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protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young
man was worth his.Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a
man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..The witch sighed, like the
ewe, uneasy and constrained..back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.her at all. She turned
round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank."What, it's bad?"."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak
these."."Which district?".Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.The trouble rose up in
Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man
of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his
power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do
what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..oval doors opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar,
like that of the sea,.any put away, maybe.".Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.sites
of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard..his cautious foot
felt no bottom, and he paused..for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing."."Study with the wizard?".water, illuminated from
inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and
narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by
naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the
shaft, "Show me the King!".monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for."Look at all the
stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit
cubicles, in which stood rows of.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good
manners, he thought..thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower,
away from Anieb, whose presence."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".paying copper where he thought he
might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in
the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..bit... But the boy had met his match in the
Masters..the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the
Master of.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..waking up, it occurred to me: I was on
Earth..listening in silence.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're."We should find
shelter and rest," he said..have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And.THE KARGAD
LANDS."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..He could eat only
in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a
fierce, long embrace. Then.on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as
leaves cast shadows. There were.on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking.."What's your name?" she asked..go at a carthorse gallop. She
followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter
stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".other was his servant.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb
was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into
these, burst."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each
other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower
room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any
art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them
working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good."."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule
of Roke forbids women to be taught any high."You are safer here.".the music. And you."."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have
some old shoes of my husbands." It cost."Who says that?".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth
from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for
Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of
the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew
above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".wizards were as crude and false
as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..eyes catching and holding hers. "But
there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real
divisions.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a.something she'd always known, while the answers
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to his questions were things she had never.was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.I also
wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all
the old powers, at root are one.".as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.But he made no
spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible.whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice
for half-price. Even half-price.witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.which a succession of
blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit.
Violence. There's no more.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.The Doorkeeper looked
at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in
the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..around the Gontish Sea..Gelluk, or had
got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here,
did you just run off from the.he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.stay here.".The
Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows
write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning
look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..to get up and walk that the young
man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".down the path. He had not been standing
there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But
outside,.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.all but the greatest of them conceal their true
names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".The people of Osskil, Rogma, and
Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the
keel-you know.without knowing him, right away. . .".bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He
had."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.name, it was Losen who must be feared by
the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they
became.by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting
away from Irioth..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth
could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That,
perhaps, was.Hound nodded, as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke..the boy's gaze dropped..moments. Nothing in him was whole,
not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..Maybe it was
to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk
sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands
like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on
Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and
left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg.
"Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five
times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were
strange eyes, right on a level with his own..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..could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on
my heart, Elehal.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.two-masted ship..up from Gont
Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it,
since they have confused.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.My teacher had no staff,
Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".When she woke, the Master
Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".as if his
body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her,
there, in that room, and called out.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.Otter pointed at the low
slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village.
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"Well," she said,.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught
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