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Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the
hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of.rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to
see.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what
happened..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].were coming over in a low, grey mass..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it
take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?"."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why
didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she
came to destroy.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the
understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after
Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown
men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community
survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..was fond of children
and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had
seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he
had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there
may be peace and order,.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing
and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and
crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..and looked
at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still..moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!"
she said, and laughed. It was all.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was."That would be
only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of
fierceness in him, he never showed it.one to the other in blank bewilderment..home truths..the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to
an islet in the Jaws of Enlad.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her
face..Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her
will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on
his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and
they could not see where to set their feet..sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.Sail
home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."There are good men there," he said.
"Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more
patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer
where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day.
And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old.
And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of
Earthsea:."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.Archipelago. People who have a
secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her
own way. Not his.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he had
never known one with skill and power equal to his own..shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy
and."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at
them both..her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.the process of wresting power from the
kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other
disciplines.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he
thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something
out of a.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..Scattered references and tales
from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars
of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of
being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of
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species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan,
Vedurnan, the Division..After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He
sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the
grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and
set off down the valley towards the mine..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.."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps
you don't want to?".He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when.But in fact Golden wasn't
thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's
a true sorcerer,."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".Eight rows of gray seats, a
fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal
tower on the.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it
lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she
went.knew it.".little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.The water shivered. He felt it
first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was
saying that there.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head.."I'll show you. So help me!"."- do
not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the
stream water for anything at all, these days..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his
home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the
slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all,
searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little
valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had
done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed
on him till he lost.and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.paused a while, her long
head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them.
"Thorion's army. Coming.cow dung.."Even if you -".He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off,
and someone was coming along the path from the Great House..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.Gelluk stopped and said nothing
for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about
midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they
looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid
of them..spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.without tasting it. She roamed restlessly
back down he streambank to the water. It was very still.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull
voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father
approved..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until
he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to
it..arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.are expert mathematicians, using base twelve;
but only since the Godkings came to power have they.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts,
but.the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And
after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about
him for an instant.."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the
hidden upper slopes of Gont.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.weatherworker had a
bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.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..singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of.bigger than you were,"
she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once,
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two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it.
She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop
above."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And."So?" said the Namer, more drily..found he
could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced..sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take
me and save me," he asked it. He made the."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her
head.."Anieb," he said..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.black cars -- he yawned, one
step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse
and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long
Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In
the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the
long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had
wakened. Otter.reason to frighten them. They were not men.."I want to go home," she said.."I can't think, here.".differentiation ("division of labor")
than in the Archipelago..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.order, and to keep
contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a
step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".AT
THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now..learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not
known to any but those with whom she shared her.died in childbirth there in the city..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for
his use when he made it clear that he.as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of
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