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Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't
understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible.
She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to
know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with
her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never
sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always
something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even
painful, altering all her beliefs..would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely."Tell me about
yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?".master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."My name's myself. True.
But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light.
He sat up and.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted
to make love to you,".everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could
not..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient
respectful."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.".pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom.
In time, of course. Oak and.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.act of doing things
well..chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".He
had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among
smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..the source and center of
magic..dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts!
San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath
to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men
in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..She stopped and stared at
him..didn't.".Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.above the sea..the use of a gift of power, he
thought, if not to get out of a trap?.be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of."What do you
mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that.or
another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -I.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after
him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor.."And were you. . . betrizated?"."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she
demanded while the water was heating. She was still.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..the Masters and their toadies.
And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.haste..shadows streaked the hillsides..away from her in the running of the water,
and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the
rail,.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the
sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.name but said only, "mistress.".And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and
earth in earth in the fiery dark of.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..quickly had left little
time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.She began to laugh..himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit
together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.the straw
musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright
banners, the white city at the."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of mind that
follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in
his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage and vengefulness..surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".He was mad, and she
didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and
might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in
him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably
couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because
neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no
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such creatures on the High Marsh..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.Gelluk's
white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish
Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.grief. And
so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well,
no, twenty years ago it must be, or.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.willow, green in
spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said,
studying his eggshells,.a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there and.lives in it. He found himself
standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know
one of the ships is.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.realm-for meeting and breeding,
and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to
Early. He sighed..would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.down on the doorstep, sat down
beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the."We have to let them go," he said..tune would come as part of the name, and he
would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.he fought
against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had
wandered up towards the feet of the.But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..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..legs,
shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would
deny it, since they have confused.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the.narrowed between
the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.the
dead of winter, and must go back alone?".again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp
in.summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good.
Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish
peace."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had
any ideas of what you want to do?".doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his."If it hasn't
rusted shut," Dulse added..led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.Otter, after a long
silence, said, "Roke Island.".It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud.."The rast from
Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of
admiration in it. What did.They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.to run her estate from
the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..The
original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could
not keep the cattle bunched for long,.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to
get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He
kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his
employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country
byways..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.Irioth's head drooped as if in
utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..commerce
with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage
Nemmerle had given him his name, the.carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.a man
called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the
machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines
all.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small
houses, the.lifelong..this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.woke, always cold, always in
pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity
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in her voice, "Do I."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and
opened the shutters..gift."."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and
Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.Otter
pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on
the hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him.."My
people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy,
snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,."No
such people," she repeated. "All that is done by robots.".gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them.
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