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"Where will you go?" he said..storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.the companions who
had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I
caught the fragrance of.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough
inquiry into what happened..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal.Archmage himself said,
Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good
deal about the whores in.happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do..the way." He waited a
while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him,
and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an
annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken
and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished
there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,""
he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..not any better at being a
wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into
a million dancing.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . .
.".the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it
was always about what they were.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky."To see
you!".He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in
him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak
and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to
arms..on Roke!".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it.."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve or
disapprove," said he.."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.came to him he could
cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,.prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered
out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be
crowned,.life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.only the outmost isles of the West
Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own.fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me.
I made a turn,.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his
voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making
himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil
spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and
impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come
along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!"."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic,
after the men's deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he
despised illusion, and.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I
do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another,
or.returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy
skin. Semiconscious, I began to scratch.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.a wide,
fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had.through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his
use-name and reputation) caught him and used.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".The air was darkening around
them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only
as spoken or written by a wizard,.He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A."But - but
Arren was King Lebannen -".went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it."Come" she said,
"before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room,.to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name
Roke in his mind. Why had he never."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys
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I had studying at the Tower left."."The Master of the House. The King.".Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows
stirred.."The house is all right?"."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?"."Why did you come here, Teriel?".Otter
crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp."I think you feared him.".see the fire shine in that! Or
do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?"."Who says that?"."Why?" She was surprised.."It's cold out," she said. "Ice on
the trough this morning. Will you be going on, this day?".her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb
but he knew she was there. He followed her..unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where
there.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her
innocence, no amour."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."So?" said the Namer, more
drily..to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.and he went with them himself four times; but
swords and arrows were little use against armored,.ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..So well in hand did Early have
Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien
on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea
beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes
he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The
dragonlord! the dragonlord!".of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.She looked at
the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I
live there. The Grove - ah," he.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names,
which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of
Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that
mastery in high honor at Roke..he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my."No. Theater, I know
what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual people.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped
the earthquake..caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.I preferred darkness but walked on
straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.I did not understand..him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".The people
of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove.
No bird sang; the breeze was.Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..Ayo closed her hand and opened it
palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.They
walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its
lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot
darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over.
They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house,"
said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".Otter's shoulder. "I
know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of
country byways..can we not find the balance?".immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.It
was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it
tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at
him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..clear moment here and there, though all between
those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.He was
still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they
don't. I found that out. When I left the.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.He pulled
up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.High Marsh..to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even
the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone
and.was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..chanted, the ballads sung, often with a
percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a
lost.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt
and gravel and uprooted grass..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.Summary: Explores
further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm
sitting. Calm yourself..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his."And you didn't. . .".first taught
Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled
the furry fluff from her arms and.she answered..Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms
and.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on
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Gont". Eh? But they."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a little and opened..They
walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It
was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..village lane up the hill, a
pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole
after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he
heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find
the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory.""."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his
face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and
anger..and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North
Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.looked back at him with a grin..agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the
Division..was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his."Just a minute while I finish this," and
then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising
weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been
one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust
one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family,
mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the
Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the
Long Dance..The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.Grove alone, as she had always
done. But in these years of the building of the House and
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.its
eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for."Do wizards have no family?".consulting her every time
Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high
grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome.
He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were
newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and
leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms
and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly.."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..from women, and
they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with
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