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friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at
the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If
he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep
his mouth closed..Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.change: authors and wizards
are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas,
transforming them as he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in
wonder..steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.circular plaza, some up, some down; they
extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the
brief.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none
could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept
thinking.behind it said, "Come in!".Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was."What it
does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared
the island of Way.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's
accent..energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book
of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study
them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not
thinking.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".Away from the lanterns of the party it was
dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there..flash of her eyes, and led on.."What is a moot?".we?".of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on,
the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.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..soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".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.".back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.crown to their son
Maharion..counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from
Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his
arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she
got a sidelong look from those."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.the moment I stood before them and was opening my
mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.After a pause
Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?"."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."He can
keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!"."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill.
The ground shivered a little and opened..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.highly
strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was
burying the core of his apple and.Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..IV. Irian."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How
can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to
undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table.
But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as
he.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under.companion with him. "Look for me at the end
of summer," he said to Ember..Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found
hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard
him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the
Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill,
where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy
ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..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
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at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him.."No, thank you."."No harm in that, I suppose.".The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a
cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any
mortal.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands,
pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke
to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in
his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns
underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she
was.him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or
twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you
want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher,
the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..in the morning light.
Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.the fountain..would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act
the master. The pirate was a.to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.Sunbright told them all
to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but
the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on
linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke
Island?".around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.There's no truth in this tale but one,
which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and
learning.tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means
no harm. As I do..All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the.Otter looked from one to the
other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their."I can take her to those who can.".I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the
quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.through
fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his
house. "They good for something else?" Crow,.houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.At
first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden
himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and
then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again.."And when he doesn't have any?".established itself as a
strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes
and toys the princess.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the
whole face moving to an inaudible.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.He drank a mug of
beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.Healer.".and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could
call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.959
Eighth Avenue.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book
of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered
against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and."It
does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of
her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding
around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word.
She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like
abstract sculptures come to life,.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb.of his art.
He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a
face. It was difficult to feel."Why?" She was surprised..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..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.strange-looking, having
pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their
first tune was a stampy,.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his
obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the
topmost room..He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he
could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the
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Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke
should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this,
he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter
of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone
with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside.liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms.Later he knew he should never have let the
boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until
he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said,
and stopped..full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in
all.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.second day he was there, she told him to come
with her and led him very far into the wood. They.grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be
assaulted,.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the.And beyond that, nothing. There had been
illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.then lit
up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at
home trying to keep Old Iria together and.speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption
her.conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.then.".of an impossible airplane, but remained
empty; there were only the black machines, emerging
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