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A SOCIETE ACADEMIQUE DARCHEOLOGIE SCIENCES ET ARTS DU DEPARTEMENT
The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place,"
Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen."Ivory,"
said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".All day he
stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went
back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought
against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full
heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed
right through where the sea charts said was an.The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting
their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors,
whispers. The younger students are frightened, and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no
ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the
Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should come, he could not land on Roke,".where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come
back and all. Early, they said, nobody.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's
lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.know. . .".it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of
the.then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a small."Stop destroying your head," Rose told
him..root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies."You have been a witch, Irian?".ignorant
superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..than be murdered in this hole.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low.
"In the forest, down towards Faliern..farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.is light
brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of
immense controlling.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker,"
Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".people there would be - I don't
know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced.."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said.."How did you come
here?".which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.He shook his head..speak to her." The
girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop
him got turned into a pig for a.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?"."To come here," he said. He was
beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but
didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find
out when I'm doing.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy,
planting and growing spells, love.Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.He no longer
kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been."Or the music without you.".village, hurling her father's curses at
the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make
my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the
hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.the hip with
his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . ..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on,
maybe twenty feet."."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go there?"."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill
again, Dory?".the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.After a long pause he went on. "You
know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk
away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the
Grove, as always. But not as always..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. .
that possibility . . .".fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.The Doorkeeper caught up
with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name
under centuries of false.slip, forget. That was not his language.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit
sleepy..When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time
his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master
of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of
those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell
him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran
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out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and
bayed and rushed after her..They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..mother.."You fly?"."I saw
it.".back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello,
little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran,
Forteran,.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.whisper..softly forward, her slave oarsmen
sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.without
end..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.escaped him..would be sure to reach Ark
before the Long Dance..the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only.He told Birch that he had
received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not
take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch
to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's
willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his
journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune
of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese
money will get along nicely.".stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.other, only me, what
would I want a name for?".the island, a sea no boat could venture out in.."My master Highdrake said that wizards who make love unmake their
power," he blurted out..words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the
people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders."."It's my house.
Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the
stream,.be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the.themselves pure.".Kurremkarmerruk shook his
head. "No. But....".trickle of blood came through.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood
in.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.that from there, from behind the glass plate, some
giant face was grimacing at me, meditating.obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me
walk!".His voice had become very soft, very dark..Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching
and."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond
Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind
struck..sweater?".hide his gift.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.quarrels with his
relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the.From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen
sky. The girl.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.at the dock to take her, and the wind, I
can tell you, will stand fair for Way."
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