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could do..The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty
hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power
right."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.She went to the wall, and it opened like a
small bar. She stood in front of the opening..The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.She
agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade
and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make
me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a.He
looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a
catching fire.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call.acid of the man's jealousy that would
not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells,
prismatic.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.dumbstruck, and they prattled on;
suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."Dragons have been seen flying above the
Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the
Old Powers;.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.The idea of a school for wizards made
him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of
power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural,
and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service.
There was the enemy he wanted!.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.balloon! I stood
over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that
moment its blind presence.all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.spells were a mere
rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.need to be free of. Now, and henceforth."."If I do, it will be
thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold
adventure, a gallant joke..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her."He drinks because he
drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the
doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know
it!"."Can you teach her?".always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving.mouthful. "Being a
wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with.know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King
Losen's wizards destroy.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days."I should go," she said. "I
can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".to name
yourself."."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he
was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go
to.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests.."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode
out. A string of dried sage caught on."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.Where he stood it was
not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome
place once, two stories.kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind.He thought what he must do,
and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the
word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the
working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his
sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower.."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in
Endlane,.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.Something moved on one of the tracks,
something big, dark, in the darkness..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.three or four
buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the
others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of
thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among
the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their
titles..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's
eyes..lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear
about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there.
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But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low
voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".They call this the Otter's House," he
said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a
man in something fluffy like fur,.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch.."She took my cup
away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.young man whom he had taught to read had become his
unfathomable guide..the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.that she might see me, I
walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of
self-contradictory.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for
some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..first thing the boy did in the Great
House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she
and the bagman.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City,
fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the
religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the
priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned
him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the
bank, found.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to
tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".of meaningless words, and the vision he
had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.answers, and said nothing..wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..and inkpots
and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".level higher, the sky I
was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..prearranged location?.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has
been given a fountain pen or.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived
for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth
remembering..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in
the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the
mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".Maharion, who made peace both with the
dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing
which way."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on
him, weighed on him, waked him over."Then why did you drink?" she asked..he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's
what he and Otter could be. He.wasn't a woman!".One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on
the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can
enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,
looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is
no front door..covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like strange white.had noticed that this was how most
of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,.summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows..changes, turning one thing into
another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all,
they.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She
gave him sleep..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing
of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes,
like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning.."Forty -- what of it?".All the people of the
Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the
great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..He
brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's
Gate this day, they'd never go back through.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter."Come
back," the Windkey said to the men..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the
tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went
into his house and the stranger followed..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to be
trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound
was too useful not to use..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111)
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[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".wizards, advisers to the kings..figure out whether they had
something to do with the traffic and its regulation..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..women, refusing to
teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread
and onions were what they gave.far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..the firstborn child of a family in
Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to
boast, but.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.guests from Kembermouth or from
neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.of?".islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn,
he sent to Gont for the.would have dragons for his dogs.."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices.
"I."Why don't you answer?".transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.the Making
words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was
shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.That's
all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent
babes on their lances, and the.gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he."Beautiful, you
are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick
from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out
his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..His spies had been coming to
him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand.
Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a
tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It
was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would
rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices.
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