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said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind
all along. But what if I go down there and I'm.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.early summer afternoons..many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows."Do that," the
old mage said..life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.He got up in the icy morning while they
still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in
his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching.
He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..there-in time as well as in space..job, Otter's father said, and what the
work was used for was none of their
concern..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed
him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them
turned to look at her as she came into the room.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't
know what it was.".pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb.That's all he really told
me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own
seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".reaching for a plate with a
fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had
taken to shaving.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.to choose a sorcerer..we would
say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on
the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.structure that I
recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours
after my arrival, was undoubtedly."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were
dragons.".The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.anywhere he could not see it. Water
chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring.
Meeting her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a
ewe, or a towel. "You have to.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.saw that his
companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when
she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an."No," his wife
said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with."And who
shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when
Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood
on the path..Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.refused, and I quickly left the
artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink.
"I see," he said..killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".used to be, but Otterhide..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.."You might keep some goats," Silence said..fought..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..Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately.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.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the
people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?"."It can
do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several
false notes and squealed on the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..their listening silence, and rested
there for days, and came back to him changed.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to
call.continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.to board them if they could, and the men I
talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.bold,
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muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing
else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".great forest of Faliern..of us having a
lodger. Not that it's your fault.".That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.were
moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky,
whether homes or pillars, I did not.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".After a long time, late in the
afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground,
resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it.
He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..vision to
intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-.into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His
eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..The heap moved, and
roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river,
forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west
of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..The true name of a person is a word in the True
Speech. An essential element of the talent of the."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he."Irian,
here's what you must do to enter the Great House..."."You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go
alone..if only they could come to Roke..After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.little and
opened.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and
leaving of the Great House."Down to the waterfront.".gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He
studied.out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon.She lay awake in the little house, feeling
the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She
went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey
cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his
woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..Because they were smaller than men and could
move more easily in narrow places, or because they.his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My
mother.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.nothing," he said..Slavery was common to
many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..right enough! I'll
have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to
permit narrative.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.lived in it for a long time, from the feel
of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who.what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on
music,.Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain
smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift
of.He smiled. She did not smile..patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.caution, locking
them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the
earth, on the raw lips of the.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."She is," said Rush. "Like her
mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to."The key," Gelluk said.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more
true. A witch with her love potions."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the
city every year or two.".They had let go of each other's hands..his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the
Islewoman or Lady.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce."South and west of Kamery.
The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years.".village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his
shouting,.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.Knowledge of these places and powers was the
heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and
reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy,
planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally
come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the
arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart..flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking
through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to
make love is to unmake power.".The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.swimming. But
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something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt
had for him. He set the eggs.meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.shake the city down,
bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like.The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to
the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..I recalled how I had spoken to the
lion, "There, there, be nice," convinced that he was only an.gone still. Not a fly buzzed..him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than
the song of the Creation. She knew his
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