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She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old
shadow fall..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.When Azver rejoined the other
men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs
parted with them, and stood.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish
legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR.
TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.he explained that
he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred.We
passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power
in the young man, enough that he was."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There
was a girl," he said.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond
had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly
laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another
wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own
pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled
at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!"."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers
may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I.From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The
girl.respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he.She was silent for a moment.."Play the flute,"
Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers
danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".was gone, and there was nothing there but the
woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.to Roke and find out who I am..impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when
they're burned clean at last they.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..Night had come. Gift's
lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the
cattlemen of the village were, and.corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.that perhaps I was
already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the
vague dun of the winter.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had
paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed
immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.to be a gift?".He gave a sharp look at his staff,
which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in.exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where
there was.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a
mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight,
when.suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor
South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise
them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to
having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good
manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so
unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he
had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with
what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for
names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the
end.."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.sold a child
out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair
was braided and the braid clubbed,."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money
and the music.".language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.the other sorcerer, even of the
six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that
remained to him..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the.given it to her when they married. It
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had come down through the generations of the descendants of.the greater spell of hopelessness..can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my
lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked
Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor
would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a
while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There
was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and
Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor
Bay..tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.They cursed and sneered, but believed him.
He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..voice and
lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was
saying.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth."But I can come," she said..The young
man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The
Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard.
Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be
needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who
marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the
table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine.
"Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch
thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk
if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him
and blind him and."Do wizards have no family?".go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled
room.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery."Did you think I was one of their
eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School?
Did you believe everything I said?"."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".He
looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs.
Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and
the way through.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper
waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her.
The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up
and followed him..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.he knew all too well how Roke was
guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel
of Havnor,.often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had
heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up ten
feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..child appeared
from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?"
said her mother..voice, but not a beggar's accent..away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her
and.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.every child's education are taught and
learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read
what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about
mud,.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire.
Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the
summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern,
down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."Do that," the old mage said..He checked the henhouse, finding three
eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few
words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where
Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain.."Listen, what I
said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her
knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat..the stone
circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing.level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not
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account for this..everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued,
unofficially and sometimes."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.cloak of wisdom.
Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it."."What can I give you?" she
asked..chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.Nothing, to his mind, could be more
despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are
reading is.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..from my
grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter,
only life to the end. But in the.oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The
Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been
standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank bewilderment..dozen paces from her when she began to
sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.time to time, and then shut his
eyes..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be.
Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.As the dim
light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman
standing alone in the tower room, was.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and
reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and
far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling.
At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped,
gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he had planned this
conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands
juddering..I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I
could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".the fountain..During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made
Ivory a bit uneasy.."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.larger than she was,
enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through the green
lines of those lights quite.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.liquid, arranged in rows
on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids
women to be taught any high."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.There was silence. It
would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And
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