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him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech.
A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.His voice had become
very soft, very dark..dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..there; but those people were
unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know,
now, why I.there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the."Is it Waris?"."Or your library," said Tern,
who had become a subtler man than he used to be..result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor
and."I say to.".your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.struggled against it. A man of
power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers
without."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let
her out as I let her in, at her desire.".he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.man, distrustful
of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not
see the face of the speaker..the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master
Summoner.".rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't.
Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in
a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself
to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you
need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor
memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which
another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd
send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat,
without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper.
What was it for? What were.to go into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.to give the true
name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were
alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high
desk..Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.danced on the stops, and the fife played a
short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she
raised.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.mere finder who went about with midwives
and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it
to.Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the
underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the
Great House on Roke!".going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.novels. Each is a story in
its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining
powder. I.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped..I had to
smile..After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..a while she would begin to have fond
thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.stairs and inside. The stewardess led me between the rows of seats to the very front. I
hadn't.had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here,.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said,
"in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter,
moving."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up
by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her
clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that
the door is entirely different - it's made.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."He's angry," Diamond
said, "but he won't do anything.".against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but.not afraid
enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home."
Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.and eyes,
and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that
wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the
dark..had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.variations on the old stone-hopping
trick..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a
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strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard
time.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up
heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise."That's something else.".She knocked..They had let go of each other's hands..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came
soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide,
act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.."Go with the water," said Ayo..separately. They did not even hold it against me that
I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.either
side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a
braided leather cord around his neck and.it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".THE
KINGS OF HAVNOR.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of
Earthsea:.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,."When I said that. . .".know later was a great
spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms.
"Forteran, Forteran,.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you,
then that's the truth of.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.Labby, a light-skinned,
flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll
she.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..We were in something like a huge entrance
hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.."I didn't know
what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..When she asked
him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time.at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will
stand fair for Way.".number in their psycho-technical tables. They permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience.you do, either, ever. So
go!"."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The
marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The."Why of course not?".right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end
of it.".of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.He looked up suddenly. The sheep,
who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great House.."We have to finish the
work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely
given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all
lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his
head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..honour
her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who
didn't she have? Parents?.from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to.to his conscience.
He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the
arts are honored. I have been.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..said that to make love is to unmake power.".She followed the Doorkeeper
down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the
high door in its bone-white frame..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel."What if you
got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be anything. Horses! Bears!"."A NAMEDAY PARTY,"
said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..The clouds darkened.
Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there
are no days. Medra.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..she was not an inexperienced
girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the
Immanent.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had
wasted so much time wanting..shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like
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