Dierks Bentley

DIERKS BENTLEY
ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any
kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.if I'd
left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern.
"Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.the
rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a
woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else
in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his
summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having
worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed
on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet..harmful. He did
not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he
had kept back tears. He."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm.
After that.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.They crossed a courtyard with a well in
it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and
ask."To say?"."If I was with you, I could use it.".where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a
great.on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the."Best come away," said the Master Windkey,
his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and
anger..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at
an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just.give
Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water;
when her body was reflected in it, she.breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them
this."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there,
"is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting.
Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms
wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the
names of Gont, and after a while he.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..When Veil came
up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay
and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment
alters with age, and with the age.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work."The woman with
you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand
fair for Way.".She was silent..I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.under this spell of chastity
from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was
the one she.every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.The care of pregnant beasts and women,
birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.said,
using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.since have been given to the masteries: finding,
weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.How far does the forest go?."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this
place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord
Healer.".Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.After the death of Orm the
dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled
islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been
seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..Licky walked him out
early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered
above its bay; on the.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy.wrong more often than right,
with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until
then, he had found the.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".felt no wind; it must have
been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal.
Watermetal eats all the."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner.."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful,
but I thought the.of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to.but though she hugged him
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she drew away again, frowning..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.boy set his will on the
great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her.."If Roke was now
what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we
did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".Leave to our wings the long winds of the
west,."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and
the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..there was
any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a
thin mouth, an intent, serious face.."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard..only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past,
forcing it to tell."He knows a curer, maybe.".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to
solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she
did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come
out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He
must not be Irioth, though he.his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.heard the tale of
Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..sheened:.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn,
the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a
collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..Otter walked on a mile,
brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot..cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..He came through the halls and stone
corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension
into a.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let
go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.will never return.".what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,."My place, then. It isn't worth taking
a gleeder. It's nearby.".came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching.CELIBACY AND
WIZARDRY.said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and
cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the
south and west.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing
the question..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like
one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island
had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to
Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring.
She said she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in
Havnor he set his crown on his own head..pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to."No,"
she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why
north?".socket.."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..high end, his father's house..... always
danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..The
wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..THE KINGS
OF HAVNOR.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the
sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over
the.leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees.She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or
shame.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.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.."The password he will ask you for is your true
name.".professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or."To Roke?".Maybe this man began to
think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the.autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him
spoken of as Diamond the sweet.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute.."A school," Ember said. "Where the
wise might come to learn from one another, to study the.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream
said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat
and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was
a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at
Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..Losen, a sea-pirate who called
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himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.fought against the will that would destroy us.".Who found his way to work his
will.."The watermetal," Otter said..mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..together for years, each
supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont
Port. He found the queer.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and
he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day
he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last.."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of
all the arts of magic..By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go
ashore in the morning.".The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.but purposeful, down one
of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him,
get to know."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!"."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she
said..ship's passage to the School.
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