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"Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous
not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed
through.was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.all remote descendants of the Old
Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to
unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From
Iria."."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels."."Is it in the earth?".founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather
and share knowledge, clarify the.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.need be, I'll do
it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra,
began to roar at the slaves and.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.or an
archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.What he found on Roke was both less and more than
the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the
beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands.
The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the
source and center of magic..certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..tower were naked or wore only
breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What
did you mean,.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak.
Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not
me, I'm off.".but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their."Where old Early went with the great
fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is."That I'm a fool.".A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and
uprooted grass.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his
rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile
sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid
and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..During the voyage,
however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a
horizon of blazing mist --.him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed
under the torn,.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.The fashion of the time among the
nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They
walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the
foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".Trusting the
messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk
sent before them. They went.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].His voice had become very soft, very dark..puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some
historical research, to.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and.U. S. Copyright Law. For
information address Harcourt Brace.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.Gelluk wore fantastic
clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a
wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand
that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..The next level was done in dark bronze veined with
gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk
to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about
between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in
the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..When he saw it, faint and
green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..Otters uncle said, he
kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time
human beings have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost isles-and beyond.
People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under
the sea. But they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The only use a
dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West
Reach suffice for this..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a
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tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi
and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..At first he was overwhelmed
with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell
loose..from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she."I don't know. I don't know yet.".him; but
with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a.We will laugh together,.The wind blew, the long grass
nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A
woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..topaz or amber. They
were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..brilliance, black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got
off."But you are -- I do actually --".he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her.."The man's a
wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..for
the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".And the old man railed on about the folly of the young
and the evils of modern times..find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.Veil came
from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in
her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It
was a."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father?
Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is
strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him
birth, she must be burned alive.".miles or years away..Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for
them.followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were.II. Ivory.the sorcerers and witches. There's no
one to turn to.".punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.THE HARDIC LANDS.days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he
stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the
ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he
looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the
business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi
and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."I
thought my gift was for music," he said..Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.really did
look like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound
of water was loud and the rocks.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..What we know is
the doorway between them."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and
choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on
Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that
prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".Only a few steps ahead of them
now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica.
Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll
know what to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the
eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of
them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him
to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left
the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the
sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He
went down to the stream and drank from it.history and magic of the place.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard!
You must not ask him.When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.The witch said nothing..the
main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed
clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't
tell.But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter
tried to understand,."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power.
The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate."."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the
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same soft, polite voice..came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.A good sign, thunder, Dulse
thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went.equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came
to his domain near."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's
work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl,
giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore
with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose
shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge
although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was.."Oh no, that's vision. .
.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny."."What all
the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what."You have no plans?".come back to this other place and this
other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to
get out of the.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning
should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear
that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways.."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard.
"You may call me Father.".it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,.came on. She stopped
only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement,
mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your
seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became
apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her
son..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..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.She left. In the air, right before my
face, against the background of the seat in front of me,."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't
know you," the carter said, lifting his.delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.She had no wish
to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the
Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves
play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she
caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..He did not forgive his son. It would
have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all
the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain
and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..peoples..your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the
house after..The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.had met his match, and in their final
confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up
suddenly.."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of
reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down.."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell
you?".photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.It cost him a great effort to speak..He resolved
to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".fate had shaken him. There
was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their
art. So it troubled.between Sans house and the tavern..jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."What form is
he in?".It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue."Excuse me, Master," he said. "I have to
think."."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had
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