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THE ENGLISH CHURCH DURING THE CIVIL WARS AND UNDER THE COMMONWEA
circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in
pressing the question..protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.to tell you what Roke is like,"
he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..below them. "I'll go in, try to keep
things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened
the door. He.light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could.She said nothing, but breathed very
warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He.survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the
town or in the."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he
said. "If you have some.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the
Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many
broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of
fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and
in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at
her from."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage.
When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great
House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a
pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the
knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be
getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to
stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him.."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you
don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth
knowing....".silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down.."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us
what you have in your pack.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..After Golden had
gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and
credits, profits and losses..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his
hand a little the.TWO."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went
back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula,
and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow
her.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..occasionally the blur of a
face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she
imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the
farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards.
That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so,
thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil
Town, for she still had half the cheese money..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had
done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister
and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and
used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to
the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it
to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands.
"If you can cure.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A
village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly.."But after the Summoner and I got
over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good
thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage and
vengefulness..isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks
here. For a moment she caught the scent of.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or
distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he
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wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he
had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But
maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had
heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..had books, the Chronicles of Enlad
and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke
starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by
their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the
Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women
would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light
the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..In
all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.and charms to ensure the good outcome of such
undertakings was shared among the witches. But when.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay
of Havnor..the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must.Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course.the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.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!".wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an
unclean and.and spat. "Avert," he said.."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,"."Now, what
is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a
seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can
see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great,
can rightly own and use another..sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.hunting for me
through all the infors of this station-city..full of shame and rage and vengefulness..about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking
together. And who we work for. Couldn't.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..That's all he really told me, yet," said
Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day.lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take
in any.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon
symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the
Inner.Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take."Do you hear the words?".This will end
badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not,
and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.They came ashore in
Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran
the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning
what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the
maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading
them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from
the.undressing, then I was on watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly.."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great
House...".He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.ledger full of lists of names and
figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she."You can't walk all night.".cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a
groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at
the."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on
this side of it, not on the side that went down into.say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison
within.they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground
in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of
new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him,
looming above him..down the Inmost Sea to Roke.."I should sap? Sap yourself!".Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring
long desire. Not art. Not.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching
his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he
was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear,
my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be
afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards
him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".She was a little
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drunk, I thought..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the
father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned
alive.".animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..now here I was flying. This final journey was to end
in fifteen minutes..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.A chill ran through her. The
water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the
Making-the language in.whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic.What the
commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a
rattle like the shaking of sheets of."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from the hill.
"Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the
end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She made one
gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the
sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".While he himself went west to fight dragons, he
sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner.
"Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion,
teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture
that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..wizards, for
the rest of their lives..the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the fingertip, I.chanted, the ballads sung, often
with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or
four days more..message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.Next day he had Licky send
him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him,.one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is
manifest without.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.art magic used for right ends..long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a
wizard in all Havnor who could undo.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.from
pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was."And what did you decide you want?".to living voice.
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