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one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was
fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where are we?".put him on a ship for Roke.
They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double
heart has.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor;
and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss.
Constantly."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might
have been wise once,.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.are no masters, and the rule of
Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of
the sword of.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be
called.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he
had known it would be this easy, he could have.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone
steeped.She shuddered..moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not."No, nothing. And if a girl
visits a man, what then?".teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon?
What's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -".who fight fire, floods. . . ?".were passages concerning the true
refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".you drunken, crawling
traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!"."She?".of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."Moo," said his
guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human
corpses. Rereading and pondering.There were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.She stood up,
almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to
nil. Loose regular meter,."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King.Here all
understanding ended..your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.Irian had waited some
hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your
true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you."."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right.."I
talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts.preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and
settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops in the
dust.."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been
strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing
him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..was
shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing
else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart."."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that
repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change for.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to
make him.edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and
dream..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."If I was with you, I could use it.".readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this.house. "Let
him crawl home to his mother.".ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer
with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity
of.Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.The air was darkening around them. The
west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would
quarrel with that. A quarrel."You came over the mountain?".loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..Three
of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his
footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..In the
doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited
him with the powers he had.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.After a while,
deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was
still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for this
freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..High Marsh..The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the
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Doorkeeper, and."It's a half mile on," said Gift..Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.She
pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . .
see something in him, get to know.in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so.perhaps it's an
ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".long as they showed them, and him, due respect..Did he fear her, who had freed
him?.hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could
answer..brought me to her place at this hour.".these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.The great guilds, since their network covers
all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..wholeness, was a gain for him.
He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking
from his lips..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill."."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.".the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.CENTER, although that surely did
not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..you do, either, ever. So go!".he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it
you feel? How do you feel it?".dangerous Pelnish Lore.."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said.
"I'm.bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do,.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men
muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and
body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said
to Irian..She nodded.."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.fleet on the sea, and the
slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".shut him as
usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me
where I need to go?".He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole
populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them,
the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another
in bloody and ruinous battles..I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.Summoner, master of the
spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of
Lorbanery."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women and
children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us
again."."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of
the Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his
tongue. And the.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going.".The tall
man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into
Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not
threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little
traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning?
Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is
Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say
Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see.
Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden,
taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..had equipped him with every kind of
magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said,
and the broken."Your impression is right. How is it between men and women?".Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to
conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke
had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the
island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men,
boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few
days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human
form, humans who take."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know."The witch Rose of our
village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and
there on the sleek lee.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..down the Inmost Sea to Roke..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved
against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke,
as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny
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arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had
listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing
else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger.
Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm,
drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always
over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer
beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not
leave Roke."."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of
sun-dappled shade and."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master
Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.himself. It
did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.ate it..complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last
minute, but nothing happened, and."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.Men chose the
yoke,.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had
come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or
three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork..The last beans had got
big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came
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