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When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking.The air was darkening around them. The
west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea.."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously..He stood in the locked
room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him..lucky as an Irian'. The masters and
many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,.stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to
come back to.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.If Diamond had been born to that kind
of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route
to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his
mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over
lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself,
borne on such visions..consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to."How far does the
forest go?" Medra asked, and Ember said, "As far as the mind goes.".the cheese money.."Must we hide forever?".probably puts some brake on
linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?"."Well. . . um. . . someone
you could trust. . .".obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".afternoon, but after
it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was.in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said,
"What did you mean,.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".seven or eight years before. Sava had
been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took
her hands, looking into her face.."A shirt.".Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.He said
nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He
tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of
the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good
dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said
only, "But not among the students.".BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS
TRIBUTE.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.head, and saw the glow of the city on
the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders
who.to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and.at
the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or
a trader of the Inmost Sea..because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.chanted, the ballads sung,
often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her
face.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge.lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat
expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was
still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the
volcano.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and
called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a
letter from."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just
before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer
looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages
there.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.and golden on her face. He said her name.
She gave him sleep..immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.He brought her into his mind
and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called
out.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Third time's the charm."."And when he doesn't have any?".creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his
uncomprehended strength..us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened.She did not speak. I
went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong.
This, for four days.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not
as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and
all such gaudy.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have
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to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face.."What is it?".the firstborn child of a family in
Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste,
are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of
keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a
eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".but there was more of
obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear
her: "Wizard," she said.."Whatever for?".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.You can know
anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his
knowledge of all the Archipelago,.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly.
Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of
Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying
Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and
they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that
needed protection but couldn't ask for it..So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,.very
little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..a peaceful one,
and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by
the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he
understood the word for it. And as a.Who opened it to rich or poor,.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his
broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the
delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in
him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to
pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.I
had the faint hope that it was only because of my height."Why so, Tern?".teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued,
unofficially and sometimes.battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace."A NAMEDAY
PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate it!"."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed
back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.spirits
like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window
frames and facing stones pulled out of it..her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to
conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke
had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the
island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men,
boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few
days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate.."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest
Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?"."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for
you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it.."Change, change," said the Patterner.
Transformation.".amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.anything to do with what I
do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what.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.".Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he
will, with my recommendation. But I."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..The wizard's spells still bound their minds together.
Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire."If
he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life,
his own or another's..and had no strength left at all..torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself,
and.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the
timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin
Gods..Only the Doorkeeper answered. He said, "I think we should go to our House, and open its doors.".consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns,
either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he
remembered.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.would hear that cough, this
time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out
in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown
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men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern
was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If
they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to
him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung.."I talked to him last night," Golden
said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".there was any on the
island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single
word impatiently, and.was getting hot..There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.He sailed up the
broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that
narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the
magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their
bright banners, the white city at the center of the world.."When he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".challenging. There was a
cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark
and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain
in the dawn..not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..him. No, it had become a habit after
Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of
the.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a
dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its
foolishness thoroughly..School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.for him to promise
them..awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as
though an atomic fire had flared.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.brother, go wash
out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was
in flower, its long petals.like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone.."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He
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