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ELEMENTS OF TRIGONOMETRY
in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that."I guess we were children," he said.
"Now....".walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.severity. "As I see it, the man who
brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on
Roke.here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung,.or another he came at last to Geath in the
Ninety Isles.."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..The white-haired man looked at
the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the
word for it. And as a."Must we hide forever?".wizards most of all.".you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a
man and nothing.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket
in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".So it was. For the rest
of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even
after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..to dress herself
and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because
he had no practice. Hound knew.farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-.They had let go of each
other's hands..sweater?"."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert!
Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..took it and opened it, a face emerged,
the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.with a blind ox," Dulse said.."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said
the young Finder.."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical,
concerns the kings before.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles
quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."She gave me
freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that
brushed away the stream in a.that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery."."No," he said, taking no
offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your."Is there an inn?"."Better stay here.".benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and
thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a
gift."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages,
among boys learning wizardry, all of.You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he
laughed,.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the
marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..say the king himself
is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the
vast shadow of the."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.Golden did not like the child. She was
both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children
drifted away.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind."Women can live chaste as well as men
can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the
women..bold and graceful, her head carried high.."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know
nothing of.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..could not rouse him. "He is
dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we.Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the
tampering and meddling.at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh.."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He
had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman
now taught that.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..He slept till late in the morning and
woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two
or three years.and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across.level higher, the sky I was seeing
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was starry? I could not account for this..through a curtain of warm, moving air..breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But
why had she ripped it off? Was.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.There were no wizards
serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and
had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..felt a discomfort in pressing the question..Ember parted from him with only a "Good
night.".west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable,
dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself
not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first
time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She
wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew
away again, frowning..approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West
Reach suffice for.moving in a line:.gift, you know."."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should
come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands.."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel.
Where is there. . .?".a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.He never swore-men of power
do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper
slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..soon as he saw the old man..hands..took none
against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his
heart to see a dragon. But untimely.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.Staggering
wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged."It doesn't matter.".do and have, it can be co-opted and
degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw
Ogion's."What if he doesn't want to drink?".had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.They
went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she
stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet
slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden
feet in the mud and wet grass of the track.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him the King,
and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was
large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm,
open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The
root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?"."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the
Mountain.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.bone-white frame..gone still. Not a
fly buzzed..give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for."Or the music without you.".the city was
beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of
peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most
householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the
islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all
books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..He had not planned or intended any such
adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was
scared.mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much
faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark
tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..brought me to her place at this hour.".boys his own age, his own sort, from the
respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt
him." Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage.."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a
storm?".Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he
made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..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 won't come here?".He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with
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Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of
summer.."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell
him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep
in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I
fled as if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.every child's education are taught and
learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy
fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".THEIR MEETING
PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants
me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high
priest "wrestling,".Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.As she blew out the lamp and got
into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a
mournful heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia,
when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned
her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had
met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but
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