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get here?"."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..expanse that had
puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was."I may
be able to help the beasts."."I doubt it," Diamond said..Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching
out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty
years,.shifting depths of the forest..They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.thundered;
she fell flat on the ground..window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.House as a student.
Master Doorkeeper?".... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.Immanent Grove. The men
now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I
reached a hall upholstered in.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.This is only a
seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".absence, his
refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was.
He stared at the Doorkeeper, and."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way
down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go there?".everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark
Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp
of smoke, what would be."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly.."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the
prophecy is.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in
his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand
shook with eagerness..must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.only to make love you brought
me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several
times he had.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you.".She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from
death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."I'll show you. So help me!".A globe of
misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to
say. I own the.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to
come.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..the bed. She was Anieb..and stone. You'd best
go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage
from Ilien..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the
young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart
holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..When (in the year 440, by
Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's
sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..That was where Hound found him, miles
away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and
she told him about the curer, since.home.".She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept
suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky
before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She
withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went,
as people do when half awake.."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.The sorcerer came
out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in
him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of
power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head
well enough,.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..hands..talked to some men off her. They
said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know
her fear, to share it..on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the."It'll stop by midday," the wizard
told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He
remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he
disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a
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lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last
spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue
with Silence..though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.Her use-name had been Flag, the
blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."Oh, Darkrose,"
Diamond said, "I love you.".you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.to do, to learn? What is
she, that you ask this for her?"."Once?" she said. "Or twice?"."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and
find a lost.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to."Tell them-tell them I was wrong,"
Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river
as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard
against the wizard who hunted him..under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..As far as the mind goes.."Darkrose," he breathed in
her ear, his secret name for her..with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely."."I don't know," he said..They let him walk among
them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he
butted me in."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.running his hands over the wood and talking
to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me.."But. . ." The Changer paused..We have
inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope
round his feet from a window of the New.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half.Gift
hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert!
Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".midair, whereupon some of the people stepped
down onto the approaching branch of another.flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.THEIR
MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the
woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried
not to.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or
bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch
along.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.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..the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room.."There was," I said glumly. There might not
have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.liquid,
arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.the word to say to him.".Licky had told him that it was the
fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something
danced in it,.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria."."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave
woman,.SOURCES OF HISTORY.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker
who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the
women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another
and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and
sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea
in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long
Dance..Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.teacher had spoken of once only and long
ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I
found."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail
them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach
me.".Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver
the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers."I
will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not
wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between
them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her
head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be
very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back
at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips
quivered but.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and."When did a woman last ask to enter
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the School?"."Yours are perished.".Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and
songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as
a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells.."Must we hide forever?".under them, and he
would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth,.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat,
built according to the style of.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them,
sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down
to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he
began to speak..Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and
wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always
went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master
Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be
homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow
little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never
thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would
practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks,
staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..drew back a
little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a
game.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in size and prosperity.."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.".all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when.Ember usually scowled
when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..Speech, which he must not speak. But she only
shrugged, with a frowning smile..wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said..librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the
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