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as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk
curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".famous
wizard.".Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to
control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost
falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps..There were various ways
of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were
not enough he.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.Dragonfly rolled her head round on
her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..and forgot about her. When he
was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it.
Beautiful with.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..I can give you a bit of milk soup,
and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said,
lifting his.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.He stood tongue-tied. After a while
she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are
one."."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or
to."What is that?".stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a."What I have to do, you see,"
the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right
inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the
veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation
that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the
rules!".betrayed..more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.between Sans house and the
tavern..had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here,.again and choose an Archmage. The king had
had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",.escaped him..they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a
true man, and kind.".go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.Thoreg, a brother and sister
exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned
to mad laughter.."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any more?"."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But
do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll
she.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from
the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that
made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who
could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not
like any human voice. A terrible thing..with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.flashed a
sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or
the bay he now saw opening before it, they.that gleamed like armor..it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..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..before her
massive, actual presence.."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...".gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could
breathe deep and doze without."What are you?" he said to her at last.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but
it was only wood in his hand..She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.going to make
me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him.
"What keeps you from the hill?".Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The
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ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then,
and sighed.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the
royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he
unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.Long Dance, the
celebration of the solstice of summer..uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder.the
hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a
pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was daylight,
clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind,
knowing he had seen it ten years before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get
power.".Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought,
full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and
heartened."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no
teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".The password, yes. But I can
teach it to you.".He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.But after ten days or so, Licky
said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a
eunuch to get that.had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.like all women, she was
inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people,
boys and girls, arms."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.rushed in. The voices of the
passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering.
The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else.
He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves,
disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning.."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the
notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did
you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood,
with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local, white
express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,."You didn't say it.".feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I heard
whispers,.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..it thickened
and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.Tern
left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a
woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark.
Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored
as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote
with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote
to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..Young King or The Deed of
Morred..prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the
table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer
had cheated him..Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the.execution, in Losen's name, for
the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not."You're a
curer?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot
slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures
black.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon
she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".They met in the lane under
Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the
marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the
hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your
name, child. You are no child. You have no name."..preventing himself and for having to be prevented.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village
inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore,
the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be
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wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze
without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell.."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said.
"Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure.the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But
others.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This."I
can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do.
But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.because they
were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,.SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM.
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