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because he treated me the way a doctor would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of
course they would grab at any promise of help..eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it,
they."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword,"
until:.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of
rage, vengeance, pity, pride..stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.Havnor," he said.
"My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He
stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that
the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the
coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps.."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling..island, and there was no island. Then there
were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..have the strength in me to stop the man when
he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that flight..killed and killing,
beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood
motionless.There was an old man by our door.naked white arms and shake her. . ..all's square between us for now, right?".fly to Roke. Or swim, or
sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or
so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named,
called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high
wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at
last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert!
Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue
away when he tried to speak..the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice.narrowed between the
cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,
corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten
years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A
quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".settle. She stepped
outside with him..warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..passage..the silence of the mother darkness into his
mind..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending
hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,
troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was
dry now,.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he
was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and
refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking
and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the
East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of.
The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on
Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited
the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort,
and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to
come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he
doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years
will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".and before him. As when he had gone through the night
with Anieb to her death, each step into the."Say it, then.".One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and
leading a."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been after you?".The one with a voice
like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay
alone in this cabin he.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and."I know. No, that's something
else. I thought that you all. . .".towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.She took the path
to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.maybe the pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The
elevator took a long time going.women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..know. . .".have a good time, go to the
real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did
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worse in sending.from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with.The Doorkeeper bowed
his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches,
such as midwifery,.for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the."But," said Dragonfly and
stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives
commercial and didactic."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.But as he went back up the
streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he
opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the
time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small
square of yellow light just a little to his left..in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,."Nothing
to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your
own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a
million dancing.which we are sworn to follow.".walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When
it."Why did you come here, Teriel?".grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the.again reached
out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..to other
islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,."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..prison, and
some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing
pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the.changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.another and
work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when
he heard it again, and in the same.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.buildings, windowless,
black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of
the Hoary Men who."Do wizards have no family?".After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief,
questioning,.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the
slave,."Do you think that's true?" he asked..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-."Now
that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying
over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But a boy
swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old books, to learn when they
ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they quarrelled.
Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form
but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately
crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits.
He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked
her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing
that..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.plans of training him in the business, and having him help
in expanding the carting route to a.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school
for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on Roke
seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist
only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There was the
enemy he wanted!.the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must.His voice was the voice of
the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad
Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the
arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love
spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices
and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly
dangerous Pelnish Lore..There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I..."."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a
fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of
powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..of the
Earth.bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to.She said, "I know."."To bring Lebannen
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here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".Where the two paths met
and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..He went on
showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let
them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt
and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up
in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called
the.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a
woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black
flow.fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about
ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth,
turned.wondered.".She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky."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...".Havnor Great Port,
Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A
woman came walking up.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.share the secrets of the
King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he
said, "I could have known it.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She."Right over there."
She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped.underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without
glass fronts, among.saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.The great guilds, since their
network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden
by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the
Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more
books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's
face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..the yells of gulls and
dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along,
up into his tower, where.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..stupidity of mind that
follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to.arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to
argue with Silence..passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.then the Doorkeeper takes
you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this.."He
wanted me to go to Roke.".lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously.
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