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THE CHILDREN OF OAKFORD FARM
Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its
magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of
defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil
Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired
every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or
desolate..frequent and fierce..us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened."You take care," the
witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the
sun rather than in the room in the barracks..silences..change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a
light.Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the
knife and her hands in the salt water.."You wanted to. . .".Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time
when.lions. . ..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.Through love, respect, and trust,
Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of
fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and
quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he
told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful
to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it.
Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known,
while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..an
hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.pushed back by the multitude of lights. An
immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here.
The.such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.indeed he let one of the children filch a little
mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said
to.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.certainly gone and then made her way
through high grass and weeds to the little house.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.king.
The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.quiet talk among them..There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He
listened. He heard.it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc..three centuries, no woman taught or
studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned
the.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw
him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on
their."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free.."That
girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting.
They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless.
The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count,
one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the
flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the
hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to
be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your
scent, how are you to go.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he.He drank a mug of beer
down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered
all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth.
"Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say
where she'd learned it. Here, of course ...."Well, I'll try," she said..four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly,
though.and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still
absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".or hints of a
greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal.
They were all word of mouth. They were."You felt nothing?".among the leaves..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food,
or a tune would come into his.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were
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brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their
decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a
little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at
crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before
the door. She looked back then,.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.Men to
own,.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.dangerous. The art must be learned, and
practiced, he said.".about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,.his grey cloak, carrying his tall
staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took
her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".to call a truce and withdraw from the
occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal.."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said.
She wiped.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..because this was a man of power telling him what power was..What they had they shared.
In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the
rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the
songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From
these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets.
There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in
silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a
dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat in front of
me,."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser."."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".softly forward, her slave oarsmen
sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the
rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".He changed his shape, he changed his name,.them, that they did not want to
talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on
his head and trailed after him..water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.to be a gift?".again and
again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world,
white-towered above its bay; on the.moving in a line:.I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom.
I.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How
can people be anything but ignorant when
knowledge.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.CENTER, although that surely did
not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far,
but he did.Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a glass
pavilion. It was in."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.."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she
will go-".torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.spells woven about other buildings of the
place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought,
and.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke,"
the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".had told them
that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great
kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.honor. Power of birth and power
of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a
little with."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.altogether. . . I was just going when you
sat down.".are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He."But the Summoner fought him both in
body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us.".He glanced at her. His dark eyes were
large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he
repeated to.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in the way he
had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything
and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about Roke was
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that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who
doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in
these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts,
with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough
to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a
herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched
for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they
treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..round. "The names witches give each other are not our
concern here," he said. "If you have some.Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands."Healers," their
guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the."Yes," he said,
"but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no
appeal to the "Powers of the Mother.".hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away.."Of me?".nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous
male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in
a.almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest scientists. There were
no women.".that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".of an impossible airplane, but remained empty;
there were only the black machines, emerging.dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.unbutton
it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her fingers, like trash..were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the
water's edge and saw, on the other
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