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STOLEN KISSES WITH HER BOSS
She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the
shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could
do.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.the law?".must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage,
the dragons."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came
here.".smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said,
with a."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!".hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was
lying.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke..preventing himself and
for having to be prevented.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the
ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the
mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..the lanes or over the hills,
feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well, yes, how was she to know? I
shrugged.."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name..say there's been snow."."They're men of
the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I
nearly leapt, forgetting.misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There
were people of the Hand there.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.the circling,
darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them
and.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.it. But one hot afternoon when they came to
a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".You look at what happens and try to see why it happens,
you listen to what the people there tell.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or.would
bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling.
There were no booths or stalls set up..father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..see that I
had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to
the bar and brought back a.A woman of power, she knew what he was. Had she called him there?.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of
the house, readying it to plaster. But before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought
was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer..mere finder who went about
with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the
High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a
wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him,
to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and
means no harm. As I do..which yielded elastically. In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent expression on my face.that bears garnets. All
under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..throat as he swallowed, and they laughed
and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart
horse.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".He had a way with her cows that was
wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the
cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy."
Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any
promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not
been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came
from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust
strangers..That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.She came back towards the three men,
and said, "Azver."."It's him has to go.".So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have."Whatever
for?".He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will
the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the
Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows.."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?"."Are. . . are we still in the
station?".There will I go..wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..But when they came
out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..So he cherished
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his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and
anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master
Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they
built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the
timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him
Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..day came, and
he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.they are spoken..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength
had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the."I'm not
truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not
only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..MAHARION
AND ERRETH-AKBE.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and
slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his
eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..them,
but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And."Do you hear the words?".believed to purify and concentrate
power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..man hesitated..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..they blinked out, one by one..Shaken by the intensity of that
will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid,
sullen grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and
was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me
his reason for."To talk.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out
loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead,
they're dead... I said it in my sleep....philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually."He doesn't
mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty
men!"."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that."."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.."Thank you," he said, opening the gate
for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..altogether. . . I was just going when you sat
down."."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck
yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".In these four great
islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I
don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..The great guilds, since their network covers all the
Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone,
cold.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great,
universally celebrated annual festivals such as."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a."She
walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap.."Nais. .
." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.They
had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends
of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from
it and tasted it, it was a.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms,
freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..her stand by his chair
or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest,
down towards Faliern. She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she
said.".Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another
time.tongue?".on the island..power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,."So some wise men say,"
said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not
say whether he was under that hill with.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed.."Enough of
that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and
the peoples, and he himself must keep in.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.years
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he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power.
His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he
found it..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave
him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was
late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay
replied. Hound scratched his neck and
sighed..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?"."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the
key.".House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on.Thwil.
Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat
fretting.."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of.
Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who
knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all
this year he's kept
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