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him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.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..stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the
stranger.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.effectively as the central government of
the Archipelago..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught
herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me
that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil
when the.are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been."But she was only a girl like the others, too,"
Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..They call
this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so
that he vanished soon, though."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had
somehow been insulted.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..A
wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".to be a gift?".frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran
into these, burst.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I
thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it.After some time, Rose nodded once..young man to the next and the next. He said, "You
trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.quicksilver and spoke it through him..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being
amused, but what was amusing them -."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into."Suits
me," said Licky..consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.least, did not live in such
luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my
knees slightly, at three.moving in a line:.eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..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.".Terminal, pale
against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright,.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.the process of
wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".maybe some
rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was
shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.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..with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right.
Labby isn't as bad as he looks..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,.hers and smiled
at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing
about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven
or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and
his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill
in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse
knew about him..If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True
Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons
can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.enemy, he had one such group investigated. They
turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish
as.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known
one with skill and power equal to his own..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no
objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..black
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machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and
spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you
trust me now?".doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.It was as strangely quiet as the
farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to
feel.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..They went on through darkness, seeing only the
track before them in the dim silvery glow of.he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.the
story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from
the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell,
just a.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.which went in various directions, passed one
another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he
lay.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she
said..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.only place for him was the Great Port, the
King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that
left.The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..She nodded, with an anxious face..and drunker than usual, so that he fell and
gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He.How far does the forest go?.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be
dug."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work..Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where
underfoot, underground, two or three feet.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a
kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off.
The girl sat down facing him.."You are safer here.".cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor,
now..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought."Women can live chaste as well as men can,"
Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..then. The
thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even
harder than coming to it. Prison within.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling,
like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the
sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he
very tentatively approached her, taking her."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The
money and the music.".into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.thinking by his height he
was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this
easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for
it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions
of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her.
Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke,
he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Then they were all
gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."You
weren't?"."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting.His humble teachers had taught
him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke,
and he stepped.Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body..alighting. From them led the tracks
of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking
for.look at her as she came into the room..that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..he could
tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.When she asked him if students came there from the Great
House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As
she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought
about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she
felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..hovered.."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.might be used by enemy wizards against
him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely
stood.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he
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remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered
it..water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse."The watermetal," Otter said..didn't know why her
charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door
across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a
while he thought, "I might keep some goats."."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the
winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I
have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all
that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?".stood there. "What can I do for
you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall
evergreen.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem
to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he
entered the.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.Because they were smaller than men
and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower
were.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty.
The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent
of the.there maybe a room above the tavern?".her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said.
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