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"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?"."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".Where he went then, the
songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of
those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound
on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost
Sea.."To everyone?".The slow stiff words carried great weight..earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type
catalogued, it."Excuse me, Master," he said. "I have to think.".what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea.
There will be order, safety, and peace."."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short."I don't
know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're
mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really
bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get
power.".All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him,
sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early
was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her.
Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward,
fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in
shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little
warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom
but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness.."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all
that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If you're
here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were going?".That is not what the
otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water
and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in
End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there.."I don't know," the
Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at
Westpool sank his."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just
forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.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!"."Well, why can't you do it all?
The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the
farm and then used her."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some
faster, some a little more.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before.."And what would I do there?".worked and talked and sang the
songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral,
and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with
midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village,
infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."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..To them, the Old Powers are abominable.
And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too
late,".Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.- the statues?.result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls
he had used it on in Havnor and.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.fragments
into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing
only, that each of us fly."He won't," said Irioth..came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it
with."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such ships, and even if."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em."
He was amused, disdainful. He was one
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of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went
out.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.died nearby that morning.."Ah, pick your nose,
harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For
the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever
she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is
one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".Gift hurried to the village. She went
straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now
towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on,
trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..in front of large, glowing windows and
the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL..out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a
sort, for a while.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have
anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he
would or.fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor.But as he went back up the streets of
South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door
of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the time. Not till he
could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her.."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".emphasis
on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had
finally.liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I
wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The
woman.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was in.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to
eclipse.was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..There are some who say that the school had its
beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty
years,."How did you come here?".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were."Yes," Tern
said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us."."He
lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had."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?".Golden owned the mill that
cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong
spirit on Roke:."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and
history is a heavy.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell
you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she
came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he
told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was
incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".of Ard's
was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..been more than two hundred..Published by arrangement with Harcourt Brace
Jovanovich, Inc..Masters.".She started to say something, and did not say it..tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that
must be done. Sometimes.out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.The trees parted, and
before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of rotting, or.from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories
that are part of."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me
not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was
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 servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so
enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young
dragon feed on?".cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.been a hundred years ago. He
came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.authority except the King in Havnor..gleaned from his sailors' reports and
the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..hand, she struck him away with a blow to
the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..He recognized Hound, though he
could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted
beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight
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filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and
sighed..was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got awfully bottom. The orka was no good and."I was single. They picked unmarried ones.
That is -- volunteers.".I will row..There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his."He's not too well," she
said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".one. Where'd he
come from, anyhow? Answer me that..land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.Often her
mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would
never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place
for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love
of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy
singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge
knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken
arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew
it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her
body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known.."Plast. You don't know
what that is?".their great lights out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or."Thank you, mistress," he muttered,
crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..he explained that
he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had
lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled,
lame and unsteady, back down the valley..could not find it now. Since most of the people around me were stepping onto an upward ramp, I.far and
wide..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among
strangers.".She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues.
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