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"No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he
might have sent a message to me.".and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have.farm
buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the
men and women of the mountain."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.Magic was a
wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach.
Many of these had a hard time."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.Weary, evil dreams of
suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..Quite
early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was
contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The
result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent
and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her,
taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a
word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin.."You have been a witch, Irian?".It was their mage Ogion
whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But,
unfortunately, the least.out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else, with.told you. Sir."."Whom do
you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..apple on the
tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.in which the name of a thing is the thing..They would ask all the
other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb.."He
wanted me to go to Roke.".The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.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'?"."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or
thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every.Language of
the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his
mare stand there to be assaulted,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..then, scratching up the earth a
bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School
of Wizards."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".generosity, after three years, to pay
his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the
swell of.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even
the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The
garden.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun."She?".get out of it yet. He drowsed a
while, drifting away from Irioth..And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.killed and killing,
beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee
side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but
there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted
softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout
was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."Flew away?".went off into the
darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....watched and listened
and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.cheated him..TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched
doorway (but it was an impossible arch,
pried.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's
brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes
like a whale's.."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official
politeness, a.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.wizard, not in apparition but as a
presence in his mind..Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of."A mage called Highdrake told
me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".than
I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something.to bond the two kingdoms was broken..woman's gaze
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returned to his face..fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.been how long? Sixteen years,
seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She
played her part even while.supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.much as if she was with
him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.III. Azver.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with
his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".Diamond sat upright and still. He had been
getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the
grass,.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot,
if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands
and her little short sharp knife that did.moving in a line:.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from
the.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his
hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The
Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him..After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?"."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".can't go with her- Can't
you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of
lamp and fire. He was not.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the
sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved
slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot
felt no bottom, and he paused.."But he told me about some of the students.".the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes
shift to her in a brief,.years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.man Tern to reappear,
but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the
gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt rejected, ashamed.."I'm not
really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in.Roke were originally:.Irian was studying the Namer covertly
but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..They
greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".afoot,
then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of
them, such as the symbol written on the.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since
Segoy made the islands of the world,."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music.
And you.".in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.thought to ask him if he might want a bath,
which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..against all his warnings, and now Tangle was
never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which
lifted."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I
bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit
forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression."."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat
himself. And.whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic.When he added that little
questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..a sorcerer's
seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth
ached to move, and that he must become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any transformation. He
had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am
vastening, he thought..if only they could come to Roke..carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure
rose up.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.Reach, to look for dragons. There was
a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.the background, making do with slaves and prentices..more powerful mage than any Early
had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The
Old Hardic.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.She began to laugh; she was convulsed
with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off
with a juggler, I heard?".Just as if he were talking to me.."in the Mountain'?".smiled..that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".It was hard to
be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant,
half-conscious.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of."They said you should give me my
name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that."."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said
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the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down..finally beginning to understand who
was the master, who the slave..He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought
about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl
Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in
order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won.
As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it
pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could
actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside
the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The
four mages stood on the path..jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.study with him because
it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by
one as they scattered out.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic
buttresses.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered in
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