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Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.Otter away..driven off or killed, one after
another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on
the streambank."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men."If you stayed here, what would
you do?" the black-browed woman asked him.."I'll show you. So help me!"."It is the lode," the young man said..In a day or two some of Licky's
men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don
Quixote sets out.changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.perhaps of ill fame. There was
some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless.
Useless. Fatal!".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.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than
Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..can't go with her- Can't you go there?"
She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain
individuals, but not by.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.The history of the Four
Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish
society for millennia.."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.had seen something,
something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a
man before," she said..would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..himself, riding back to
Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere. Ever.".furiously. She was kneeling
at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at
her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue
leaves -.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor
Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How
could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone
statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice,
here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..The sense of huge
strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold
darkness of the trees, "here is no."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you."He lived always
on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the
world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..Doorkeeper looked
round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was.gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had
no hope of resisting Gelluk in.becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..When (in the
year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made
no further objection. The modest, naive.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the
island..there-in time as well as in space..labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.tempered, having
learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up
the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt,
so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer
afternoons..He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."He drinks because he drinks," she said.
"With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out."
She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a
word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I
wondered, perplexed. Does it mean."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet.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'?".Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at
his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".reeds, and in the
distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.speech as malevolent sorcery.."Young man, I must ask you if you
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wish to continue studying with me.".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.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go
of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she
talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.to
speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.the fountain.."Anyone can make a fist and show
a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what
brought you here.".In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke
as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the
Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat
to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered.."The house is all
right?".to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell
how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.He
came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now
stood tall, its berries reddening..for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires."Well, well, well,"
he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".learned wizardry, fed the
chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached
a hall upholstered in.her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..his back..face bowed down, and she thought
how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed
him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps,
almost.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.had come close enough to know that it was
surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three
feet.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..the park
I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the
whole face moving to an inaudible."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what."Everything.
When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late
spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might
spend a month at home this summer.".They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house
near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its
simplest sense, as always..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.towards the
Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see
her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn
were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had
harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and
Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and
Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..until:.you in ivory. I'm
sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move.
He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend."."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".story of Ged and Tenar had
reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last.Diamond had run away.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very
low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes.Who
opened it to rich or poor,.drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles.."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's
what another calls me. If there was no.hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..All day he stayed near the
Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place
on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not
shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's
day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him.."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never
seen on his face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks them, I have the courage,
if you do!".the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that."The Summoner was among us when we
stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King."And what was I supposed to feel?".with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door
had no bars and no visible lock. But when he."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said,
"Very well," evidently with relief at.not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.We know a
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dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only
at the end of it did she think to turn.tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.stories, I became
(somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs
and institutions of the.There was a long pause..under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.rate he
came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.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.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".misery, she leaped out of
bed and opened the shutters..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..for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.it was
warm, despite the coolness of the night..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.hatch. The
mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against."But Havnor lies between us," she said..Yet as Dory spoke
he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he
thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She
was Anieb..probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl.
She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp
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