
purred..had stopped..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a
tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi
and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..looked at what he offered
her..chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped
eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you,
he'd have everything you.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man
waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks.
He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule.
I'm old, Azver.".circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.We will laugh together,.had
known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.How the man had escaped him, Early did not
know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.wizards, advisers to the kings.."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most
folk.".Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk
stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted
Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And
there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".already?" she said, and
then saw him..kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".jumped up beside him and purred..and
disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I entered.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning.
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