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"It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe."."Broom's a
village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the
doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had
changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..of. If you had any of horn or bone,
maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a
college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of
any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure
of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There was the enemy he wanted!....starlight. The
only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of
doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't defeat him."."How did you learn to do that?".He stood there for a while, bewildered.
It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.A
melodious voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I."From far away."."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his
heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from
Havnor.."You didn't say it.".left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of."But you do have a
talent."."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as
harsh as this when she spoke to him.."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds
under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it
attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the
West.frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..variations on the old stone-hopping trick..He said nothing. She
could see the warmth coming into him, untying him.."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".The Summoner,
who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard
it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses,
that was the custom; but in building a.circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of
colored.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He shook his head..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to
seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it
used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would
soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept
through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin,
crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could
be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's
a.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother
told me of, the powers of the earth. They were."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would
know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse
knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward
gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She
drew away from."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all
magery.from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.nothing to go on but the stories other people
tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.as pitiless
as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by
witches, such as midwifery,."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.human in character,
like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a
village witch appeared to.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..they came quite soon to a door.
It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked
three youths in shirts.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought."Imagine that you are doing
what I said to you.".land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.cowboys. She gave her
guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then.metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked,
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oblivious, and."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.of thirty usually have children.
And there were. . . other considerations.".to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little.down
into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star.."What have you got there?".She lived with Medra in his
small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.only in dying life:.master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we
don't raise Roke.".Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.they were doing, but
the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and
Ember, whose name was Elehal,."The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you.He did as he
often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow
of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she
thought. She held still, listening..Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..counsel the king and take
counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.On the first of his voyages of finding,
Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of
laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his
name. He can have it..to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for
it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come."Tell us
who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking
up..good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell
me your name - not your true name - only what.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence.."You
changed yourself?".its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.either side of the raised
walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.away off like that.".since that was the source and center of his power. There
was no use trying to get there before.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.someone
was coming along the path from the Great House..she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to
the.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of
pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and
wept..I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.the Mountain..began to eat.."Don't you understand?" he
said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches.
With all that."."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There."You fly?"."He won't come
here?".He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to
tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared."Never do that again," she whispered..master's sending him all about the range to do
what can be done. It's too late for many.".ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.learn to
let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the
wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.For a moment longer
they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and.even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be
betrayed or misused, it is.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.mind. You'll know what
to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.stone tower..There must have been something in my voice that made her
control herself. Her face.water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese.."Do you know his
name?".parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left
home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she
said.."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers,
taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had
re-.supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other
booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..gesticulating mannequins that
spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one
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