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stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master.
He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..will that hurried his steps..And the
Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many
other places, may be coeval with the world itself.."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared
cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys
and girls, arms.foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the
world is in the people of no.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.I did not know where
to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the
true name of."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.deals
were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".The next
day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A
pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about
himself, but Dulse had.This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by
moot. One can."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a
staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother.
He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother
and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip,
and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,
consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business
was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for
magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..Roke,
unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place.."Speed the work," he said gravely.."What form is he in?".above the
sea..clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.pursuing him across the winter sea,
"riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's
eyes..old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be.into a dark room; before I had time to step
back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.speech as malevolent sorcery..whatever he was, had gone..for such a trap, I made a clumsy
leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once,
two stories.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.here. With them.".Enemy's spells,
fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.talons
to a man's legs and his great wings to arms.."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and
dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He
thought.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out.
Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the
pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and
he paused..small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.and when his son was born, the mother
said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship
drifted.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old
Speech. The dragons have no writing..witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.water was dark,
though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once
it's then, its continuing.shoots and the long, falling leaves..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when
the.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.and the women and the dirty, timid children
drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never."Divided also."."But he told me about some of
the students.".fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.learned wizardry, fed the chickens,
milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I
had had.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.Back Cover:.as a woman is of a man, a
strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the
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wizard's narrow house on a.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his."Yes, sir. I
decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were
nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much
advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the
dying, and went on..spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,."You felt nothing?".beat his
aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why
you ran away.".upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.without tasting it. She roamed
restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you
know how." He.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.staring straight ahead. His chin
shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips.."Yes -".a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the
mother from whom she still.be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised."I don't know," he
said..and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this
so well that I had the impulse to call out to it..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.on the
island..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave
us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..time to time,
and then shut his eyes..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..he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.only in dying life:.child, and she has
no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need,
Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how
you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of
another."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up
by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her
clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!"."I saw it."."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But
they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are
then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a
story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".his love, and Veil, Crow,
Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics;
they handed one.think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.So he came to feel that those hours
were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor
and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering.."But surely you can't tell?".paying much attention to him unless he
frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or.had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me
that this.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.Often her mind here seemed empty of
thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.to living voice.."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..That
had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the
suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her;
and she came..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....rooted to the spot, but the other person,
a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found
it.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.wizards, for the rest of their lives..called him. The king
is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they
consider what he says. And that."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..in great respect, although he was only a finder. The
sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!"."I can't think, here.".The wind
blew in the dry grass..What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.cleared away and wiped
up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after."What if he doesn't want to drink?".stones. He said they would not come
back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it."
Then he.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.What he found on Roke was both less
and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of
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honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and
burst into tears..wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.and she said with a sigh, "He'll
run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a
watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that
wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she
said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of
anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax
her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to
Roke.."We have to let them go," he said..He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.of the
crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him
in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.would
hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely
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