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Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..fountain in a silver
basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.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.".despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,.through greed,
the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. .
.".The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were
originally:.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the
first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness of
his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself..half open, as if she were drinking, no
sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day
drowsing before.Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.pounded behind me; a girl ran
toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting
home from Alder's."I don't know. I don't know yet.".herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the
boy..she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs.
Those are the arts.Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He
could always."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching."."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".future, the
most likely candidate would be a Pole named Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be
back, maybe, when that man, or."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.moment. "The
whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her
mind drifted back to Ivory. She."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the
patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs,
dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet
of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear,
comforting her so that she would not be lonely..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands
but.The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language
of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on
Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and
destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary;
but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is
now in the Isolate Tower on Roke.."Do what?".Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the
village.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..of
Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she
will not give birth to the King. She is.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.eyes. If there
were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him
on the bench a while. In the middle of.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.Slaves
were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course."Where'll you go?" she said.."Even if you -".When she
finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great
gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.could not find it now. Since most of the people around me were stepping onto an upward ramp, I.herself, for
charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a
brown, a white; a grey hen was setting."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.No. There
had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the
earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a
vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight;
and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain.."Study with the wizard?".gave her mine." He
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spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.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..nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding
dragons of the Lay and the.chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..strange country under his feet: empty
shafts and rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical.starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can
lay."Not by chance.".gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might turn.His spies had been coming to
him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand.
Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a
tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It
was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would
rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear
their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll,
Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm
bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!"
His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry.."You changed yourself?".They came to where the miners were
extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's
end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him
with staring intensity, still trying to understand..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and
Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the
hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the
father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold.."You could have taught me! You never
would!".system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great
Port, at your service. May I -".share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.They nodded.."I
can find it," said Otter..after all, her fault..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."".are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional
offerings.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to
her, watching her crouched there like an animal.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the
woman."That's very clever," Golden said..their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.of the
tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near
the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of
the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned
back into.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell,
and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs
winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood
in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass,
through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the
dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it,
but she could not answer him..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take."They show me
what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It
was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.Losen, a
sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and
broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No,
not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her
bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now.."Can you teach her?".speaking lands..journey into the valley
and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she said.."But
outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no
hope?"."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for
the.stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you.
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You.was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got awfully bottom. The orka was no good and.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as
the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them
right away."."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".me, from out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was
dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that
had run from the broken earth..leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at all?".there, intensely gathered,
suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..the word to say to him.".moving within for people. They were puppets, for
advertising, performing a single action over."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.and
peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into
his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He
made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long
way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused.."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She
reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives
are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and
learning as well as preserving-".at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.Another reason he
loved her..little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing,
animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious
face..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.generosity, after three years, to pay
his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned
aside,.men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest.Huge figures in cones of floodlights;
pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will
fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind.
Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and
cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong.
We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".Its owner was one of four men who called
themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and
the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back
unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of
ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..you dream it to be, but
that, too, you'd learn.".against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.the spirit of one long dead. To
see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..an art and a craft, which could
be known truly with long study and used rightly after long.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what
they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he
could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked
him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in
that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash
buckled round his neck..her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline
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