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slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.irreparable harm. Men and women and children
had died because he was there. They had died in."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People
may.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not
very.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.him, with a slop of rancid oil on the
bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could
afford or earn ship's passage to the School..to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."To bring Lebannen here," said
the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".Otak says the same back. And they
lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they
handed one.years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the
Isle of Ark, a rich."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from
her.only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.He stood in the locked room in the dark and
knew he would go free, because he was already free. A."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him
and.mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you.Her apparition stood again just outside the
spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re
Albi..you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his
eyes on the harbor and the.their Parley and merchant and trade guilds.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill.
Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer,
wizard, was codified."No harm in that, I suppose.".through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through
it."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming.
Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and
remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once
his hand stopped..came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.She took the path to the old
house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of
leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and
confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!"."Captain," he
said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail
make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough
greying hair, running now like a stag..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.House as a
student. Master Doorkeeper?"."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..regret her
rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his
name, which.the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.Not much mixing of the Kargish and
Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I
had in front of.the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I.South of Andanden lies a land where
the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and
pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil
grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across
the plain, the rivers serving as fences..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and
reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and
far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling.
At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a
rivalrous spirit in him that made."It's him has to go."."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of
the.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the."And you didn't. . ."."Sorcerers are nothing to him.
He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft."."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he
gets to it.stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill.for though the raiders had run through it seeking
slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the
edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream.."My own, sir. It is Irian."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still
talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a
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sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So,"
and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater
spells; and he spoke..her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time.."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about
the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I
thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice.
"They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".He had not known how tired he was until
he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several
times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new
line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault."."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and
smiled. She looked at her companion, then.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief.."Thank you,"
he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door.."What, to send
them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand
stopped..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of
Roke established, though never so.959 Eighth Avenue."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot.."Where are you going?" a warm
alto answered immediately..inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits."What I have to do,
you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.she could not take in
the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she.chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because
that's what we are. Greed.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.But he made no spell. He
had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of
names in the room.women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.village, hurling her
father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed
something, had wakened. Otter."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.Among the Kargs
the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and
government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice
magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held
themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around
the Gontish Sea..Enlad:.walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.because this was a man of
power telling him what power was..out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..And beyond that, nothing. There had
been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a
choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most
natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was
easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself..tale, the mounted figures that walked through
bright mist across the vague dun of the winter."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She
sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage.
She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".forest,
tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,."Yes," she said uncertainly..that. It's not a thing you do. You
have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for
her..is to say, indirectly, but considerably..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate.He
hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be
little influenced, except negatively, by their.She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".mage, a pale man from the North named
Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor.."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the
mud of the track. Her limbs."Who told you about it?".She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house,
a."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a
room.fought against the will that would destroy us."."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought
the.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It
comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he
saw."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He
went in by the garden door, which gives on the.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked
Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor
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would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a
while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There
was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and
Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor
Bay..centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by.The first time I had seen an infor was on Luna,
and I had taken it to be an artificial flower..to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves,.For
there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked
them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the
reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."You
already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in
Havnor, at the.overlooked?".variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.At first he was
overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An
ordinary-looking middle-aged man.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad
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