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"Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..He had lost something and had to find it. He did not
know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to
his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked
about the.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said
at last, standing up and speaking truth..Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..save
him..history and magic of the place..the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..She did not know what
he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together."."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a
kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music."."But you have some knowledge.".stretched out her arms suddenly and
bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.There
were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt
that needed mending. The eyes cast.the ending from the beginning,."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed
that you had taught her spells.".outlandish to him, it was just our past existence that was unusual. Dr. Abs, on the other hand, and.there was no
room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.frightened.."When did a woman last ask to enter the
School?".There was no warmth and no light.."And when he doesn't have any?".shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the
other one. He looked feverish,.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.from Kargs
who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers.
They were forbidden to enter Roke.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.of the
Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the
master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters.".learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the
names that ever."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big,
white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah."
Irian stared from one to the other in blank bewilderment..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the
sleek lee.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.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..whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy
recluse, who had no gift of magic.reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in.want to read the
Book of Names, you can come with us."."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.She
agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade
and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make
me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.stand there,
drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just
outside the door as if waiting for them.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.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.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..now here I was
flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..a pilot on the expedition to Fomalhaut. That's twenty-three light years away. We flew there
and.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him
to give it opportunity, or."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift."."I don't know," he said,
but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were
from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with
them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..Before
their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me
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your name - not your true name - only what."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up.."Bring them here," Early said to the
messenger.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them
aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them.
All at once his hand stopped..increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed.coiling tail, the
talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all
that day drowsing before.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.and Serriadh the
peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day
he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky
orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon.".He was glad to see the sorcerer
uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike
figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and
worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers,
Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran
down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..studying the Acastan Spells.
Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and
mouth and nose.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.For a moment longer they held
still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled
barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a
ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon.
"Well,.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out."They do, they do," Tuly said.
"Everything is hooked together, tangled up!".to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.lie
about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock
of sheep moved like a cloud-.cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight.times she had come
into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.and treasures and children.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail.
The roots of those trees are the roots of.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.had noticed
that this was how most of the women were made up. She held the back of the chair.flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the
mighty Terminal in which I had."Hello!"."Plast. You don't know what that is?".Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there
was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running
down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the
pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..Not long since, he had sent for
Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?"."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to
either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.sped on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was no sensation of braking or
acceleration, as if.But few could pass through Medra's Gate..quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight
like most.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.led him deeper into the marshes.
His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.lisped:.away off like that.".saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come
out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of masters, along.In
a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew
the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people.Hound nodded northeastwards.."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they
make that important beyond anything else.."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ..."."Your dad says
not."."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying.
But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made
the.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.
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