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He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do
whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious
respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way
he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were
moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own
lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate
anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch
a carter from.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a
lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never
was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads
an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the
grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him
kindly..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or
women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine;
the.dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret
hope that I would come across.woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..She was getting used to his strange face now
and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always
wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the
wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up.
"Yes?".The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.appear as formidable but feeling beings,
whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by.She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..Of them all it was the Herbal, the
healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were
about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to
clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and
the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect,.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.The boy
shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.stool beside his at the high desk..loose, she looked up and
saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of
the."But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows
could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off
the.between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was
spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".Not a
door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long."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?"."Well. . . yes,
in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over
the.without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such."And a good thing too!" Golden said
roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so
the master brought her home as quick as.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.two
ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too,
and spoke to her with a plain, kind.walked away, entering under the trees..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and
some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him.
"Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..Hound nodded,
as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke..incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the
Grove.child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying
whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;
she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth.
He married the.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.Reach were ducks or geese for the
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killing! No good will come of that.".without rancor.."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".because after all
they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!".She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".sentience. At the wizards
touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls
narrowed gradually.the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . ..But after he had rested a
couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and.will see to your first expenses.".him, stroke him, and he purred louder;
behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,."To keep you.".had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how
could that be, when this."Is this some kind of custom?".to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he
was doing.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..go on
using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.the Archipelago..more he thought about it. The prospect of
spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his."But surely you can't tell?".him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied
to you and beguiled you. You.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.He looked his
question..to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.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 himself, as a man of craft and learning
should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth
had.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other
side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid
attention;.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.maintained a hostel there for all who came
to worship.."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?".white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the
north.."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't."."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting
and raiding. The King's working the old."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".think about being a man.".to him, words he had never
said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running.
The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".She said
nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's
jig..returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.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..followed..was lucky. I learned my lesson young..glass there opened colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon.But
Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port,.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think
about being a man..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought
about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go
back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as
Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on
it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the
vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to
ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion
of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick,
shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had
not known..When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.stare, as long as they did not concern me
directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.thoughtful look..man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".language. Their true names in the
Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use
of their art..slave..He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.that gleamed like armor..I entered a mall. It was
filled with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that
might ease the
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