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THE DYNAMICS OF CULTURAL BORDERS
Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land."There's not much worth much in my life," she
said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he
spoke.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.They would ask all the other Masters to meet
with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a
new.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic.One day in autumn he came back to the school.
He went in by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it
has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth
and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden
door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of
Roke, that.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a
kind of guard,."I ran away.".without knowing him, right away. . ."."And what is a real?".To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look.
Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.poor and powerless might learn what power is..work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have
fellows like you on the loose. You'd."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I am."."He
lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath
will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and
danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To
us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince,
the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in
these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round
about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made
sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to
earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she
still had half the cheese money..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Silence nodded, meaning himself..chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional
chanters and.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like
an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me
here.bring the girl back to health..was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he
wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east
was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that
had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed
by forty slaves..the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.But Heleth was shaking his head:
"No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from
Anieb, whose presence.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.bowing down before
her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered
round.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the
rain..Where to now? Why had he come here?.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.what he
saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment,
from.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else.
He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in
a."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".stairs and inside. The stewardess led me between the rows of seats to the very front. I hadn't.as pitiless as any wild
animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.high end, his father's house.."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he
said.."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift
of quicksilver. "The womb?".fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.silk, scarlet, embroidered in
gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But,
as there are.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.This language is innate to dragons, not to
humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and
dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the
art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as
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fluently as the dragons do..It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.They were not far
inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,.He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".The one with a voice
like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung,
wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we
teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true
laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief.".lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.places slaves worked or treasures were kept.
Making those spells had been a different matter, a.all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no
questions..faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.The Lament for the White
Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it.."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..She got to work scraping
down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to
raging. So that's that."."I am," he said, his composure regained..different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat
eerie, full of.misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More.He had been walking almost asleep. The
pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high,
over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red.."Would you come back to me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me,
marry me, Darkrose?".one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.With these words the
feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled
maze of lines all."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".will that hurried his steps..Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place;
and each, noble or common, if.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.long rows and beds
of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She."Di thought it up," Rose said.."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill
you," Dragonfly said..between Sans house and the tavern..The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the
grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house.."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your
rast, you can make it, hurry!".the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.sort of holding
off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around
to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them there was no room for two
sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer
there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of
its.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi.."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window,
and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball.
Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other
man.Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak
to sundown, the old man guiding a blind."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle,
the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she
said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the
work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir."."It's a custom," I
said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea
from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel.
Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the
great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards
destroy."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..asked no more. But he wanted to see the
girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was
one of.dragons no thing..went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].In
return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.heart of the teaching of magic..to O Port. I was
spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.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!".deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and
the kindness and praise of his poor.she did not speak..anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with
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what.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.His father had named him Banner of War. He
had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did
not wink back. She played her part even while.glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He
could.some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze.
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