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"Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School.."I will," said
Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.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..Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor,
and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble
palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs
below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He
summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak
hands..which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and
shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.changed with the years..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..it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance
to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.as much to
do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..lines with his hands, so; and he was free..mind, seeking his true name. But
he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.go," she said..to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he
had spoken them in the True."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along,
come along, up into his tower, where."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or."Heard of it,"
she whispered..say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk
of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".you in ivory. I'm sorry if
I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he
made a gesture that left.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.mouth and her long, lean arms,
the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and.He
slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.Sometimes the word used is alherath,
"true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked
back then,."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be anything. Horses!
Bears!"."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..A woman of power, she knew what he was. Had
she called him there?.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.were elevated trains. When the
blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter
said, lifting his.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the.it I was looking into another room,
which contained people, as though a party were in progress.Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always
had been sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..I also wanted
information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years;
then when he thought he had it, he began."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome.
"Tell us how you came here.".the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in."Who says that?"."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at
the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to
support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth
chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If
you won't.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head.
After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all
of.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."How can you cure when you're sick?" she said..because of what he did and
could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on
about. But San and his wife and.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she
had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms
of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had
listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing
else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger.
Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..stones nearby and the clang-clang of the
smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young
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people came there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid
the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from
Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed
for the school than any in Thwil Town..If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests
from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also
worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his
wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard
of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a
wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back
door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music,
so that his mother, Tuly,."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.He stopped and felt the dirt
under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi,
with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that,
and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so
his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it
went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on
Gont, before he ever went to Roke..was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.him that Otter's
sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts
gleamed under the torn,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..From time to time in
the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when.to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".ears, the white -- in the
shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling
with me if he didn't keep.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran
knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her
hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White
Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child
Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others,
men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that
would hide him from them all..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no objection.
She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..He had never told Ogion
anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of
the Thwilburn from the.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells.."Listen. . .".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a
long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything
else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers.
As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard
must be a man. And celibate.".wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with.or shore a timber.
"Suits me," Licky said..beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.The winter passed
by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to
Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".The white-haired man looked at the two women.
Other people had come forward, and there was some quiet talk among them..forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other
folk. Seems there's no.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..She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories."What could you
do from outside?".personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible..She turned away and began to
walk on up the hill..stay on after we land.".everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could
not..Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator
was soft, warm; I.hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,.disposed of. It was humiliating,
again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the
Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed
the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.She
interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.Hemlock
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was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches
and leaves of trees. An arched oak root.prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.While
Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at
Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and
got.here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand.His humble teachers had taught him all the
words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted,
his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that
Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".in the flesh.
Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers;.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke.
He took a step forward, looking from one.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.bigger
than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long
pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".delicate network -- a glass
cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held
immobile half lifted at his side..placed them in it, then retied the thong..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told
the boy he would not be his.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.New York, New York
10019.remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,."That would be only what the women of the
Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".could do..they went to Gont
and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew
breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.Now, as
otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown
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