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Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down
the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking
back at her..arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..the background, making do with slaves
and prentices..should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a
west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.there
was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him..study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer."."Where'll you go?" she said.."Don't come near me!".He swept out the
dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave
taking and wearing the land and.Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.rooted to the
spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him
show it off to visitors; and then.her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."To drink? Nothing, thank you."."So
the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon."
His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had
seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them
missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we
call him in the secrecy of his palace?".farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.So the
school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate
Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said
taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..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.."He has the
advantage," Azver said, very dry..Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to
his feet. "Rest easy," he said..to living voice..Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed.
She."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?"."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer
curer came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than
copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with the.she
flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a
moment through her helpless pain. "The.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the
trees..MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that.called him
Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like.distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to
her. She thought there was kindness in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].variations on the old stone-hopping trick..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it
to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert
mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".For a half millennium or longer, men
ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the
students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their
lives..strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to
an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long
time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has
been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".dragons the wing..stared at Irian;
then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the
harpers came to sing that song, and a.break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.They
walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know
every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him,
then going on, talking on..The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane,
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hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a
fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the
dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round
except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw
Ogion's."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was
gone..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and."Stand!" he said to it in its language,
and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a socket..she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in
the Immanent.Heleth said. "I'm not sure."."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a
bookkeeper.".house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..Darkrose would come to his mind
only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to
guide him or warn.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.since the murrain..was the
kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved
a little closer so that their breasts.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Well, and afterward?".her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..The Master of Iria of
Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and
orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and
cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite
pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of
Gelluk's power over.magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.reeds, and in the distance, on the
other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle,
and the.respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and
twenty years?".a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.on the bushes. To their left a little
stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..stood still..and fifty years after Maharion's
death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But
how did you get here?".The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.teaches. Maybe it's not a
way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat
was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky
places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words.
They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming,
and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..In silence Dulse
sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but
he did not speak it..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.and the women and the dirty, timid
children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper,
what have you in mind?"."I didn't want to waste your time.".New York, New York 10019."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother.
"Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart.."It's a half mile on," said Gift..fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.She stood up.
And I got up from my horribly low chair..called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.before
what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at.connections among those arts clear. There was-as the
wise men of Roke would say later-no science.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."It
can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers.him that he couldn't despise Hound..green hills. In a fold of
land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He.the music. And you."."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".tremendous, but
fortunately she was stupid, and he was not.."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".have to hire passage on a ship, she said
simply, "I have the cheese money.".while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral."When do
we land?"."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House."What's there?".The two earliest
surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..His mind wandered. "Eyelash"
in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know
what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't
good enough for the boy..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first.The spasm passed; Heleth answered,
"Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills."Forty -- what of it?".But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He
swore to keep her with him, to.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..Golden did not like
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the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He
wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the
wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching
tricks to the witch-child..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he."He does. But, admitting it
unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the
wealthy. Men of noble.a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them
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