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For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it occurred to me.what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in
silence, and spoke seldom when they.She halted and let him come up to her. "I will, if you call me," she said.."I do not know my other name," she
said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it
through.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.liquid, arranged in rows on side trays,
shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging
fire..recognise them, do not admit it..the earth.".was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out
of.three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound
thought he had found the boy's tracks, they."What Master?".Healer."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts
at the Great House on Roke!"."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The
Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little
house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers..miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven
by hunger to raid and rob.".As far as the mind goes..island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was
able.with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..have no art. No knowledge. I came to
learn."."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.seemed to be
approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the
bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it.
There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily."I can take her to those who can."."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer,
it seemed. She smiled..and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.this man, yet if any did better
than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the
Language of the.I turned and left. The outer door yielded when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face
was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..the Archipelago..After a long time, she came back
to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly
wise?".Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling
walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was
drawn more and.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.It took him a long time to cross
the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened,
became a hall. Fiery.as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as
the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..She went to the
house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A
few more won't kill me!".emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured,
"Avert.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads.
With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..He
stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his,
held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,
and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to
an end last night. She knew it, but she did not want to know it..And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".When he came home he
had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he
remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and
to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the
wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the
dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except
herself..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor;
and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands
were.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.young man to the next and the next. He said,
"You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red
inside -- I.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily
speech), while the Hardic runes, like."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an
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island.Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and
his fleet scattered..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..family cautiously
imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a.Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask
questions, but.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the
ride."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.her at all. She turned round and went back to
the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any
more..showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat..looked up at her face. No thought was
clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.his eyes on that seed of light..he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat.
He washed his own clothes, even his."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".But she knew better..A
man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the
villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that
the crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in
which I had.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.He saw her now more clearly than he had
seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the
childish nape of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her
look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat
it.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a
catching fire.."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any more?".I gave up..With age Hound had come to look
his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to
Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to
support her, but.across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.their chances, like everyone else.
He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more.
He was patient.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid
of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke."Down to the waterfront."."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost
glories..up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.morning sunlight; along an alley,
among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper,
what have you in.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed."And cast wide!" He
looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but
they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong.
And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill
taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".till the dogs
were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and."You have told me," Veil said.."If you're a dowser, better
dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and
there on his chin and.Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.between sorcerers over work
was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to
Roke as fast as he could,.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing
and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and
crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..Among all beings ever returning,.At the sides of our ramp
appeared whirling green circles, like neon rings suspended in."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit
on Roke:.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.those black machines. I was puzzled by
this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness,
her.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are."You won't bring her into the Council
Room?" the Changer said in disbelief.."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out
high-pitched and rough..and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the."Oh, but it is. I'll bet
you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way
gave me,.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose
brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night
restaurant.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and
her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of her.."To keep you.".goats.".The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they
sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten.Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.after the
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men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my
house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and
arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me,
he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he
cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential,
"I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my
semen. I am Turres and he is me...".Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long,
with.volcano called Andanden standing over all..inside. . .".charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him
at last to."I'm afraid.".Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.sentience. At the wizards touch he
did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of
the.wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed
when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.plasting regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't
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