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lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at
last, went for a drink of the clear brown.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the
names..shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still
feel that all I do is done through her and for her..Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,
its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work
against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting
individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly
they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the
central government of the Archipelago..wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,.about the Child
Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers.."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..She stepped across the
threshold of the Great House..passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for.He treasured her rustic
sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding
to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was
nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a
simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who
would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud.
The black mare nicked her ear..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and
Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the
city-states there. Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the
orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the
treasure of his family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new
day, until I woke from my stupor.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to
her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house
and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them.
His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..He was grateful to see
Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the."I doubt it," Diamond said..magic without giving up their sexuality,
were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..white seabird beat its wings up from the black
water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.all a
judgment on his son..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He.farewell, knowing that with
the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known.always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the
Thwilburn and the Otter's.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on."But I will come, master!"
he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment;
professional chanters and.I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --.and lifted her up. She stood
submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not.the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well
exhausted. I had had.Grove. She did not look back..wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son,
love."Heard of it," she whispered..He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other
directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more
probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had
got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of
what you're spinning. A beautiful.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them.
But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men
in the ships heard the."I don't know it, sir."."Which power?".When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a
squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest,
it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to
paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And
no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it!
This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the
beasts," Gift said..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.and got angry with them
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and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no.enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering
through a window into.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.We passed a number of
half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.haste..Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked
with him in the.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.again at Gift, and Ged did also.
She looked at them both..strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.And it's true that in the
time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and
vision from them. That changed with the years..lay entangled. They entered death's land together..sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not
try to summon her..Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.The Old Powers," Irian said..at
me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..During
the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her
and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".wondered, it being winter and
all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and
suddenly walked.down through the curved, thick surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of
his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion.."I think Irian of Way may have
come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was
gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of
the cavern, he.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe."Father does. He saw some of the
stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his
head with his hands..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,.word haath, "dragon," in
the Old Speech.).everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on.always to do better than the
others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game.
The.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what
would we do? What comes next?".If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of
prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.motionless. They had let me have my way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my
decision."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty
was a great relief to him..all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.thinking by his height he was a
child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I
am not only.indignant before, about my bringing home strangers?".In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so
have the people.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should."Wait," she said. "It seems that
you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever
Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their
appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to
the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south
hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest
daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking
her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..Azver nodded, in silence..scrubby grass
that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an
entrance. I heard voices. I entered."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.He had not
planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was
deep and soft, like the notes of.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph
over him, asserting his power right.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long
breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked
down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her.."And?"."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to
look. Went straight to that.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..stacked by
the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.answers, and said nothing.."But you don't know what I
want to say."."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?"."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased
with him..him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle
as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the
wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name."."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't
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teach me, I can fill in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a
pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".that she might see me, I walked more
and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended
strength..After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount
Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..know how to teach her. There
are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He
had seen Anieb.The Hearst Corporation."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".show Otter the little pool of dusty
brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..The history of the Fourteen Kings of
Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines,
and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest,
tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of
Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last
king before the Dark Time.."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?".gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous
ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left
from.prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid
life from interminable, dreary, dazed half.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.He sat up.
The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you
crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down.."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried
and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley
where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were
dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long
shadows streaked the hillsides..down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she."I've been
thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.First Bard Printing, May, 1982
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