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from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On
Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it,
as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and
killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand
years...".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said.."I'll bring
food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though.said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man,
Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".A slight, brown man sitting at the table
looked up at him..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.certain either of that city, which
existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth
of a dragon.sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?"."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed.
"If I was.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot
to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago.
Later,."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a.Hound meant well in sending the young
man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of.them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees
towered before.saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the.all the Archipelago and Reaches,"
never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This
way," and so.off with a juggler, I heard?".years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.those with business ran from one booth to
another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's
slaves and.questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble
and restlessness washed."But you have some knowledge.".came near the wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal
bottles of.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy
too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the
north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water,
she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It
was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the
warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he
would do, if only they could come to Roke..payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.Earth
in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could
not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke,
always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but
he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break
the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of
those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He
could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does
the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows
here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling
hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..of a flowering tree at all,
but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.long as they showed them, and him, due respect..standing among the armed and
armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind
him in the village.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.they all had. Evidently, it was
the same with brit..These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had
wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king,
to be called Mage..counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.insubstantial, but she thought he
was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the
meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes
he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he
had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it.."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..have
a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs,
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with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny,
that.hands in the salt water..fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.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..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to
himself,."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his
hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it
went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's
a.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak
about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning,.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.His spies had been coming to him for a
year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find
his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice,
a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public
execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately.
But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt
with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror,
smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in
the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had
proved not to.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen."She could, of course, and even with that
purpose, but. . . not five minutes after seeing.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter
evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..master
any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he."I made the wrong choice.".wilderness, in tents and lean-tos
made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and
other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village
women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they
do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer.."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too brightly..Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said
her name a few times. The others said nothing..Another reason he loved her..with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder
room, but I had no way of.surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green."They say," said Ayo from
the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and
harsh, a beggar's.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the
Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do
not."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be
back," and they.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at
sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the
isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she
was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he
would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather,
and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..It was Golden's
grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and
gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they
could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they
were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the
big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the
dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the
best!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..Crow
cocked his head..Havnor..breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.immediately fell asleep in
the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters
high, came into view..they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine."Can you teach her?".change for
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Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER
KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a
path.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still
composed as oral performances, mostly by.spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.The
witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy,
planting and growing spells, love.shadows streaked the hillsides.."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people
who know nothing of.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.startled gaze, saw him question
the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it
turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but
not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been
given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge
of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it.plunder.
But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were
attentive, yet seemed to look at her from."Then he drinks it at his place."."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood
beside him at the rail,."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..somewhere, col?".dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even
strong wizards in his service. There.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all."."This way,
this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick
walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet.."No,
no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.I. Iria.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old
Speech. The dragons have no writing..where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody."Come
on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They
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