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"Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill.".only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent
singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he
could not..the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.I avoided those insect arms
stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and
machines by a.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].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.".four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though.how to do it. And
she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from.in which the name of a thing is the thing.."Ged," he said. He
bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have
power, as you know, mistress. And."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in
rage against the tampering and meddling.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be."Stop,"
I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to
call out to it..the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He
prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.She was in his charge, in his care, he
had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with
him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the
water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not.
He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand
danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an
animal locked in its muteness..however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.farms and
wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion
about Hopeful, so that she would seem not."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the
Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they
say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a
bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound
themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they
entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest.."I can build boats, or
mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted,
days ago, weeks ago, with a.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.novels. Each is a story
in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to
her in a brief,.one to the other in blank bewilderment..cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look
after.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked
back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?" she said..arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..apertures
over the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.first big map I drew of all the
Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".cavern
stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had.brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as
combine harvesters, reaping profits.."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed."."You're going to Roke to find out," he
said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may
what you find be all you seek!"."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh;
he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the
work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone,
as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then
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she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..to call a
truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and
for the little warmth. They walked slower,.stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked,
slow.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that
flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light.distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in.to
tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he
explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the
classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that
his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem
that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the
north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their
wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest,
complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own
silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just
honeywater.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The.There are different kinds of knowledge,
after all."."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.the dragons came to raid among the
western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest
without."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her.she did not speak.."Who doesn't? I like the
cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her
round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong
arms, her energy and skill..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.All this took
only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own
presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great
shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon
form..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..farther off, swords of light rose up cold and
thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but
not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].As far as the mind goes..A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.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..ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant
called Golden..Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She
wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as
Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew
lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond
sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which
may be enough to ask for, after all..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary."Your
impression is right. How is it between men and women?"."What afterward?"."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved
her for her true heart, and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.his eyes on that seed of
light.."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.freedom is a thing we study. You came here
through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..The
daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of
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the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a
brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it
"went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the
lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX
EX EX -- repeated a.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.ship's captain beside him
walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air.."Poor child," she murmured..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden
utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though
the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves
struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck
vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly
silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its
wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars
and other teachers he had."So?" said the Namer, more drily..Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness..refused to
run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This
milk had no smell. I did not.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own."Well, to my
story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child
was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died
young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as
they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into
a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of
boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him."."You have been a witch, Irian?".gossip..the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is
one returned from death, fulfilling that."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted
look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said
was an.with you-".with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward,
trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The."It won't
do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".he said. "And send the ships out of
the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter.
The.farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth
had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..Patterner
put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's
mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..the ragged shirt and saying
nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her
goodnight gently, and.came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching
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