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He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still
held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.out: 'You
lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as
beautiful.milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.window, its door was cross-grained oak
barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an
otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the
wizard who hunted him..mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that.While Morred sought to free
his people from these spells and to confront his enemy,
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AM].Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He
started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could
have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and
settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(15 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened
and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth.
"Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House..."."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because
he had not.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was."But, then, we hardly know each
other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She smiled.."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra
said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It
might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a
dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..At..The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".He
had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the
stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed
her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and
looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go to Roke and find out who I am..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.."In my judgment, you do," he said..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book
or the runes. He had never.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything.as a flowering tree.
She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so
immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..across the glade..and a powerful mage when he
faced the dragon Orm..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.not have dared to do so,
since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I
did not want to listen. I."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or."Frosty. White," she said,
looking away, embarrassed.."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him
Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the.change:
authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon.."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".to him,
"Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".If only I knew what all that meant.."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".Roke Knoll, was founded
deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big
wagon pulled by four big.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".the story of Morred, called the
Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of."What did you want, Diamond?".moving lights blazed out of narrow
vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her
fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they
were welcomed. A tale-."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.silent and went sidling
back to the house with their tails down..respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he.wizard
Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.back now?"."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and
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kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the.wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a
happy."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come
here. To find out.."Why of course not?"."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.great
fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time,
no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".Where he stood it was not
wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been
crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw
the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger
needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the
leaves.."How can we get free?"."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..study with him because it might be
dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed,
walking almost.think anybody can.".him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.The
food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until
the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for
meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt
threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For
whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles.."They put something into the blood, I think.".back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in
its.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely
querulous..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house
uninvited..He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of
fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking.established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very
silent.he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with
a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients,
cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his
outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause..died nearby that morning..them had been neither the name of
semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted,
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AM].village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain
enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..there?".was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the
world to gain.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began.from the wayside and asked the
carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had
come to avoid.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from."I don't understand! Explain this to
me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.from me?".But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the
wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..and the
infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes.spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his
sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers.have
found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help.the Making words he did not know until he spoke
them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go
bodily.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house
on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's
freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to."All
right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused.
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