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he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and
said the word of transformation. Then no man.gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable
reputation,.with the King of the Kargad Lands..what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he
so.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet
treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put
to some good.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently,
"Are you afraid of the King?".more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.great strength flow into
him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms,
uncapped a stone.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.reproduced or
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping.."No! No!" that
I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But
nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.on the island..wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.She
reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know
won't hurt him.".He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin..Hound was down at the door, they said.
Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on
its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and
did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor
of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer,
he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."She is," said Rush. "Like her
mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried
sage caught on his head and trailed after him..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed
the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded
by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of
dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them.."He won't," said Irioth.."It isn't the same kind of thing.".could not save one, not one, not
the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself,
but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the
mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother
had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in
carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse
knew about him..standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.She followed the Doorkeeper
down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to
tell me your name.while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away.."My mother was born in Endlane,
round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the
island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..gathering, intolerable tension..streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward,
glasses of sparkling.So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of.The Doorkeeper shook his
head, agreeing..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.they hurried on, the witch to her
hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her.TERMINAL PARK..on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow
thickets. Mild sunlight and long.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.hard work. The
gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience,
knowing he was much quicker than she..When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth,
skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door.."I want to go home," she said..tongue, though
cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.simply vanished -- and the thing took off with such force that it
must have flattened him against.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.The Summoner lifted
his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and
eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various
noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred
and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take
the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..Lands, a
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governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came
back to him changed..and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.center of pilgrimage from the
earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing
but squarely, his.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty."Where shall we go?" asked the girl.
She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the
Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will
change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and
walked away, entering under the trees..good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to.He did not go
into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the
constant, half-conscious.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.looked him up and down and
said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm
off.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances..Witches were to learn only from one
another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she
would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then
he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman?
she.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of
Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That
green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..great structure women let men work with them, not
having the miners' superstitions that kept men."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".glittered in short dashes in the werelight..greens, fruit, smoked mutton
- and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,."Go in?" the boy Dulse had whispered..cobbled, he heard voices..playing and
delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk
had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."And?".nominative formed from the Old
Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left
her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off
with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic
to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough."Look at
all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a.hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..He saw the
lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned
around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the
Inner Islands; but the dragons."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.After a while she
heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but
his voice was pleasant..milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.has clung to it since. Witches
paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom;
but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the
shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was
set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on
magic and made strong with spells..And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing."."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided
woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the
Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book
convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge
contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and
rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and
unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted
up."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left
on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".highly comical way; this melee of forms,
although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord around his neck
and.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire.
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