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Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his
palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his
future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..arms and breasts were
submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his embrace; they danced. They.old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past
bearing, ought to come out."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of
all."."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ...
send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,
routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had
talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on
thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction.."As long as I like.".which yielded elastically.
In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent expression on my face.cow dung..it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so
that he despised illusion, and.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.would, swum as the
otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In
the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear,"
she said, and burst into tears..Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them,
she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on,
turning only when he realized she had stopped..All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it
thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of
stone and.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely,
sometimes.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height
and girth lately,."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was
deliberate, made by an.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.part of a huge, chubby
face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to
her place on the streambank.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that
mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..students learning how to
do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.if only they could come to Roke..digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did
you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you.
A long, long.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced
Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the
watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself..Once instead of
smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way,"
he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction
Otter chose to go..was getting hot..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked."I'd always
counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the
eyes blinked. It was no illusion --."Even if you -".Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do
you think I ought to?" he asked at last..language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.dead.
And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all
the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly
inaudible, a rough whisper..saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.almost immeasurable
differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days
riding about the countryside.the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.floor. Gratitude for this
freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..riddle song of
which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner
behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with
copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked
up, straight.her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.They walked without light except for
the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..of guesswork,
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yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here
and there on his chin and.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in."It's milk," I said. I must
have looked like a complete idiot..in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.Another reason
he loved her..his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.willow, green in spring and bare in
winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be
this man. This.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a
girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks.
He.be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and
said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one
of.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.took time off for a breather and a swig, a new
group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's.walked away, entering under the trees..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I
to the west. For when I thought about."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.His mind
wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up
startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..morning sunlight; along an alley, among
trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I
thought."We have to let them go," he said..In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which.moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank
down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,
confused..I also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.After a while she heard the latch
rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was
pleasant.."To destroy you.".for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and
counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the
wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting
arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons
appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They
address the hero:."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.the outlay and the income,
the profit and the loss.."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an
apartment; the floor moved softly."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.It was mere cowardice
to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated
ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to
know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like
strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them.."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said.."Can you teach her?".So
Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.played the man so thoroughly all day that she had
half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought
her.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of
this religion lent support at first to the ambition of."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..now, dragging the
right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing
the delicate petals. She looked up.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house.."So you thought. . . you thought that
I. . . no!"."We should send away the men who won't.".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones
and a.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.All the thoughts he had not been able to think
for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines,
and.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn
and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to
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