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"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?".length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose
brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.the
forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name
to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.As
they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow,
dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up."You didn't say it."."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They
don't seek war or.had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To.socket..stampeding cattle,
setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.until:.A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark
air.."But surely you can't tell?".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.summer nights, She
asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.frequent and fierce..They kissed each other all over their faces.
To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and
their hope..only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell.girl Rose hung about with Diamond
because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace,
lessons in witchcraft. She would have.Licky was his master..in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established,
though never so.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.upward) that I was in the elevated part
of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.by
their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions,
little spells, pebbles that turned to.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of
the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became frequent and fierce..again and again. She had met a wall of air
and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body
grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that
had run from the broken earth.."Do it."."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.She closed
her eyes in bliss and listened..She blushed a little..great forest of Faliern..Mage..He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the
barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the
plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above
him..escaped him..divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.announcement about takeoff,
signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different
way to do it..possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by."I don't know it, sir.".on thinking
the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!"."Irian,"
said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for
sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may
have been the easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally
irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant
boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and
herds and villagers of the lonely western isles.."The key," Gelluk said..Magic."You can't walk all night.".ground groaned and moved, drawing
together, healing itself.."My own, sir. It is Irian.".people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door,
for.caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.What am I going to do?".say; and if they are
lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion,
no,.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.and mills and business, and Golden told him so.
"Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must.close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank.After a
while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep
breath..defend it..the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.certainly wizards, or had
wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied
by sailors making a good story better. But.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know
the Archmage?".A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he
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said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says
tell you that the crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind
were running, since the floor.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.She said nothing. Labby,
glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..To the sisters and all
these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..ribbon
up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up,
wincing and.In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of
the trees, steady, stately,."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.not be lonely..will see to
your first expenses.".fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.They came forward on their
knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He
shook his finger and.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.from even farther. Irian stood up
slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an
illuminated.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.they held their land and people with firm
hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to
overwhelm the."And who is Irian?".only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own."In the
Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..Doorkeeper, you know I'd never
question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the
shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened
his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..Dulse knew no transformation that was
irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds,
the.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.wizards' spells were made, was the word
turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of.vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no
harm was.using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.must be. I was wrong.".with
you-".him with her snout.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.Mead looked at her
sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our
ships, and came alongside.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high
priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:."Do wizards have no family?".liquid hu-hu-hu-hu
that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart..art magic used for right ends..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs
of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent,
serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant,
and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing,
bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in
new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on
boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats,
toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of
bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an
attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I
felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and
kind.".make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching
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