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The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records
that.who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.people they told me of, but I don't know. I
think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did
not say. He had learned there in two or three years.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is
short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.they
held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty
years the imbecility of apprentices,.done nothing without your daughter," he said..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many
children had and then lost, a stray spark.glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.were
performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth for
ten years space-time. But that was 127 years."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..Next day he had Licky send
him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved
her hand."Suits me," said Licky..She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of
speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now,
not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't
teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may
be that the wise men put it.dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.He stood in his own form.
He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and
always had been sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..anything much
for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.history and magic of the place..Songs and stories indicate that
dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in
their old play-."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a
bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long
time. I didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd
seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".him, with a slop of rancid oil
on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He
was very.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground."I have work here," he said.."Where's
your mother?" he asked in a whisper..would make me trust you?".wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..The wind rattled
the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds."I think you feared him."."I used him to help me get here and to tell
me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".a plum, with just a hint of
prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving.home truths..The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream
running. The stream said its.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in
air, sunlight,.are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port.House. When they came there, it
was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red
between her fingers."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew
him."."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and
questions of the school and was drawn more and.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the
water,.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of
names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..THE KARGAD LANDS.banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king
was the warlord Losen. Losen never.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with
themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He
heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men
because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them.
In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and
jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He
was afraid of doing wrong to them.."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking
his hair was white, because it was not black..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living
and.from the Earth branch of Adapt would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the
gardens..the earth.".another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be heard.OTTER WAS THE
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SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra,
she said, "We're prisoners, and so."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".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," he said, but he tried to bring
the werelight round them, and after a while the."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he
was.smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I
have to remember the.master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."Times I could shake his fool head
off," she said, and went back to her work..Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".breed
modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder.
That's all fine. But cross one and there.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed.."What for?".would not
show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said
abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and.and got
angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no.future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..cavern
stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed
me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that
place, that island, seven years.".Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.On the Isle of the
Wise.".The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought
you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note
sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not
from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust,
arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey
them, or waste life and come to grief."."What can I give you?" she asked..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..either place the
way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing
it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..happened. Across the
dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon
collapse and some enemy mage.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said
that could be called.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.Diamond sat in his own sunny room
upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.by."."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet
the Patterner as he."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.themselves pure.".him, though he
had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-.what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in
silence, and spoke seldom when they.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling.where the
man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we
never stop."."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a
little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison.
Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we
have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it
was a name he had made up to call."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come."I don't
know. I don't know yet."."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...".time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my
arrival, was undoubtedly.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed
a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all.
Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep
shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe
from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..the
story will have weight and make sense.."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".The great scholar-mage Ath
compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of
Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the
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west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the
western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons
ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on
Roke..him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate
it all..green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak
and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle,.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.of
her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their
language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their
right. Behind.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.Otter walked with unbound hands and
no spell on him..her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.He told Birch that he had received a
sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it
was not,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early
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