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"Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak."."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the
tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..felt no wind; it must have been
blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.the burning day..incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him,
"I'll be going to the Grove."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said
nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back
from the.then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of
Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When
they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..who read the books. All times are changing
times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..THE KARGAD LANDS.cheated him..is to
say, indirectly, but considerably.."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?.morning sunlight;
along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the
Archmage?".I sighed.."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..."."I guess we were children," he said. "Now....".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip
and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how
to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves.."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the
station!".to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The."If somebody could talk to her people there,
they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little
dead. Not dead, but a little dead..asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old.vomited into the
ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to
destroy us again.".morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.corner for him. Let the traveler
have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a
single leaf moves every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes
right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom."."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?".deal between the beginning and the
end..thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again,
Dory?".as he folded up his pack..could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed.."Why don't you answer?".When he saw
Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the
stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.mind. No one, no
matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house
embraced five.The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.might be used by enemy
wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never
stop.".Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the
Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I
can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in
silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler,
a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology
on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,."When he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".listening. Another wizard, not
Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only
vessel going out.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.Spiro, Atale, Blekk,
Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls."If you wish."."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more
true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it
becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".around
one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..As old as Gont
Island.".wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.it was definitely the better plan to be
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honest. What Master did you speak of?".little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.to dry his
feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride.."All right," I said..said. He came daily to see that Otter was
recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than.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..gazing
up at the white, soft fire of the stars..her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.went down to
the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but
he did not question the Doorkeeper..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.of the Masters of Roke
even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with
sickness and rage. He stared around.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was.not a shred
of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil,
who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in
silence..own mind..of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root.knowing how, I found
myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the people.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a
tenor voice:.Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks
of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the
Master's permission?".him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.sudden, taking Otter's hand
in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to
get out of the.The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs.."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest
intention. . .".far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..A long silence, then suddenly:.knowledge. She lived all
summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very
stupidity of these people; and.If only I knew what all that meant.."You have been a witch, Irian?"."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak.
I wanted to add something -- a few.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..Diamond's face
shone..galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak
billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path
under.ground glimmered faintly before their feet..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had
said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right.
Maybe.there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have
put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.one.
Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change..Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a.There is no doubt that so great a mage as
Morred was a husband and father..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so
now.."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor
and stood not knowing which way."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and
fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill
spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning
of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in
Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,
and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before
him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the
flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard,
at.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he
was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you
betrayed me.".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were
caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so
old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never
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a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old
man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened..All the thoughts he had not been able to
think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..They were both on
the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the
realm increased steadily in size and prosperity..You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse
me."."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left
no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to
have.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a
certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great
Port..Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost.eagerly imparted, had nothing to do
with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".From Sesesry on the east coast of
Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south
shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far
above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..They cursed and sneered, but
believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get
rid of them..her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream
running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..He
stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was
not aware of Otter at all except as a part."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper.
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