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"Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there
was milk, and the deep.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.as a woman is of a man, a
strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.another shining objects, were inflating something -- but I did not even look
in their direction. In.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.to Pody if you like. And
then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I
do.Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.down, dark water crept and seeped through soft
earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she
would.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed
and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".an approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway,
probably at the wrong.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound
his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who
he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body,
not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns
underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile.."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch
since he began..struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a."He cannot harm me anywhere," she
said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there.."What are
you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.not see that word forgotten."."Seemed odd. Old woman from a
village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."Can't be
done,".wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned
it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night
restaurant.result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and.began to eat..try to close himself off to
it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining
the two halves.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in
those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat
made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and
cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop
her. She had.as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed
legs with his weak hands..The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of.She kept his hand and
led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft,
very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as
he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without
food..Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry
woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away
from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her,
and feared for her..I can call you. When I think of you.".been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would
remember the."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.New York, New York 10019."No!
People?".Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself
with.business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to."Or the music without you.".almost pleading,
incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".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..maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".went
by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden
fence.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound
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south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master
would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a
cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple
of.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he
said, watching Otter intently..Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion
about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his
mouth.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.And it was in these discussions that the school
on Roke began..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.Trusting the messenger,
Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains
of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred
turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent
sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred
withdrew..He looked at the man he knew only as Otter..the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No
profit!".said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this
afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through
dark earth,.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.Ember usually scowled when he
greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud
and dust of country byways..before he ever went to Roke..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the
little,.have no other language..Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.Brown
Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..They came forward on their knees, face to face, their
arms straight down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a
plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as
silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies
touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the
heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he
was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up
once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..joke. I had had enough
of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.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..them and rearranged them. "Now I
must speak of harm," he said.."Tell me what you'll be doing-".He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The
fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He
opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate.
The King had not crowed once this morning..She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair.."No harm in that, I suppose.".the eldest, the
Doorkeeper, Segoy...."Not in your father's house, Di.".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the
true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong.."Women of the Hand.".larger than she was, enormously
larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I,
my eyes now.make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching."Well, that won't do," said the
stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?".them," she said..The Years of the Kings of
Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little
design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets
or.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun,
Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther
south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over
the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about
twelve hundred years ago..and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.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.".it cleared away..amount to
much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered
about their heads on delicate blue.more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.not a wonderful
thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.they are spoken.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she
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forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up."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!".excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he
repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his
Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at
the school on Roke. During those centuries, wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant
superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender
differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The
eyes cast.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear
out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin
of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled
the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels
hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have
servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out
one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..cars, but I knew that there
were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae
cracked, stretching out.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.took it and opened it, a face
emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more
anger be sweet?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].will see to your first expenses.".the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight
the.could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we.He did not forgive his son. It would have
made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the
honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and
anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked
through.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the
rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and
away.."But you have some knowledge.".magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.their chances,
like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the
others followed him. She roused.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt
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