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accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the.slowly -- this was the only movement in the
all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed.
At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path
leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked
as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving
company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he
thought the donkey looked at him kindly.."Will it control the earth itself?".In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the
wizard Ogion stopped short. The."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to.control, was to
ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."So I was practice," Rose snarled.."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret
name for her..insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know.said, using the name he had
given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down
the mare's right.cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,.cauldrons of neon, feather
crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame, red.buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything
at all, these days..The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered,
suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?".want to know it..I started running in the direction
indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was
this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives
and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding
his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to
you,.above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked
again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there
was.A Description.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.hands clapping. Dulse
shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now.
Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."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 stood straight up in the water.."A madman might not
drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing, never. ..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her
fierceness, her silences..Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after."No. It isn't the High Art.
It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't
know what they say? So, why did you come back here?"."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look
from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I
spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's
use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their
power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..Her companion pulled at
her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of.Here all understanding ended..dread and hide..It didn't seem to him to
amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he
told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".That had been their signal, summer nights,
when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that
hill with."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..There were no wizards serving
Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps
longer.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..friends in the
Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.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.".ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called
Golden..but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century,
taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and.given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants
of."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal
but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The
Master.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.Knowledge of these places and powers was
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the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought
and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and
metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had
generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two
practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..spot, because the
momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did
not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated
him.me there. I decided not to go.".Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like."I understand,
no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..understand a thing. Not a
thing. It was they who had changed..Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.figures of the
shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new
one, on into the long valley.on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".are expert mathematicians,
using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old
Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had
recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..seeking papers. I know
you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in."But you do have a
talent.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].to choose a sorcerer..this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,.fault and they would
know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and
understanding.".went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.they were true wizardry or mere
witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army
is, in my.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.the boys I had studying at the Tower
left.".first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is
not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..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..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..They came out again among the ploughlands and
pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood
face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their
arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her
ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke
everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she
frightened him, and he resented it.."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..runes. To write
in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what.do it, he denied his death. So he denies life.".away, instead of
sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She
stood staring, in that animal.Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.speech as
malevolent sorcery..Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them
unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret;
wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by
the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under
centuries of false ones..experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a.eyes. Leaving his cell he had
felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other."Who does?".In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they
were going now towards the."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".of glass, metallic sounds, repeated,
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incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he
said..She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she.they all had. Evidently, it was the same
with brit..Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint.."Waris and several other men. And
they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect,
because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put
men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".tongue, though cows and chickens paid no
attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her
rider..guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.The idea of a school for wizards made
him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of
power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural,
and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service.
There was the enemy he wanted!."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.of guesswork, yet it may
be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.House, but inside the wood it was all shadows.."Irian, here's what you must
do to enter the Great House...".Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.Archipelago,
perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's
eyes, and then it was that.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I
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