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shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of
Roke will see you as a man and nothing.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.aren't who-or
what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the
Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.quiet talk among them..the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he
shut his eyes.vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the.the winding stairs, out of the tower,
past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and
took them both to.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the."If I went away -" She saw him
shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -".How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,
about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was
raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the
sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.They came out again among the ploughlands
and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be
taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they must be shown! And we'll show
them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in,
they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous emphasis on the last
word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.Next
day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done
yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young
creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and
trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices
were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son,
that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were
various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching
Otter intently..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.to name yourself.".King Maharion
himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us."."Yes,"
Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him.
"A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True
Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took
offense, and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..really bad and
stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was
repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..grew
out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at
the other one. He looked feverish,.fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.TARRY'S
MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost.walked down it. The four men followed her..It struck with
one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge
between that book and the next one,."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out,
shutting the world out..Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.and grew more awake. The
excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..waking up, it
occurred to me: I was on Earth..though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.two ponies and
said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..But ever the other will be the same..The heat of the day was beginning to
lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his
back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there
and.the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over.
They had come through the stile from a pasture."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a
bookkeeper.".her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence
as.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and
thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three
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millennia.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His
gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".He drew back, staring, and made
a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".playing and delaying. But now that
I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could
not take in any."Come with me to the Grove," she said..herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for
him but.murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.They cursed and sneered, but believed
him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of
them.."Does Labby want a harper?".me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.itself, he said,
the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back
door," the mage said, unbolting.I'll destroy him.".To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.want
her, I wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly.
Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..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..compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free.
And so together we could turn his power."I don't know. Probably not.".I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I
would come across."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up
to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant
no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like
an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he
exploded.."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took
the.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a broken staff..She considered herself, sitting in
the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a
woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of her shirt..It was the
best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a
blush.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to
him.".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I
did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had
got."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in
him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet
she.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led.."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was
it fair to me, who can never be what you are?"."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.have
to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come
back with the Ring of.his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the.When Azver rejoined the
other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and
wearing the land and.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling
strength. He was.King needed some diversions..off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..Return From The Stars."I say to.".He had
half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power
against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into
two pale flames of eyes. I.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter.."She can
lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief.."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll
learn the art from any who will teach me.".of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.The first
test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go
through that door.".training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.because they were Gontish
matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings.
They don't seek war or
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