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"Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".the background, making do with slaves and prentices.."And a good thing too!" Golden
said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went.the dark..vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They
good for something else?" Crow,.stone tower.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.made
sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin..Again he paused. All
at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of
Golden's carters who had taken."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it
make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it.
Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at
the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong.
No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what
the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.It was as
strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he
could actually get a woman.he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.They walked without
light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or
perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on,
talking on..him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's
life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that
your wish as well as his?".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very."I was born in Havnor
and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a
witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed
them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half
lifted at his side..with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the.back to the seacoast, where
Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew.his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick
and could miss the party. But the.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.Earth in her
turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not
always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke,
always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but
he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break
the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of
those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He
could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does
the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows
here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling
hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..trash. That was no life for
a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.not see that word forgotten.".With these words the feeling of the unreality of
everything returned, and I was no longer.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.She looked at
me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.fall
now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his
hands stinging and his ears ringing and."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil.not
understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how
petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I
wasn't a woman!".of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill."So, to be blunt about it, if you
have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer
was.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She
looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..fought.."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought
Diamond might leap at the.He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not.
He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried
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to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped
my hands..He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right.He asked Birch about the place.
"That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the
place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old
man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.also long
for the unalterable..for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day
after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the
fires.Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.name but said only, "mistress.".path through
the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all
silent. He motioned her to come.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight
of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left.the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she
had thought him."Can you teach her?".communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..To the sisters
and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"."Give me a basin,"
Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story
of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the
throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..Healer.".gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did
gymnastics; they handed one.the plain, the rivers serving as fences.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was
true that all.know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the.He was angry then, very angry, a
hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and
peace."."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer.."He
wanted me to go to Roke.".he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.Clenching and
unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of
thing-There! There again-".the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..speak.
Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their
voices were alike, being in the higher.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.They had no
patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was
always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and
Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from
the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a
jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..A quarrel between
brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which
groups of mannequins.wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..center of pilgrimage from the earliest
recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks, but without falling into mechanical
imitation,.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?".not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the
bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.His voice had become
very soft, very dark.."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".adder. San told how Otak had put a curse
on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.lifted at his side.."What can I give you?" she asked..She looked at the door of the
bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to
make a silvery light.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage.
"Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".that darkened the air about him for an instant..c'est la
meme chose, plus fa change..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.they have to be, dealing with
such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for
the horses, a
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