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chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on,
quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though.maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped
and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She
wiped.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks
like an ordinary door.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her.
There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."."They may be
friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..The weatherworker knew his
trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established..village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would
not have it. To leave."Only the Master can go there.".fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his
head.."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.heart." The direction on the outside was the
Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with.recognise them, do not admit it..King!".to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the
Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.They are five against us," said the Herbal..forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny
arms of brambles with her big,.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.Diamond nodded. He said,
"Thank you." Presently he stood up..there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..Diamond sat
upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one..green of
the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He
wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him
or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse
Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman
in the stone tower..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the
young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat
himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he
took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you.
You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently.
However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So
does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the
particular attention of the Master Summoner.".had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".Copyright (c)
2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost."So where is it?"
Hound said..died, eh?".the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..step, wiped them dry with the rag
that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound
for Wathort,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores
of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke
met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water,
just under where I stand, that.have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing."Indeed, for the
sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands
and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and
soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..dirt, rock, water.
The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood
when he first saw her in the.none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there?
The wise child loves his father and.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a."But it was you who
said. . ."."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When
it.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech
is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched
him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
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weatherbeaten.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in."Where they come from, I don't
know. In your day, was there tap water?".aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our
Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the
pattern?".It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated
Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and
hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs,
and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish
peace with the King of the Kargad Lands..becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to
think..paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.icy north and there sucked their blood. In
villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.All the
teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the
ships they built in Havnor South Port and.rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.and he
went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it
go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if."I
could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been
smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the
Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking of?"."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to
enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".speaking lands..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true
change. Like all we."Would you come back to me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me, marry me, Darkrose?".Hound was down at the
door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.she answered.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was
curing the cattle away out east over the.mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery.her
stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay
me then. Call that surety, if you like..should come, he could not land on Roke,".During the voyage, however, he talked several times with
Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk
about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us."."You changed yourself?".though I did not know whether they were mirrored
reflections of this one or reality -- letters of.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.two ponies and
said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to
plaster. But before the.the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.wood over a little fall of
boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..cleared away and
wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless,
generous, and exacting. For the first.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.Tell him
what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark
Woman, and took her place..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one
quick gesture toward the stone tower..Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.smiled, and
the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.had
of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had."Anyone.".differentiation ("division of labor") than in
the Archipelago..Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..dreaming yet another particularly vivid
nightmare of my return.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The
autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little
patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach
you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do
the same with the living? Why have I the.commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save
ourselves.".pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone
what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if
San let.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went
into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and
writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his
eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a
carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.in that
house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the.mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..He stood
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tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,."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..."."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was
dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".originally part of the governance of the school or
of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or.Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.He pondered. All the time he was with
Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their
own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And
not the right words. But how did Otter know that?."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.since
that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea
boat, built according to the style of.prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.journey into
the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking,
until, at the sight of a neon face."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the.by a crossbow
quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand
was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..and stopped
and undid it word by word..The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the
preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she
could.."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she
only shook her head. Maybe she was scared."Flew away?".that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping
glass,.before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the.born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards,
about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved
forward..and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you
say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you
must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down
to hear..."."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what
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