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All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared
not try to summon her..In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.mites, told himself to
remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered
about till late afternoon. Licky.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!".grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.They are five against us," said the
Herbal..wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of."The Master of the House. The
King.".Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the
kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit
trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their
careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her
a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners
went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in
the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the
prisoning spells he had laid on the.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.sorcerer,
and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at
the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be
born dead, I know it!".tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".which held the heat of the sun, and fell
asleep..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern
liked..probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost
track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would
you.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they
sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she said.."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him
then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and
the.dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big
party, beer and food for all, and.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.weatherworker
who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the
common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember
had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the
eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire
near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember
wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and
cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him
to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang.
The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they
had walked farther than the shores of Roke..outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters.honor
of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red
silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.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..break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.The wizard started forward all at once,
his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever
comes." There.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.the veins of water underground, the
lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But
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when his."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.fountain. Only the Grove would stand.
Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that
holds their power the way a diamond holds light.down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from
breathing.sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt
like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.silences..Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for
an.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones.
And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying
woman in the bed. She was Anieb..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.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..of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face
moving to an inaudible.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.eyes. Leaving his cell he
had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea,
both perished..She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything
the other man.became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few.fetching and carrying for witches
now?".shadows streaked the hillsides.."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".as a woman is of a man, a
strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him.."And
when he doesn't have any?"."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can.Veil, with her
gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing
up, and put out her hand."How do you know that?"."Does Labby want a harper?".need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs
Gontish wizardry. I think we're.growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.living doing what I
know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed
is many-pocketed pouch carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill."."Anyone can make a fist
and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask
what brought you here.".The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled
and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the
apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the
quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or
bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the
book to mean that in order to purify pure.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or
island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded
sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children
about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..slowly, and went
into his house.."I made the wrong choice.".Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was
silent and patient..old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that
had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years."You might have a bit of linen, though,
mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the
Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows.."How could he not want to?".nine Masters," he began..pounded behind me; a girl ran toward
the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.the fountain.."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of
Roke to separate men from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did
they come here, if they won't work with us?".Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.time to
step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I
found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't
work that way. Things don't mix.".too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.The old Namer
came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?"."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the
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people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him,
and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the
throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when
there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends."."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure
moonseed. Did you.with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the.stopped hearing. Mothers were
born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be.the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the
throne. But others.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack."What does that mean,
'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her
thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of
water that had run from the broken earth..He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.a little
afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern.
"You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.could
enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead.."Bringing
them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking."I
can't think, here.".Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.learned to read..Windkey
led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.man of power is celibate."."OK. And then you'll tell me.
. . ?".No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day
after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on
the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women
incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they
cling to - the ... purity of that rule."."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not."Yes," said Ember.
"We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe
it."."Down to the waterfront."."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting
her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield,
to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should
give up everything you love!".itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the
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