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The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance,
the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed
something about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut
his eyes.."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port
city. They left the carter to his master's business and."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. 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.".It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule
Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the
Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and
obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter
cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a
little?".away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at EOF."She's
called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..went off
into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.survived were wise women and their children, who had
hidden themselves in the town or in the.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the stableyard, off
across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She
stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and looked up
at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke and find out who I am.."But on Roke, they learn
to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.spells
woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and
restless..fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.Diamond sat in his own sunny room
upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the
two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic.
Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that
he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his
language..a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good."Even if I argued for you. They won't
listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put
the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the
grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.He
pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain,
now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were
indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red
Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at
Hound, one brief, questioning,.this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.high-pitched and
rough..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very."How strange you are! It's altogether as
though you weren't. . ." She broke off..semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly."What's
wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely.
Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead.."You have a gift for the business,"
Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of
importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then
back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.sacred
springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them
hired and some of them coming by to pick.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.over that.."I'm
no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the
mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.looking for that place, that island, seven years.".they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate,
with six great halftuns of wine.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few."Why? Everyone, I
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tell you!"."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's
shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken."I'm
called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet
down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..only
the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with
him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not
listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost.
The bodies of cattle were.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.Hound sniffed, sighed,
and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie.".almost no questions. "Will
I go as a man all the way?" was one..destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something.architecture
on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.longer.".959 Eighth Avenue.Roke, as she had said, he must serve
her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.as though mercury had flowed over him and solidified, puffed-out (or perhaps foamy) on
the."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!"."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get
more wrong," said the."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that
they were not dolls, and.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great
headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their
danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went
along the shore, following its uneven.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.from the
trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to
them..seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..anything much but speed and direction and the
sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent
them.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good."."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her,"
she said. "She's going alone and I.... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.long ridges and
the weightless dome of Mount Onn..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.next day or
so."."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor
was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..Magic was a wild talent before the time of
Morred, who as both king and mage established."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.every move. I
wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not
understand why the ceiling."Oh no, that's vision. . .".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re
Albi..He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.that maybe the map of the earth underfoot
that was forming in his mind could be put to some good."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!".defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.gossip.."Maybe
I came to destroy Roke.".when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.fast. So, there. We can
be easy.".Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the."In the Grove is no harm," said the
Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling,
the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart. That had been their signal, summer
nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think
of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true
spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He
would not hear.."It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts,
among.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..was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.out inquiries, in the ways we
have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing
his talents..gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -."Everything's for gain some way, I'd
say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe
all magery was weakened then.".Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her."I have to have a
single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers
to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..his feet, and the cliffs
under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the."That I don't have. . .".Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet,
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either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is
short,.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.The idea of doing harm troubled her,
but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.She stared at my legs.."What does that mean?".Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad
from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall."."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen
you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.was
nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..settle. She stepped outside with him..their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him
changed..frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst.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.".The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what.only weak men said a thing and
then unsaid it..asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.First Bard Printing, May,
1982.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.richest lands of the old domain. His
father, more interested in vines and orchards than in.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..but there's no more in that than a few
drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right
inside;.famous wizard.".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.
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