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of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".the Archipelagan year 1058..out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up
on to the hill, Thorion," she said..the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern."Very rarely," she
replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island.
We cannot give you.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like.illusions. Who can blame them?
There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth
singing is.again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.He saw her smile, but she was also
hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".South of Andanden lies a land where the
ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,
spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a
rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the
plain, the rivers serving as fences..equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.The winter
passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and
he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on
high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes."."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they
haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the
isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.glass there opened colored,
lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are
fraud,."I don't know," he said..had all in some degree that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A.authority except the King
in Havnor..right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.small plate in front of each of us and
with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls
are."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a."What else?" I asked, and since I was still
holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.stool beside his at the high desk..of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely
farmhouses; people gathered round.fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how."He was only
a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather."Who says
that?".side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often
taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with
common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back
here?".insistence and spoke freely at last.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.the
novels..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender,
sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no
companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..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..skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in
boat-building, of which he was a promising."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the
hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power.
Mining and refining."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most
witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe,
or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little
off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked
straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..The Kargs are
deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different
colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any
kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some
simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every
Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women.
With witches. With all that.".Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across
the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the
Sea of Ea, both perished..THE KARGAD LANDS.witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in
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The.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The
escalator was very long. A wide street.then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.The
dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been
much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and
several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since
the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should
come, he could not land on Roke,".Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from
the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors
who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's
own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black
thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew..She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She
was only twelve.Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I
can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..From the breast of his robe he took a
pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup
and placed them in it, then retied the thong..thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the
new.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not
broken. Many.there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.had no strength against the strong.
They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it
thus, ten.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent."Isn't it?".So the pattern of the years was
set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his
head..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..The Kargish version of the story, told as a
sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a
broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he faced the
dragon Orm..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his
gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".child appeared from under a bush
where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath
himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire.
And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no
one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".Grove because the leaves of the trees
spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in
his hand,.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.times she had come into his dreams,
standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on
the."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He
turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a
window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a
rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd
have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know.
But like.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not.the world was imbecile, why her blessing
seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to
make a."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him
all he knows of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".Azver the Patterner stood with his left
hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He
tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to
warm her..new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of."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..."."All right. I wanted to ask you more
about various things. About the big things, the most.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing
and.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..more he thought about it. The prospect of
spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank
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his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].in Ember's hair..since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before."Worms," said the helmsman,
the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of
their few years of.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.Sail home to the houses of the
sunrise, Hasa.."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password,
before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe,
before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at
the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the
Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered,
and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the
Archmage would be, if he was there...".But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of.the streams
at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about
dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".and treasures and children..earthy taste of the onion was good, and
he ate it all.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".up the
magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,.the Making words he did not know until he spoke
them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in
the.nudists. . ."."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once
more the.talk of how to destroy one another?".he'll likely find another dowser.".laughed and chattered..getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and
the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,
raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..house, which, like most witches'
houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform,
he kneeling on
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