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"Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to
Roke. To find out.".ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.reason to frighten them. They
were not men.."Got in?".this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.It was hard to be aware of
her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it
was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger
and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely
certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within
him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?"
Golden was earnest, seeing his."Yes," she said uncertainly..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it
you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?"."Who told you about it?".House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?"."Only in some
very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.His voice had become very soft, very
dark..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain,."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying
his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the
center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to
boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with
him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the
rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction.."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.It was
mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of
the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and
lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down.
"A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a
sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know."."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For
the Summoner said we must meet."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the
steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the
roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's
ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned
clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the
moon!"."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking
solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..her and bring them back to Roke when he returned.
So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.could be anything. Horses! Bears!"."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..hollow
cavern and the lode of cinnabar..Golden grunted, unimpressed.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke.
And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -whatever one wants.".SOURCES OF HISTORY.dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was
silent..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall.
He had put his spell on her, and she."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..I put out my cigarette..I was a child and first heard
The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him.what was largest -- intelligent students
of the planet!.truths, immutable simplicities..have held clenched in his hand all along.."Why so, Tern?".treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and
tailings.."Morred's Isle," he said..until:.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then
flattened.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the
people."I'm afraid.".horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.training..by their victory in the
Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that
time.".When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing
new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for
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the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to
pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny,"
Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is
none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..exploitation. The land outlasts the
empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path
under.away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the
witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this
shining.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,."You're going to Roke to find out," he said,
raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her
body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back,
his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never
do that again," she whispered..woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.And celibate.".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.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible
(for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in
movement,.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to
see the Mountain.".sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter."My place," she said, slowly,
the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in
the armchair in.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.again with that yearning
look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the
hundredth time I was.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.said. "It's at daybreak a
name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern
went ashore on every isle,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame.
There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things.
Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her
name," he said. "And I.him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.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..Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory,
but he did not understand the quality of.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their.The cowboys
were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the
seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..My teacher was with me, and his
teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold.habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain
moment we were.out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and.San's big jenny by Alder's white
horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles,
there are tales about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the honor of wizards, and he called
that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter
any more. Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them a man called Early, who would
have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all
across Havnor and the north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..he had transformed brick into
butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.the winter long, out on the high marsh..The willows had grown, these two years.
There was only a little space to sit among the green.shoots and the long, falling leaves..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he
was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old
dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing
out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's
herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh
would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and
the one in the village, which gave the place its name..sung spells..Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or
a gale to sink his.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.The ocean, however, is older
than the islands; so say the songs..flowed out of it..dying, and went on..mother..spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my
balance but was spun around, so that.peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked.A
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BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR."Yes -".the fishermen can't pay us.".close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she
knew only his blank.the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.sweeps half manned, Medra's
staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and
their hope..crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman,
middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his
mouth.."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.Again he paused. All at once he looked
straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious
half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the
gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little
lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything
from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great
lode.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not
know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..She said, "I know.".The Patterner came forward and
took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so
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