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but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard
Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up ten feet
tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..singer of the West
of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..under the
Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out
the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the
inner.already?" she said, and then saw
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.glimmer that showed them only the next step
they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though
she.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so,
ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..He was fortunate
in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..It
was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when
Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice
spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that
the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies
-- looked as though it had been cast in."A woman," said the Master Summoner..bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common
women about buttons and thread was.He stared..The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes
are.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.fire steadily moving through the air:
SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.find him here. He
was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up
stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they
might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men
of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do
it..rhythm..teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the."Nais. . .".from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean
and.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to
Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said,
"and.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.she did not speak.."I can't," he said, and
stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances,
and the.'To a man?"."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..certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.Dulse paused. "He was my
master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would
say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to
open your mouth."."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper
than mastery. That, perhaps, was.three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.Note on dates: Many
islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes
the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year
1058..make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt.His head hurt again, and he whimpered
and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and
shaky as he was, he.wide awake now.."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.Sunbright told
them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at
the tavern, telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had
gone..daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.Otter avoided them. Where they were was
plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A
few.went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered
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out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face.."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When
the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House,
they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for
a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea;
after.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.Early had them put to death along with the man
who reported them to him. It was a public.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.opened
and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry
then, spoken truly now..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things.
Ogion, who respected silence, had."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".connection. He-or Anieb within him-could
follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're
after that.".was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.different colors; above them, faces,
illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..Trusting the messenger, Morred
entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of
Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned
and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries
that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew..Because
they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm
you here.".and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.Diamond sat upright and still. He
had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one..wise alone. So these people try
to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or."And if. . .".bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse.
"May I talk to you?" he said..you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..She said nothing, but
breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He."Not by chance."."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long
unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who
brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".He sought among
memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in
the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and
smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at
the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with
her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her
ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..she could
not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway
stopped short as he approached them. He.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building
a.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the
way?" was one.."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her.him. . .".cheek in a butterfly kiss,
dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and
gibble-gabble, but afraid of."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her."He does that," the
cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow,
for a cowboy..else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.vomited into the ashes and fell
asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad
eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that
killed old Whiteface.".thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.Her apparition stood again just
outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips
quivered but she did not speak..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard
lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though
the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this
morning..young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide.."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".untaught
knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she
knew the way in the dark. He was there..still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.about the
Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..So he cherished 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
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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.."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me
what my people call the eduevanu, the other.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.They
both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..even to have it come to them unsought. Since such
knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been
cheated,.Some of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.away off like that."."Avert!" Irian blurted out,
making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture.
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