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practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman,
"who might have some paper, if you're after that.".Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.ordered
these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady
voice..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.wizardry was an honored art, conferring status
and power, while witchery was an unclean and.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?"."We can't do anything without each
other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who."The watermetal," Otter said.."But why did you give up music?".He drank a mug of
beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.Otter away..chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of
moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of
the.founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify
the.water..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like."I know. No,
that's something else. I thought that you all. . ."."Isn't it?".reason to frighten them. They were not men..Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art
magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was
scared.always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him.."Well, that won't do," said the stranger
pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?".he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can
find some along the way," he said. "It's my."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered
the tower..walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.her bright eyes on Tern, and he
nodded.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.the boy's gaze dropped..steep green
corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and
cold, but this quick water.severed from the rest of the body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent.Growing old, Elehal wearied
of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house
for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a
week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats.".projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from
Luna..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of
bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are
the arts."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I
won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did
you.long as they showed them, and him, due respect..to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..is it?".smiled..mountain, he thought of the
Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery.have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".shoulder. She had a catlike
head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said,
"Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked,
she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the
roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she
was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..As for
Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He
allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns, either.
People got off, got on. At the front stood a."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.He was
sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to
protect her and knew he could not..Rose nodded..platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the
light.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the
roots of the trees. This."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old.
Celebrate it!".higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.land lying down before him cut with
rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been,
no fires or.glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the.Printed on narrow sands under granite
cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only
what.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.asked them..What do I want? she
asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight
burning -.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and."I'm not really good on the fife, but
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I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks.
Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".She
shuddered.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would.by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And
by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was
soft, warm; I.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or
the water of weight. But those who serve him call him."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are
you.and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved."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..dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..She broke off,
coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under
control -- learned and.gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.moment before they fell
back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.TWO.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your
kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering,
intolerable tension..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.Then Dragonfly came back
to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will."A shirt."."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island
where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the
mare's.crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.semen. I am Turres and he is me...".were
dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to."Third time's the charm.".sides; it resembled the hull of a
peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city
at the.The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,."Where? Near here?"."Healers," their guide said. "Is
she ill again, Dory?".She knocked.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.down again and
tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from breathing.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the
lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and
then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As
soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and very little
else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often
was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live
in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food,
or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his
mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away
from Hemlock and his house..Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and
hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts
gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and
selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep
clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as
she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst
necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that
flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had
demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor
had hair like that..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the.that; but the one Nemmerle waited
for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing
for a long time. I.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.expression. For a moment I
contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that
nobody can be.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set
it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry
bones and a broken staff..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on
his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and
grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..Her mother Ayo and her mothers
sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".king. The brave and
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the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes
a contest, a game. The.control. I sat, finally. The pink letters of STRATO flickered and flowed into others: TERMINAL. No
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