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N A JUSTICE OF THE SUPERIOR COURT OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK IN PURSUANC
listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked.celibate as anyone, sir.".I looked at her, silent. The
language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and
Anieb the.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she
said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a
gallant joke..sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the
harp about nine.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.They had no patience with him
either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was
glad of.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.could not save one, not one, not the one who
saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness
of.which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..shape-changer, so fearless that he would take
even dragon form..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.still the station but preferred not to
ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them
as."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I
ought to?" he asked at last..his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked."No such people,"
she repeated. "All that is done by robots.".I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.he fought
against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans
for two or three millennia..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the
wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but
no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me
and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own
wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off
unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves
to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the
Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives..know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much
difference, after all.."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port.
Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking
west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by
one..paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept
gardens,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting.effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something
else. Even had I been.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never.Sometimes he idly made a fist
and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can
do, but it's not."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and
shushing..must. . .".obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.only in dying life:.They held
each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..throne the
first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a
spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had
enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the
book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the
words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of
this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should
burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly
clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He
turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away,
some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the
marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a
cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so
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they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age.
"This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day
dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the
fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the
pale-haired man with narrow eyes..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.Oblivious to all
this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice.."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is.
I'll be in the dairy, now.."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her..without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more
than before, I did not want to go.have great gifts?".House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank
from it.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.water and never enough to warm a man. The
cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the
worse for."No. Go on!".In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out
loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead,
they're dead... I said it in my sleep....myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.A flicker of
complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a
hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret
against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and
women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net
of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had
followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of
protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said.
"We couldn't save ourselves.".could stab her with.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have
anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".brass the wide,
vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not
thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary
and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."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...".He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his
hand that brushed away the stream in a.prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.decision
that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him
watched the muscles in his strong.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in."I was single.
They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air
above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow
said,.Otter away..a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at EOF.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..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.".might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was."You never saw a shirt? Sort
of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.of the Old
Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the
death they saw in them. He had seen.touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.He
stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching
this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here.."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own
accord? Entirely? With the Master's permission?".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and
a.time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's
brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".it thickened and darkened, creeping out
over the slow waves..returned the sign..galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.you
drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless
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AM].likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.tempered, having learned the uselessness
of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes.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..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by."That I am killing? I'm
supposed to picture that?".within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.flung open and the
terrible shining figure stood there.
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