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it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down
by their sides. They went on kissing.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To."And
perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry;
perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game
he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her,
but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..wanted a private
compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the
wonders he would show them..to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.her own will, by her
own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would.more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of
Awabath. The Four Lands were.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites
were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as
soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under
the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.saw
the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.A century and a half after Morred's death, King
Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon
Orm..increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and.the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing
the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy
herself..defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a broken.door lintel to protect a house from fire,
are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath
me..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell
him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter
from.share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or
desolate..must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.whatever he was, had gone..him away. I
thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of
water dripping from the mica ledge.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.Only now did the
meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is
greater even than."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the."At least he's not seeing the
witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never
go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon.".Then from the foam bright Ea broke..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she
went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was
bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove,
only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang
up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast
in.speaking lands..They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her
fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most
Archipelagans."No. Go on!".It was absolutely silent..rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in
it. I."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported)
viaducts, oval.to conic to the city every year or two."."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You
didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards,
do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There
again-"."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".that carried
the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up
and get done with the job; nor.screamed as green wood screams in the fire.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those
who serve him call him.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.Medra had come to Havnor
thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get
away, to find a way out of.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.Back Cover:.Master
Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground
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by his knee. He arranged the white.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..said goodbye," he said. He wept
once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to
long strips of.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..again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself."Just
enough to keep going on, eh?"."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be
true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye.
And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art
goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the
orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in
any way; but."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby,"
she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn
from.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love."Maybe with such teaching you could teach
the wizards a lesson," Mead said..larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.I found myself
in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty
years ago it must be, or.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.up the street with him..of
guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.thoughtful look..thick grey hair flowed loose about his
face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the
water of.He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals.."Don't come near me!".on, I'll show you.
Dog can't track till he's had the scent."."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.were
people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end
-- but no one applauded; the dancer."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..semen. I am Turres and he is me...".him. .
.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].away off like that."."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved..In return he told Veil and Ember about
the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other
people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical
control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage
Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was
destroyed, and his fleet scattered..took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.around one
another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot,
as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked
his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the
dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said.
But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery.
That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to
Roke.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra."."But I know I have -I have
something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out.."She taught me.".chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a
woman would cling, but he as a man must.The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships."But I
came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?"."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always
thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had
this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I
can do?"."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always
a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued,
it.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.them nights, brooding on where and how he
might extend his empire..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.logs in a river, by mere
force..Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled
room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..away -- that mysterious, dangerous,
incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery.leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The escalator was very long.
A wide street.center of the world.."You fly?".The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it,
the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder,
again, and again..he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.This first victory went far to establish
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a reputation of invulnerability for the school on Roke..Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".He helped her stand. He made no spell to
protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And.The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with
relief.."And you didn't. . .".After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?"."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are.
. . stories. It's for watching.".and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.that. It's not a thing you
do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would
free the slaves, he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes
of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a
wizard of great craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat
himself..not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark
eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to
be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..down; the
leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.Knowledge of these places and powers was 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..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he
always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to
his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that
hurried his steps..She started to say something, and did not say it..out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said.."Thorion
was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".Sea, south and
east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the
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