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"I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his
temper when.year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned."What are you?" he said to her at
last.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,."I'm afraid.".with women, only women. It
did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records
that.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed.money. And the voice not bad, if you'd
worked on it.".teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of."Thank you for these and the shoes,"
he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the
words Segoy.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.Neither of them had been on Pody. It
was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a
letter.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a
certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great
Port.."That I'm a fool.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.We cherish the old stories
for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long
Pond pastures, in the.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O
Port, and then headed west to carry the.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were
few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did
not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness..know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being pierced by streaks of
vehicles unknown 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..Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save
a life, his own or another's.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.must not feel shame. The
fault was his, and mine."."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only.They were not far inside the
Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the
grey-brown, bony face. A.well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head.."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...."
A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".Her thin voice was
hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and
seemed to merge by tricks of."And the ... the students?".communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their
art..What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that,
the flight, the flight burning -.The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..against all his
warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the
anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open
palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.long, and on his breast lay the rune-ring broken..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room.
Her sore, raw lips quivered but.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.to the house with three
eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work,
offering him food several."I can take her to those who can.".cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet,
and then.me. But don't worry. You will to them.".Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,
Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and
slave taking and wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the wilderness, in
tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures
don't have books, Tern!".The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a
storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed
west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was
guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly
would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.In
the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting
now.."You wanted to. . .".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing
the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".walks
in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second,
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something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on
the.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.silent. I could be very bored by this woman,
Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me..By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young
people came there sent by them. Men and women came to be taught and to teach. Many of these had a hard time getting there, for the spells that hid
the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from
Thwil Bay unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the years went on a larger house was needed
for the school than any in Thwil Town..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.Of innumerable
sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of
Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a
hostel there for all who came to worship..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had
to give, but it was little. It was.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there
was work for two. He.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.Hemlock's rune, which had
two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.made
sentences, only lists. Long, long lists.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their.legs. He
studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked.I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me
by the arm, and was again.the Archipelago..The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.Where
he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward.
He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of
evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a
man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come
out among the leaves..faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.hands in the salt
water..Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault."
But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke
with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great
innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody
but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the
pastures..and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the
work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner
comes home.".set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.Golden chewed very slowly, his
eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing.."No. Go on!"."Why so,
Tern?".Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to
spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry;
perhaps he.on Roke!".Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.pure, making his subjects
pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for
years. Shouting.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He
did not know.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..All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its
meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..the dark..jolting between them and the drowsy
carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is
... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No
wall.".shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty
fireworks for warm spring.eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..The heap moved, and
roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on
his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One.among the leaves.
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