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While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great
beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain..Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't
mix."."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and
a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..to change
your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from
Irioth..year's leaf by her hand..go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.spoke. Rivers and
streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.by.".To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers
are suspect, because they suppose them."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.He walked down the straggling street of
Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his
were.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach
them. You must have courage, Dragonfly.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth.."Yes,"
said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young,
killing many broods, "crushing."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard.."I know Tarry thinks I do.".the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..I
went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous.so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were
hurrying toward it from all.observing this scene..gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze
without.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".doorway he made a hurried
motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually
these dragon-people.the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.hard red wine from his last
vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its
long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord
attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood
there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the peacemaker,
and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he
had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped flowers nodding in the
wind of morning..heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.Tern..She considered herself,
sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western
stars faded and.art, as he had taught it to her..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile.."To keep you."."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather
despondently..another world..Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was
surprised, for I had thought that I was.had done..All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at
all,.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.A long silence..When he was done Veil was
silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left.."What did you want,
Diamond?".sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..as
they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful,
altering all her beliefs.."Oh no, that's vision. . .".there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the.almost
immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die.
Among the scholars and other teachers he had.and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with
love of the roads and fields of Way..the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I."Your Rose is
a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling..to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,."Failed?
Sent away? Ran away?".along, and go with him: at least I would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.defiling, essentially wicked..the installation of officials..keep from
falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked
in the dark and rain by the faint.We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.Queen Heru,
called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and
orchards. That made sense to her. On.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring,
disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night
with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
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castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then
Anieb had come into his mind: come of."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love
power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His
eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see
the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a
student on.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser
than.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he
stood, with a."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.The heap moved, and roused up
slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable
imagination of the.mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him.Three things were that will not
be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..against all his warnings, and now Tangle was
never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll
each.Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and
the.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again.."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against
them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will."And who is Irian?".word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her
mouth..made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't
let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker..could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one
harbor of."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.had whistled, and the young cow had
led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a
dark maze like the.had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..whip to warn the stranger off, but
Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good.intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work
together at the.Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..to be a gift?".him; but with Hound
on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps,
if I'd stayed on Roke. Have."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.sometimes weakened and
faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.Hound
came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see
old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em
did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends
of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a
sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with
the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no
island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog
as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day
and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her
home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her.
They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and
met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask
questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to
get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of
their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs
that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that
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lordly way.out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.understand the Glosses of Danemer,
and keep his mouth closed..did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.then lit up, as if by a
momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then
all Golden's dreams and.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden
door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand
entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the
Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with
an iron bolt. But there is no front door..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.scrubby
grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..what
you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew,
which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.I've heard as
far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.glass there opened colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings,
ceilings trod upon.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the."Gully," he named himself after a
pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt
no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He
would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for
it.."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?"
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