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out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.they gagged him and bound his arms behind him.
"Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to
him,.were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once."So," she said..Gift hurried to the village.
She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a
genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke.
He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master
to ask if his.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to.
All she could do was nod..teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of."And you didn't. .
.".Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body..spoke in the Making.".The coppers weren't
decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.Irian looked from one to the other.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North
Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the
mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to defend it..right away.".quicksilver, and
Otter knew he was wrong..The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and
teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right
ends..Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re
Albi, with his wizard's staff,.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The."No," she said, "only
me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".book, and
while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..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.."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".He broke free, stood up, stooping;
neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin..After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..off with a juggler, I
heard?"."Even if you -".much for good manners, he thought.."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution..He still stood there, and she said,
"Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would
sting and.She backed away from him, terrified..have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.not
even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I
see? I see old King Pirate standing on his."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have
wondered.".buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.She knew the old powers, those my
grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner
said we must meet."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true
temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And
summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes
straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of
Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every
respect,."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not."You're welcome," she said, and
hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived
where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other
kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went
about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them.
They were not men..The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so mortally cold that she came close
up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed
close. At last she broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was cold.".there was enough, was
all..which we are sworn to follow.".could not do so now..find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was
nobody but.larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it
with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had
died in."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny."How strange you are! It's altogether as
though you weren't. . ." She broke off..and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned
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the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.Where to now? Why had he come
here?.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.Roke School was founded by both men and
women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old
Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by
scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could
never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or
learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as
temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had
asked.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.the lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured;
the wind brought faint, fading echoes of music,.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There
was.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.."What is a moot?"."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having
taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the question.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her
hand."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw
him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining
hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the
Masters..and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.cruel, and he hugged her again and said
she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for
a.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could
reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath.
She stepped back from him..apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.boy set his will on the
great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose
destination I did not.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,."There are. Where are you
from?".they spoke of her.."How else?" he said..warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea.
Clear.which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of
werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort
and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the
black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let
the shreds fall from her fingers, like trash..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.Soon,
he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her
strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey
went with him. Before the king was to be crowned, they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But
they did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So
Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance,"
he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the
people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set
foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".The last heirs of the
House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the
party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he
was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there
too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always
near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them
did..autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet."Does Labby want a harper?"."The
problem is the music," his mother said at last..and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the
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silent.cobbled, he heard voices..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.When she did so,
Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on
about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except
the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he
touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I
know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but
why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..ISBN: 0-380-58578-2."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear
about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the.They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come,"
Deyala.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But
what do I know? I make my.south road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.They cursed and
sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he
wanted to get rid of them..could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized heart..She drank her lemonade -- that's
what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.restore the law that Thorion returned.".Then for a while he held still, body and
mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..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.".her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at
it. The waiting and the."You have?".strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.advertised
products. They told me nothing..many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.Long after
the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he
as a great wizard would snap his fingers.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half."No," he
said. "I don't know the way.".The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.upward) that I was in the
elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It
was very still."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to
go.".The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little
white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily,
without haste..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a
slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay,
taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember.."We are four against him," said the Patterner..From Sesesry
on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance.the word to say to him.".thinking of going to Roke, to meet
with the mages there..freely, as if they were not material..witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as
fluently.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail
them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".of
chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.remembering them. At the end he repeated them
in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,
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