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She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry,
peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his
eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into
the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?"."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt
intentional, as well as by the.By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.millennia
before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.Island."."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before
you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things
out, here, things worth knowing....".Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.insistence and spoke
freely at last.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the
Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked
herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of her shirt..as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.anything?".there was nothing much to say about herself.."Tell us who you are,"
the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth
chattering, holding on to."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.windows, no wheels, not
even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people,
like flying stations,.Grove. She did not look back..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper
time.impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they.And beyond that, nothing. There had been
illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to.forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no.sprang up
out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she."I don't
either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories.
But I never heard of a wizard being a musician.".novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.You
must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he
might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him,
if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting
him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had
never swum in.think anybody can.".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.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's
nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of
it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the
door. She did these things in a.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.In the time of the
kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.The door closed. It was silent except for the whisper of the fire.."If
you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of."You have told me," Veil said..much as if she was with
him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have
coincided with the final shift.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his."Don't you
understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women.
With witches. With all that."."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an."That girl you liked,
witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested,
with bright white hair, and two.shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green.He came through the
halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its
berries reddening..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was
unshakable. He never praised.know what it
was.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.Lifting my head, I saw many others like it,
hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other
man.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.Hemlock might have known then what he
was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely
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understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".Early did
not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I
have in mind to pay you, would you.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper."Of course,"
Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the.She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished,
yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men from
women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did they come here, if they won't
work with us?".Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I
can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A
beautiful.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would
seem..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.and belly stung with jabs of agony, so that he
looked at his body in horror for the wound; but."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long,
long.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.crows are flying early and the hound's after
the otter," he said.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at
the Tower left.".and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have.The Windkey stood silent, but
the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the
paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now
come with me," he said to Irian..on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".She stared at my
legs..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than.could come up with was the stereotyped
question:."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs
shouting curses and beating them back."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a
while..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].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..They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn.
Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole
among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet
sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name."."If you
share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous.."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on
Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of."You can? Is it allowed?".He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight
in the low cabin.."And you didn't. . .".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.".stampeding cattle,
setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He
motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the
names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man
with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done.
"A woman," he said..laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among
the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few
steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".was getting
hot..the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently.."I don't know it, sir.".her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big
head more by touch than sight, stroking.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.will not go
dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She
would not think of him at night..its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.glittered in short
dashes in the werelight..The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted
among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and
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wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the
unscrupulous use of their art..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."That's Roke Knoll, lad,"
the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail, "We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind
they want."."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was
all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We
fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent
a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send
anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..knowing how, I found myself
inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the people.fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I
made a turn,.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and
what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting
orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace.
Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody
knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships,
some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was
an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island
should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and
they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near
rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was
there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with
seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming
raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I
talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked
for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one
straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".herself through life. Of course she thought a
merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And
though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.strangeness were
very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon
form..track.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,."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..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was
still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled
heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had
known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he
should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,
lifelong..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,
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