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OF DESIRES DILEMMAS AND DIVINITY
"You should have told me at once," Early said.."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's
shoulder..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since
during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men
must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself
under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had
come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their
sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..saw a slope running down from where he lay
towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You
need to find the center. See where to.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.as much to
do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."He does that," the cowboy
said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a
cowboy..They stood silent, uncertain, trying to cherish hope..A long silence..too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs
were unconvincing -- I.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.get out of it yet. He
drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..preventing himself and for having to be prevented..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to
solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she
did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come
out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery,
and the Old Powers had.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".meant. And so we parted with no
Archmage chosen..be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised."The Old Powers?" Ogion
murmured..That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had said it?.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the
paralysis of mind and body that."Do you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a little..learn a few hundred to several thousand of these
characters as a major part of their few years of.So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out
of.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow
room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the
Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the
human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen
Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous."Anywhere. Run away.".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a
consciously close-mouthed.could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of."I don't know, my dear.
I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.Where to now? Why had he come here?.teacher had spoken of once only
and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".The
Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started
after them, there was no path..sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..little house near the edge
of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..pleasure or ease. But they learned
from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion..human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a
buffoon,.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His
Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from
whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of
the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she
plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..house," said the
mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest
easy," he said, and went off..either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.They were both on the
hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but
this quick water.the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle.see it, if you don't mind, sir.
He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement.
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"All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those
men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with
the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the word of the king
himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".and fifty-seven. . .".All the thoughts he had not been able to
think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening
the doors.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.that we enter departing..The witch
emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the."Nothing. I returned.".where it left the wood, above all the
crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of
horror,.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her
knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the
north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark
eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey
winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore.
Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..elaborately
woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the
cheese money.".the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank
to the water. It was very still.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.."You have been a witch, Irian?".doesn't remember any
more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a
drunkard," she said. She wiped.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic
arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone,
cold."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into
the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".She backed away from him, terrified..black machines. I took these for
cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I
stand, that will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great
House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..your risk in this venture?".Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long
Dance of midsummer..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown.the body but only the King. Only
he can read what is written.".From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a."Ah," said Diamond,
floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his
spells pushed him, rushed.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.King Maharion himself,
the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his
palace..Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.He had a way with her cows that was
wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the
cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy."
Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any
promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not
been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came
from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness,
weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other
sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along..towards the
Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say
that there was work for two. He."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..Books of history
and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter.since the murrain..and treasures and children.."And when he doesn't have
any?"."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped.Spring came late again that year, cold and
stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of
Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of
summer," he said to Ember..Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".Then from the foam bright Ea broke..died, eh?"."No use," said the old wizard, grinning,
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"you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional,
change for."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?"."But outside Roke," said Medra,
"there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"."It's not Roke magic," the
old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the
ponies..tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.there were few guards, and they were not on
the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the.little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..Trusting
the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of
ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid
him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and
worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people,
Morred withdrew..time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.He stood in the locked room in
the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him.
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