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"Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous
not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands.."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.gave
him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led.It cost him a great effort to
speak..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you
are?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you
don't.".break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.He had not thought. He had taken the
shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be
worshiped.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being."And perhaps because such arts have not
the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her
strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned
to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her
defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would
be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at
this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke
for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his
notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid
for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself
on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..That
thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him
now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and
so.separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell
your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.groundwork..binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so
for.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from
those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's
edge.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was
mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches,
mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village
to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him
sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth
and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh.."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..to her, and his
presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..He
said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..must be a horrible
thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When
she asked about the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.governments," said tall
Veil in her mild voice..pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.to Lowbough!" His voice
shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was
heating. She was still.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".as one could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor of their
bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.There were no
wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's
favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is
anywhere, but there.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.time without anger -- of that
poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..The slave, short and
thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a
child. "So tiny," he murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".her whole mind on how
the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of
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course what kind or a gift.learned to read.."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making.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..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the
Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come
of.Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..through. He lay there under the root of the tree,
seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..Tawny,"
Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.rule of the Havnorian Kings..and the other myths and
hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a
couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned
away in the.are one.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..across the glade..neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that
offered stabling for the horses, a.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was."The woman
with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will
stand fair for Way.".She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her
touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could
summon."Down to the waterfront.".entered the tower..a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra
had.at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to
worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we
made.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I
can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.look at her as she came into the room..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the
mast broke loose from its footing,."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..Come home
with me.".the fountain..him that he couldn't despise Hound.."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in
the.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones..around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.underfoot ended, gave way to porous
rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter.
His.direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem
describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he
was.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been
some years before. There were people of the Hand there.as if he had the power to.".clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about,
and set off towards a wisp of chimney.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.She was looking
down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her
cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..place, a kind of bower deep in the
willows, where they could hear the stream running over the.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her
ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked
down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet,
burning lumps that.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.The summons went
unanswered..happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.name. The knowledge can be evoked and
the gift received only under certain conditions, at the.movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the
low.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House,
agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't
come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.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.".The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the
society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation
and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends.."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.".In
Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.something inside me kept repeating: So even time
has changed. That somehow did me in. I
saw.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
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AM]."No. Nor dragons,".The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I
was glad of."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools
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