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IL LENTO FLUIRE DELLA GARONNA
"I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..lisped:.floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..standing among
the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything
serious?."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about
Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and.version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had
towered.chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.And, just as in the now of the so-called real
world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his
name..give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.might make a good prentice, here in the palace.
Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.that
darkened the air about him for an instant..though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved
Tree,.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery
-- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..change
being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can
do that. If you still want to.".There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red
tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".Seeing I had made a mistake,
although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go,
where his art.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.She pondered - conversation with her
was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in
the.follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes
to look at her rider..pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from."My master Highdrake said
that wizards who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for
stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'.
She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she
had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..them of your decision to go to
the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great.tongue?".his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked
as she clenched them..Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain.
He didn't like to.in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and."Enough of that, my dear,"
Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard
say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak,
setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when
Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts
of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction.."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard
her right..then, he will spring forth, shining!.When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared.."You
did?".Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.warn the city. Do you tell them down there,
every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for
a moment..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no
noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.She
looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around
it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring
where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind,
but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke and find out who I am..cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must
master her; and that he would do,.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.plasting
regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't."Where's the girl?".No matter how this adventure was
going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone
and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".of him on Roke Dulse did not
know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."No, no. I believe
you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered
in short dashes in the werelight..dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the."I want to go
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home," she said..misrule. Or to have any powers.".He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little..But she knew better..So he danced with all
the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,.suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another,
which darted steeply upward,."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting."We should
send away the men who won't.".across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.increasingly
costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and.II. Ivory.But how did Otter know that?.saddled mule. "Master
Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the
eaves, began to tremble."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!".feet. No one was there. She stood afire,
shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found."No. Go on!"."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me,
and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us.".Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had
quarreled with his own.choking grip of that power..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..pilot lights;
from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and
shook his head. "Not here," he said..the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..began to eat..Heru,
the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It had come
down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere
else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the
Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings
on Karego-At..that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.Sorcery was practiced by men-its only
real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed.
"If I was.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it
seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked.engulfingly soft, as everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the
other."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are
abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be
controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And
celibate.".Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender,
sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no
companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself
through her eyes.."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though."What are you saying, Nais? What
about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very
bad?"."You have told me," Veil said..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites of
concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..substance but of dizzying motion.
Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.How long can you stay?".putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower
away..right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.his back.."There was," I said glumly. There
might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion,
then.kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.the bodies of his men till they "living,
seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his
clothes to.little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..She brought them to a house at the end of a
lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women
who've had.on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun
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