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anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal,
like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the."Well. . .
yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".fifty or sixty years earlier.."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild
voice.."When he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from
him, tried to understand.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The
illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and
its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove
would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all
the old powers, at root are one..No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not
recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."They don't
need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the
name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be
set down on the charts?.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe.next day or
so."."Ran away! Why?"."You're a curer?".Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor
Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the
Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last.."Oh, yes,"
Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in
the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There
was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any
name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the
streams ran slow among the pastures.."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to
know every step, or perhaps he did not know.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you
had."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.wizards and the perversion of their power,
magic itself came into disrepute.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours.
False king,.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.directions; then suddenly I
collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken
place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in
enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such
power as.a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the
word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed.why? Why did it blow against them?.think anybody can.".I will not be summoned.".could come up with was the stereotyped question:.but
he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then
with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.me the guest book; I signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.Down.
Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff,
high-backed chair facing him..Not long after that he had given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..writers. . . Lem has
accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a future world which may.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In
the walls I saw recesses.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies
north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago,
there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and
sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot
slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their
feet..quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.pursued him from the east to the west of
Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin,
her.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.which held the heat of the sun, and fell
asleep..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.walked down to find an inn near the docks.
Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.think I ought to?" he asked at last..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him
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self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over
that..awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute
waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and
willow. But there was time. There was time, now.."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man
to.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he
stood dumb..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained
one.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their
population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom
acute.."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her.Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from
there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four
days more. The hinny will bring me back."."What will you have us call you?".Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in
some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..her own silken flanks,
her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair.."Is it?" he
said..Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.They went there together and stayed
till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in
the summers..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said.."She came to this place
at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names
behind names, my Lord Healer.".But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it
seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a
tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the
whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the
archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art.."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for
ever."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . ."."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate
myself with spells so I could be."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded smile..She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face
softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to."."I
would," she said..looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.personally, was not one she could
keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible.."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of
magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".The fashion
of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise,
and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..son that
had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.By that time there were many people of the Hand who
knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn
the.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard
meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of
the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to
see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days
and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He
put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..said that to make
love is to unmake power.".destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.is to say,
indirectly, but considerably.."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.and hull.
Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in
my day, they were called."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.worn it all these weeks.
She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not.blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored
cabinet and filled it with.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.of thirty usually have children. And
there were. . . other considerations.".vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was
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