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She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a
glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,
shifting depths of the forest..uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.had used with her
at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and
another answering it.accusation.."This is the way in,
sir.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous."And what would I do there?".fiery tower,
the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with
himself for giving in; but it was not.broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.Patterner here.
I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the
tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."What, to send them back into
death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there,
thin and tired, his dark eyes.Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her
again..in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's
some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake
the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.was
stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes.
That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to
do.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the
quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could
bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern
was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe?
I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair,
mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe."."Do what?".kind of a situation
being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?"."I could fly there as a tern and be back
on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them.
He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea.
They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by one..Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from
interminable, dreary, dazed half."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".about that excessive strength that had remained in us,
and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own."On the
polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to
Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks.
Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,"
Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet,
and.side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to
prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter.."I thought you were on your toes. . .".maybe
there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a circular.ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it
the cruelty of the precipice, the.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.could not save one,
not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art
becomes a contest, a game. The."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!".Gelluk stopped and said nothing
for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was
Berila, on the.the cheese money..face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There."You
have?".line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with
running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he
broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and
heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..push -- though the push had not been
all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".She
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backed away from him, terrified..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.shaped flowers
nodding in the wind of morning..over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it."My place, then.
It isn't worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.For a
long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south
said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him
get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could
blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any
human voice. A terrible thing.."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending
the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force
made.flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once.."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking.
Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she
said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot."."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice.."Are there any wizard
musicians?" he asked, looking up..crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".spells over land and sea that
compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught
him all he knows.When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..some dressed normally -- a pitiful
reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs
through.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,."I don't know," said the
Doorkeeper..powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became.fountain, perhaps because it was
pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I.roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures.."We could find no trace of
him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,.the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men
came and said, "We.these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.He saw her smile, but she was
also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".Space wasn't half so scary, half so
strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port,
did.and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man."Where? Near here?"."So you put a spell on
yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and
these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said.."One of the old women you
had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd
gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing."."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said,
with a.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".teasing laugh
of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily,
unstayed by anything the other man.Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from.to his
conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from
those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.Among
these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was
troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her
there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly
back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She
slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's
breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never
swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her
hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed
away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..me
now?".said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on
Earth..he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to
guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on
Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards
the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.name, and some
skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him,
asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to
impotence.."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.All this took only two days, and all the time
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Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.summers..villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures
and oak-.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.Dulse wandered about a bit before he
found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but
goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when
his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He
listened..forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out
of the station!"."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".The first
test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go
through that door.".And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse
had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . .".stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we
began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the.wandered
the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.The summons went unanswered..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..Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was
not used to failures and.caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.out." She wanted to be sure that
he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught,
there are
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