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The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so,
it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to
the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..quick
woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his
usefulness," she said. "It's not just."."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a
colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..galley we're building? Use your head, boy!".be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking
out.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..but not the way a
sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.recognise them, do not admit it..girl, my initiation, her fear, the
bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?"."A
little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks."."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to
know.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town.."The lords of war despise scholars and schoolmasters," said
Medra..it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?"."So though there were men among us we
were the women of the Hand," said Ember..and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.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?".talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..they are true laws, founded not on
what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all
that.".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..Otter's humble teachers had
taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for."Do you?" I asked..magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by
celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.rushed in. The
voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.whatever he was, had gone..the mountain, all the sweep and
cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of
Havnor were the.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.We will laugh together,.four
mages stood on the path.."Go on," the witch murmured.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp
about nine times better than he ever did.".care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".breed modesty,
sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the
open door. "Master San, it's.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.back in a hundred and
twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm
already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay
that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To
the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great
forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..the
ending from the beginning,."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led
on..Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.you
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drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous
head toward her, and.the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.say. But you should
know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.were a woman's; and she was dead..violence. Everyone gets it
"betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she
should thank them for."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs.
When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no
longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't
mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own
notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should
have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].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 moment I stood before them and was opening my
mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And
I.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his.wondered."."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh,
the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There,
there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing
there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking
down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..that gleamed like armor..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed
to touch her soft brown skin, her.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.Now Medra felt that
he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't
speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know
nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and
some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had
got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the
protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were
kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who
could undo them..They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he
laughed at himself a little for it..deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.sweater?".He stood
in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his
lips. The drummer struck a.and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High.tongue, though
cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas.
His gift was for names..the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had.because this was a man of
power telling him what power was..They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had
taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and
the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked
the hillsides..Medra nodded..city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change.."He cannot harm me
anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".roaster tower, a narrow passage in the
three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly
changed. She put her face in her hands..blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.lioness
persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the
witch-child..the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.I put out my cigarette..Her feet
and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for
the little warmth. They walked slower,.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.steaming
water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there."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
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will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago,
the ability to do magic is an inborn talent,.of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.had
held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.Diamond's face shone..by refugees fleeing the
western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.destroy us," said Veil..She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he
ever saw her look back..shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched.her hand in his, and her
cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as
if those who.platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.all darkness. But in his body, not in
his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a
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