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He listened. They walked on at last through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call..on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done)
gain glory for his family and dominion over lord.He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".did it told me. She talked about
her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big,
curious, shyly.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.harmful. He did not talk to his
teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in
a fainter,.look at her as she came into the room..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside
lights,.returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift.
"Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..That
was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any.grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a
plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered."A
group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood
and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -"."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted
to know. . . Why are you.Ged too looked at her..Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the
wizard.come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could
make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung,
for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one
who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."I'd always
counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in
his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery,
the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..have it."."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke
has no Archmage, and the islands no true-."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than
the song of the Creation. She knew his.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It.had not said
anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the
town I saw?".was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about
what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..these years to give you to Early.
The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a
time when.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let."A fool could sit under the trees forever
and grow no wiser."."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain."."I am Anieb," she whispered..When it came to teaching what he
knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts,
but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its
strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something
very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".School. Her face was
windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked
the door in, and Hound,."What will you have us call you?".voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through
her eyes and.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now
in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory,
who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at
Roke..A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a."She will when the time comes. But she has no

part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know.That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story
better. But.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten,
and the old shadow fall..truths, immutable simplicities..teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew
out of.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not
feel it, it was only when she began to groan.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."Keep her quiet," said
the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to
sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed
by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way.
The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the
saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with
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warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he
could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark
topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I
woke from my stupor."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".inertia had been annulled. How was
this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated,
continued to.the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,."If you share his power he won't harm you.
To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the
pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..Diamond's face shone..A
young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went
on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It
was a."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this
matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the
like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his
talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?"
she said..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.She was looking down at her hands,
clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up,
straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said.."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".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..vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the.faced the wizard again he
would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will
not go to the Great House..can we not find the balance?".a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow
of.and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and.sweet, familiar tune from the western coast,
"Where My Love Is Going.".dangerous Pelnish Lore..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit
of.deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.practices of wizards and witches, and all too often
rightly so..quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering.girl Rose hung about with Diamond
because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows
and ewes,."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.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".She hesitated; she laughed.
"If he wants a fife-player," she said..against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.did not
know what to say. How difficult all this was..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a
shiver, a tremble.."Is there an inn?".her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out
the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..better! But drink your soup
first, and let me sit down to hear..."."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was
nod..Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah
and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to
lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods and the Sky Father began to professionalise
religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and
the installation of officials..Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.Roke, itself the center of the
Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the
female lines, and.altogether. . . I was just going when you sat
down.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of
ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know
himself.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several.sound of thunder was still in his mind, the
vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his
feet..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.think that he had come as near to Morred's
Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he
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would see."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".me was a wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a sitting
position, I saw an.stool beside his at the high desk..against Kargish raids and forays..came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of
conviction, however, it appears that the."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or.great folk
don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.She began to laugh..which, when touched by light,
opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered
on to himself,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on
Roke..Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.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..shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their
signal lights; then the.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.My teacher was with me,
and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his
modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred,
before there were people in Earthsea.
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