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or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking
into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the
young men."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her
but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was
all.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.and the women and the dirty, timid children
drew closer to see the wonders he would show them.."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each
seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and they'll resent one another. And
then, too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill
would go a long way.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."Your majesty is sending
forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the
Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk,
the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a
kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..courteously by their titles..to the right of the hearth, and took up
her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show
you.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was
unable to find the word..know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as
teachers.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.say. But you should know that leaving Roke
may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.nothing," he said.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says
Hemlock says I should come."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the
winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love you."."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the
Windkey..them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the.A quotation from it stands at the head
of A Wizard of Earthsea:."At need," Ard said.."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And
you.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.My expression amused her. I looked at her; she
stopped smiling..The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and
teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells.."No. Go on!".were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were
interrupted for a moment, from.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.placed them in it,
then retied the thong..off with a juggler, I heard?".He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from
the.say he ought to go. He's not canny.".place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's."Must we
hide forever?".starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.Inmost Sea, said the man from
Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books
not be spoken aloud..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.protections the Masters set on
their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..had
bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years,.home truths..bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny
day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't.digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came
here? Are you a.long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding,
mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery
and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic,
especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered
her. If he could find her, he made.two-masted ship..stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked,
slow.refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the
witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard
a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west.I gave
up..or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her
hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,
cheese, roast kid, company," he said.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing
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ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and
his eyes were not sad, but angry..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..When the city was in order again, and the ships
had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer
little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked
about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have
said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..grew
out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their."Why did you come here, Teriel?"."No! People?".The wind
blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of
the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without
haste.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a
heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory
obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful,
in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her
down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if
you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still
wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear
orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..apparently on contact with air. She sat down and,
touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of
the.Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.and her lower lip, contracting, revealed glistening teeth. In
her face was something Egyptian. An.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.Otter's will. Nor
did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.The summons went unanswered..and dark eyes under dark brows,
eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm,
for the young.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."You might keep some goats," Silence said..they are. Tell the dead man I will meet
him there.".They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the
wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to
guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on.."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left
the.lions. . ..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet."."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the
Changer said in disbelief.."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?".without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more
than before, I did not want to go.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head
west along the south shores of Omer. He.bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..The Doorkeeper came back and
said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to.about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above
the Overfell? No, that.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have
done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the
Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he
was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said
Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small,
sad, knowing eyes like a."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air
something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant.."I am not a witch,"
she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".brave. Or brave, they said
around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray
for miles across.narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.man's legs ached and his feet hurt.
But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port,
she and Tangle.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a
pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to
it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one
looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came
to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of
power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand
there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a
prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as
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if a mountain stream ran through them..chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must.and
power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level
ground, and walked up the hill path for a."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.She pondered. "I don't know.".games, so I left. Do you
know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the
length of the ride."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.against the blaze shoveled
and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights
swam by; now.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..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..come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.had won
his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased
the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she."You're a
curer?"."What now?".was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter.
The.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She nodded.."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He
kept.the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE
PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".writing from the
publisher..the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.looked him up and down and said, "One man
works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off."."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?"."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind
of safety measure? Very strange!".against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.greeting people, I
no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.They began, however, with the peaches..It took him a long time to cross
the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good
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