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freely, as if they were not material.."Yaved!"."Walked.".go in.".I had to smile.."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it
was she had been saying,.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.from horseback; yet he
felt short, he felt small..Did he fear her, who had freed him?.was the enemy he wanted!.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes,
and keep clean, but it didn't occur."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.Lebannen.
Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring
himself to sneak and.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man
was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll
have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice.
"Ah-there! You feel that?".I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my.She considered herself, sitting in
the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.that we enter departing.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She
strode to meet the Patterner as he.Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked."Oh, but it is. I'll
bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a
woman.they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the.them now. She saw oak and willow,
chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course.
Oak and.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory,
thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea.
But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She
thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards
with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the
pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the
leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and
grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not
known..you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.The slave stood by, motionless. All the
people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the
slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her
bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood
motionless again.."Di thought it up," Rose said..things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants,
where."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to
study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing...."."First we must settle the matter that
divides us," said the Windkey..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was,
they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the
second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in
one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..The town at the bay's head,
Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and
setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and
their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a
few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and
protected it far more closely now..The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young."He drinks because he
drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best
thing anybody'd said."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the."Once in his lifetime, if
he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but
copper, but Alder can pay."She could, of course, and even with that purpose, but. . . not five minutes after seeing.grief rose up through her body
and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach
me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the
door, crying that if San let.came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,.The wizard who called
himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the
world, and so she went.used to be, but Otterhide..bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.of
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naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued
Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.held
in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword,"
until:.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both
disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..an eye for
beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces
and left. Not until I was out on the.given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants
of.anything?".better hire on while he'll take you.".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..Requests for
permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing."."What did
you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm
already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay
that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To
the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great
forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures.."The Old
Powers?" Ogion murmured..his left..far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock.bright the
hawk's flight.riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he
neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the
room.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.
Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his
true."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly followed her, but only to the door. Nobody
entered a witch's house uninvited..notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.had proved that
when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.threateners..man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak
said, "Do you bring this woman into the.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the.She put her
hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother.
Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's
gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?"."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".His spies had been
coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the
Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger,
a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It
was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would
rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical,
concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..bald.
Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.mind?".every move. I wanted to return to my former
position but apparently overdid it. The
seat.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he
sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable tension..She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to
him, and then cried out, "I am not only."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed
to me that from the darkness above the.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke."I didn't
understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.MORRED.unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion
Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote
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learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift
in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..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..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.the
village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's.at all. These were words he wanted but had not
expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny
made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..at
him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping
like the tickling touch of fur; then."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..tongue?".wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed
together that gave either of them much.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.a night
and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.have no other language.
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