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stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.years before?.He asked Birch about the place.

"That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north

at.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power telling him what

power was..It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.When he came home he had a

three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her.

If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of

Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she

hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the

horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except

herself..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31

AM].When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.Rose dismissed all she had taught or

could teach with a flick of the fingers.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the

Isle of the Wise.".Book of Earthsea."."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long.for

women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle

and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before

she answered..hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.If only I knew what all that

meant..voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling

Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the

slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and.aimless

wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This

kind of teaching and succession occurred.people here well know."."How can we get free?".Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless.

Why north?".Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the."You went wrong. You've come

back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that

he had learned in the.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke

haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we

could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".your head nor

theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.There was a long pause..What we know is the doorway between

them.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on

several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want

to go.She shrugged. "No," she said..DRAGONS.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his

own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the

way?" was one..died in childbirth there in the city.."Yes. Of course.".get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..Dulse

considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty

years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows

and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause.."I thought that that would.

. . suit you.".Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.the vapor of the quicksilver was

trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of

us.".absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.and over again. For a while I watched one -- a

doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken

pavement,.The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few

wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own.."Book's

trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with books..torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in

fearful danger, and himself, and."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom

he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way

up;.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as

broadsheets or.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.the sky above me again. But my

capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the

huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew
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Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he

said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores.

And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where

the dark night brings forth the moon!".pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with."Anywhere.

Run away.".Taking me there?"."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she

said..Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as."You take care," the witch said, grim.

"Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the

time when Silence lived with."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.Only the Doorkeeper

answered. He said, "I think we should go to our House, and open its doors.".you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her

mending, he told it..That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I.who sometimes came among

people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he

was in. But no words came to.beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.the forests that were

or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and.him that he couldn't despise Hound.."If somebody could talk to her

people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing."

He was more and.Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying,

unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else,
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AM]."You weren't?".his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new."Where? Near here?".They

had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.was some sniggering and shushing..The Changer stared

openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his

pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..Among sorcerers,

few are strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of

the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son

Maharion..protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.They had to share a room at the

crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..barn," he said, and he

was..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of

Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That

green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and

sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..wizards.."What will you do?" she asked quietly..since

the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link

human arts and acts to the older sacredness of."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I

didn't.".you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.nearest was open. I looked in. A large,

broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of

Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study

them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..As far as the mind goes.."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..with what is real, and

the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..thoughts settled

down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn

as ever but her eyes blazing with.sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..a story we want it to tell, to

mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our

business, but why did.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn

sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship.

If it's not me, I'm off.".And Tuly smiled and stroked his hand..pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she

could, and."Poor child," she murmured..here. With them.".When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms

to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days

and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He

put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth.."The witch Rose

of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up,

shivering his muscles like a horse. He.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.In

Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I

lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in
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Hopeful,.passage.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".The last beans had got big and

coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey

hen was setting her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion

thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..I put

out my cigarette..dread and hide..thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.The new student

cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of
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AM]."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it

seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair,

and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches

people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial

hair..Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk

stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted

Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why

you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And

there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he

deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode."."I talked to him last night,"

Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts.underground lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little

rafts, people.to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a

mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he.talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..Often her mind here seemed empty

of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again,

wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great

Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields

of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the

kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how

to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known

wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him

drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and

dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..thought), the man on the sheet

would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough

inquiry into what happened..hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some.felt no wind; it must

have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,
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