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"But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great."Walked.".Havnor Great Port is the city at the
heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the
Master.met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.and used for evil ends by the mighty, how
will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was
a.and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.or island twice without years between, letting his
trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned
the.over that..talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult
who doesn't know it."The money and the music."."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left
Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have of
doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I
remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I
came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way.".to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".book, and while
doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if
I'd stayed on Roke. Have.while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away.."I don't know. Probably not.".of
meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging
by a rope round his feet from a window of the New.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy
ground.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.it."
Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he
stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil
Bay.wizards, advisers to the kings..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.It took him a
long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.never asked him about his
teacher..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still
speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning,.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He."Don't set off my wardrobe," she
said. She was already in the other room..She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.only in dark
the light,."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.women
of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his
staff, told the fire to go out, and left..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and
reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and
far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling.
At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator.
I did not know if this was.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..to stare at me with
suspicion and amazement..again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..Money was a problem.
The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him
mildly. All animals were."I would," she said..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess
and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..'To a man?".willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a
tall evergreen."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,".died, fear lest he recall Anieb too
vividly..head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.They are five against us," said the
Herbal..glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.Again he paused. All at once he looked
straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious
half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the
gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little
lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything
from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of
all the Archipelago,."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and
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walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the
books.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.Again there was silence between them. The
leaves of the willows stirred..border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.that surrounded the
stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness, pleaded,.spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked
'so that it never enters.of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..time he must waste teaching the
boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be
dug.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.They would ask all the other Masters to meet
with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.never saw a person who was not. . .".From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his
passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept
the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the
vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn.."I made the wrong choice."."He's ten times the use and
company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you.
Sir.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].hungry," Ember said..payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.with raised sides
boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -."It's a half mile on," said Gift..She asked nothing and he said no
more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn
and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all
the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..misrule. Or to have any powers.".everybody
wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it
flapping in the sunny breeze..betrizated.".and stopped and undid it word by word..spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and
crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".She stood up, almost as tall as
he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..it was
definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and."No!"."Where will you go?" he
said..erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the
tracks ceased..gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..I'll destroy him.".of his colleagues,
no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or.away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that
room, he stayed awake,.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.will never return."."They
know the Rule doesn't allow them.".as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of
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