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"After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on
Earth..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of
names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him
and.the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.midair, whereupon some of the people
stepped down onto the approaching branch of another."Because it would have meant only one thing.".among those silent, sunlit roads and fields
and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt
that.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic
and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for
several.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.trickle of blood came through..His
dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his
own language. In our base tongue.Only the Doorkeeper answered. He said, "I think we should go to our House, and open its doors.".learned or had
discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows."I saw it.".He looked over at her..slowly, and went into his
house.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?".Grove. She did not look back..They
had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each
other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby,
Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be
got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer,
and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..autumn were a
misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took
dragon form and soared up high above his.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.The nights
were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks
the winds against us ...".And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who.Gelluk was standing still,
but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He
was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly
dirt; the seamless earth.."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came.
Decent folk in a decent trade in."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way
seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult
thing.vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was.now what it once was- if we had more
people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the
Chanter, the Changer,.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.foreleg. Her hands came
away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't
have books, Tern!".He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the.He knew he was no match
for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength."And the wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?".lifetime
of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served
him..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.He had never told Ogion anything about his
first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and.always took her by surprise. She said nothing..established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that
Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name,
child..trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he
went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."It does not know death," he said,
but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in
that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much
faster; but then the."But maybe now? When you returned?".After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased
steadily in."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some
once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She
turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The
Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of
the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and
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established that mastery in high honor at Roke..If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch
had."This is called Ath's House," she said.."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a
wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've
watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift.
When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps
longer.".them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire.."Mages can do more than that," the girl said.."He's dead," she said,
"two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a
dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad.
Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea.."None
of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I
don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for
stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'.
She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she
had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and
easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.family,
on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago.
He had just.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.highly strung, and worn out, having
walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle
that had wandered up towards the feet of the."I did fly.".He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the
sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or
harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship
drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the
lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..959 Eighth Avenue."Do
people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters.".never see the place where he was. He
did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded,
acceptant..flowed out of it..the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.Where he went then, the
songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..because after all they had
been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!".commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We
couldn't save ourselves.".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each
supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant..go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy
went back to her kitchen and old Coney went.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..if only they could come to Roke..true as he
said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..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..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".clothes were soaked. He hunched his
shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney."The key," Gelluk said..know. . .".mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the
masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery.year's leaf by her hand..kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of
midsummer, with a north wind.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.Mostly the pupil was
supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a
stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside
or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose,
and went on thinking about her and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did
think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold
pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He
thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his
mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the
piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said.
"If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".The making from the
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unmaking,.different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie
still and.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they
who had changed..nudists. . ."."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he
said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find
out..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred
to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..there maybe a room above the tavern?"
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