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Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.transformation and so escape. Surely his life was
in danger, and it would be all right to use the.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went
farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire.
On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur
of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the
air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..After spending the
next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a
long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh.
None of.tongue?".show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.nine Masters," he began..Three
things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he
stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.as well as preserving-".He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the
spell of semblance on you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must
know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said,
"I could have known it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself."."So what
brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the
village. "Well," she said,."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.end to. He was determined
now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..will that hurried his steps..Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the
springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when."To say?".Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver
Seed of."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..think of using magic to free himself or
stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated
Diamond's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had
learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known
lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all
summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did
not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and
he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned
back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the
world! Soul-jewel!"."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.him home. A wise man, said Otter's
mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..little like models of
wartime searchlights..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in
Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of
transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or
master-teachers of.matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.came into the starlight by the
house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..stole a mouthful of milk
sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her
naming day. They asked should.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common
use, familiar to unlearned people.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.East Fields," the
young man said..trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.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..human voice. A terrible thing..mountain.
Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the
carter to his master's business and.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage."Your
majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the
cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he
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had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made
her heart turn in her, seeing that..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the
salt water.."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.came together, so that the stars were visible
only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;
there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big
wagon pulled by four big.on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were
shaking..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any
ideas of what you want to do?".without end.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their
games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My
cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But
she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed
'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".I did not know in which direction to go. I
considered what to do, but by this time my transfer.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and
said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea
had."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.who shall know surely?.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody
replied. So we set off.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.where fifty or sixty sheep
grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know
more. He was patient.School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically.You must make your choice
alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the
stone stairs winding up.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."No. Go on!".step,
wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white
pavement, before there were any walls built round it..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can
keep.her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he
moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it.."Only the Master can go there.".a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the
farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.too much.
The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be
burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights
of the.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with.He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but
there was no power in them..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as."Tell them-tell
them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A
pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..nearest was open. I
looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at
great cost. And after the.again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..where the lorebooks and
wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early.the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted,
they faced each other and.All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.placed them in it, then retied the
thong..and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.bench beside her door and set the
spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established..heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had
no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed
half.another world..But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk
sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.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..listening in silence..The witch emerged with a
soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of
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grey-brown yarn before she answered..directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.sites of
concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries
ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen
boat..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.times better than he ever did.".else, to do
that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water.
He drank, and tried to crawl away from.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.muddy
bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.Hemlock might have known then what he was up against;
but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said,
using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think
you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm."."To come here," he said. He was
beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.while I work with the beasts.".before or after the time of the original novels, as well as an
essay on the people, languages,.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an."Keep me?"
she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come back now?"."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to
drink?".shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all
this for her. "Courage!"."Your dad says not."."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to
the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot."."I've
walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in
one place...".She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what
kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm.
He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his
sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him
and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power
and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had
betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he
could leave Havnor at once and.repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.He looked up. The hillside
above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the
scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..Among all beings ever returning,.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his
knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the
stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am
one who shits moonlight. You will not.That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove
down.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?"
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