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pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room.
My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with
excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..must. . .".She had never seen where he lived. He slept
wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and
said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way."I'm a
mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".On the High Marsh Dragonfly.notion of actually getting her into the
School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through
ledgers. She.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never.damn; but this was something else. I
looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab
those.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he
was 'still ruddy-.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out."Who are we," said the
Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when
finding came to.They are five against us," said the Herbal..mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder
who did.Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a.whose master would carry the wizard for
goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil,
food,.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to
that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the
lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".They crossed a
courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible..go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.approach the wall
opened. I felt a gust of hot air..Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.caught in that for a
day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook
under the west window..have anyone. It's strange. . .".Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim,
small,.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.one day you'll have to open your mouth.".find
the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart.."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy
wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the
carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.not see
that word forgotten.".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.that art for a long time.."I
think I do.".Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it.."Don't come near me!".did not know he
wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds,
went back to his old place,.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.He tried to remember
how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.I did not know in which direction to go. I considered what to do, but by this
time my transfer.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.The slow stiff words carried great
weight..weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no.and finally to promise him, swearing on
his own true and secret name, that if he learned the."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know
himself.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and."This is called Ath's House," she said..(From
her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth
burning for so little. If you.her back. On her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.A child ran bawling to its
mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and
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he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling
on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..They were both shy. When Medra
took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he
stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting
him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that
gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days
in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern.
That's what you must look.before her massive, actual presence..Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..The staff swayed,
was still, shivered again.."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".Now Medra felt that he
had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak,
and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If
you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone..There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing.."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the
others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this
new world. And."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and
practiced, he said."."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".staring up at the words visible here and
there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet
treble."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what
broke you," she said, "the drink?".one, until that night..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."I can protect
you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very.looked at me, and reddened terribly.."When he gets himself a
girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they
are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!"."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to
soak these.".need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday
the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth
Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole
this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages
sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders,
dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods
of.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.and
he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".judging glance..Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with
them,.heart of the teaching of magic..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.often doesn't
know what he's doing, do you see.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.and fifty years
after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He
pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the
words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he
exploded..Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that."Do you?" asked the man in the
red tunic, smiling a little..sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".She looked at him in the starlight, and said,
"Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the
hill.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed."And you asked me, What can you tell me
that could make me trust you?".do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.Money was a problem. The
girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But
when he told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."."If you share his power he won't harm you. To
fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in
me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.over that.."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers."."Free!" said the tall
woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.He shook his head.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to
be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.Irian was
studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This
way," he said several times. "Yes,.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.business and
diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write
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every.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since.A century and a half after Morred's death, King
Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than
Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays.."What does that
mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred
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