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THE EARLY HISTORY OF THE MONASTERY OF CLUNY
tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food.
Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west
shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great
fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there
was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the
sight of that hill..gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.through fumes and smoke to the high
room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was
late.centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such
visions..He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him
what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but
definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was
repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after,
she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked
a little northward of the sky..She was silent for a moment..and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said.
"You must.on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.ever more names, but using their knowledge
for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.rule of the Havnorian Kings.."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with
black-and-silver-striped.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making
up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden
of the inn and spelled it into the.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".the use of a gift of power, he
thought, if not to get out of a trap?."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there.".going to make me learn all his
kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke
to. He was.because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted,
not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after
that.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.own mind..give Ivory a purse for his journey. It
was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office,
not.and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a
quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a
name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the
name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same
root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and
culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan
culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..do it, he denied his death. So he denies life."."You can? Is it
allowed?".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.."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice.
"Your gift may be for Pattern. Or.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.her free. I know nothing.
If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports
on.Crow only sighed..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..queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are
only the grass that grows on this hill.".I beg your pardon.".foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for
long,.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch,
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didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a
woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".from such scraps
and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half.desire..After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his
mother sat him right down to.She stared at my legs..Hardic, that is a banner of war.".the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay
not three feet from him. She had."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered the
tower..some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their."Back that way," said the taverner..practice,
though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and."Ah," said the Patterner..I did exactly as she. The bons
tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".mechanical and violent. I
stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds."Well, I'll try," she said..be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose
him as a companion for her son..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.said. He came
daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the
heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be
born dead, I know it!".remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.there maybe a room above
the tavern?".wizards, for the rest of their lives..since the murrain..him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was
too good for such a."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a
loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great
halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to
tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was
solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost
unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence..one day you'll have to open your
mouth.".She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having
walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last
they.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.If he lives I will live,.Veil, with her gentle voice and
smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he
must wonder."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.."She is of mine," said Azver..the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of."Where do
you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by
half, whom."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.could and burning what they left. Then
the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he.coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".flash of her eyes, and led on..perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was
not in motion, because the.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard
when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the
experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with
every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall,
followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin
sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it
was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were
entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own
vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Early waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded,
and left..It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill
in Re Albi, driving."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And many there said good
riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..Diamond cried, and was carried off in
a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..thrown away.
Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all
things changed. Now it was upon.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..perhaps -- hatched out an eagle.
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