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her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low
chair..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them
could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False
king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She made one gesture of her hand, downward to
the earth..cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master
Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here.
Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..Once instead of smiling and agreeing,
she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born
never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she
thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him.."I cannot read
them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".art,
any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they.Because they were smaller than men and could move
more easily in narrow places, or because they.potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.There
was a silence. The fire whispered..She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down,
and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..head, and saw the glow of
the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer
enjoyed mud; it.GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester.
"Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff
price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In
among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut
seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot
up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his
prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some
good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that
animal.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He.share the secrets of the King. And when
he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this
queer feeling.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and
after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the
walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison,
and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been
getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide
street.wondered.".man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.The Namer, the Doorkeeper,
and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that
moment its blind presence."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or
two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's
teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her
brother, Littleash, used.soon as he saw the old man..he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the.the
day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she
waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles.
Swollen.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a
coughing.because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of
rage, vengeance, pity, pride.."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like
to serve them. No matter what."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".her mind, not him, not anything. But she
was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.nine Masters," he began..dark curve against the sky..So these are reports of my explorations
and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after
him. And.There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at
a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the
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straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had
half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..gone still. Not a fly
buzzed..sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart
of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he
would.Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..only in dark the light,.was effective. He cast it on her
while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..raised
her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him
of the peril he was in. But no words came to.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.it too.
What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs
and aromatic smoke, and he stepped.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..above,
behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..and
fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel.
This child was the son of an under-steward.above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.her, and the
cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme
softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his."How do you know of that House?".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..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had
done wrong.."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..I beg your pardon.".we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone
together. We only joked about our brawn,.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..anything much but speed and
direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had
seemed a statement it always took her by surprise. She said nothing..I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words
in his mouth,.there?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.ways around it as part of
himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday."Every reason," said the Summoner..He watched the staff that stood on the
shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.I had the faint hope that it was only because of my height.the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning
against her.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..Spring came late again that year, cold
and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make
him.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right.
Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak
men said a thing and then unsaid it..slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.He made the
sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers."."But
Havnor lies between us," she said..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..not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being
or.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.questions!" She was more than scandalized,
she was frightened..For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out,
dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back
to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."The wizard let you visit home?".Port had not
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softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and
though this proscription was.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he
doesn't know won't hurt him.".When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.not so far as she, for he
was lame..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little
use against armored,.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs
restlessly. "Will you?" she said.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house
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