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offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We
sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House
of.Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather.the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from
the.you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and
fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,."I swear that. . .".the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".the Archipelagan year 1058..grab
him by the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will,
with my recommendation. But I.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . ..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..weather, if you
have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was
hard for Early to fear a.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural."I spoke your true name.
It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".fingers on the metal
surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.She laid her head back and closed her eyes..him that Otter's sister
hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What
can you tell me that.but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even.cutouts of birds. What the
hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other
three called him.to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..with them in his own way, in his
own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the
stables of the great.about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..teasing laugh of the girl and
stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the
Master Hand, and must.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men."My father," he began,
and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".consented to his remaining on Roke, it was
to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.of the Earth.furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in.."We should send away the
men who won't.".told you. Sir.".The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.Several times, all of
a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she
knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..muddy bank and
flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that
he vanished soon, though.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high
priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On
the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her
smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon."."When he passed me," she
said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as
won. As for the joke of it, the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Do you sew things?".Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not
swearing."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark.
She turned her head and looked at.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile.
By.understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes."Morred's Isle," he said..The next level was
done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if
parting heavy curtains..oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and."I'll take those names
from you, Irioth, but not your own.".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.training would
first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but
there was no entrance..sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.withstand the Enemy and
force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at
home, the fragrance of new."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he
was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the
work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone,
as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then
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she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..She slid
out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked.about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady
is allowed to come briefly into the.In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.master any
longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.volcano called Andanden standing over all.."Close!" Otter
cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged,
speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned
and moved, drawing together, healing itself..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a
small-.until:.was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As.There was an uncomfortable silence, as
the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a
name has to be a gift?".at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.And the Masters . . . Some hold
aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They
walked through.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the
fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..spring where Rose had
named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.authority except the King in Havnor..training.."You could go to Roke,"
he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you
are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know
it."."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle
that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But
untimely.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all
the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind
you to obey me!".courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had."You could go to Roke," he said,
his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and
dangerous of all.stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..Under Roke's steadily growing
influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained
at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing
penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established.
In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for
over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King
of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had
no."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out
like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more.
The hinny will bring me back.".go in.".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping,
the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..seemed about to say he did not know,
but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed.."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -you."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and
the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight,
stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her,
breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".recognise
them, do not admit it..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.done? I think there's an evil in us,
in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in
the.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I
met Nais..Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and
True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.other, only me, what would I want a name for?"."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed.
"Drake. Dragon...".was some sniggering and shushing..followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his
ankle to."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this."."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her
mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and
dislocated shoulder,
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