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"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."."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel
and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the
danger of that art lies..After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year
ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the
West, especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud
of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many
centuries when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were.
Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail
in, and the.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him,
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AM].The Doorkeeper shook his head, agreeing..Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.as
weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.of the loveliest regions of hill and field and
meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked
feverish,.midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another.That would be unwise," he said, with a good
imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly
advise that you not take that risk. Write your.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up
and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the
little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master
Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles.."You're welcome,"
she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's
been by here before. Doesn't."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a
brief golden age, the.weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before.was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go
to Easthill," he.his power lay..Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.league of mages. Proud
and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice.
"Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing
Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the
vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power."."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a
gleeder. It's nearby.".Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He.where it left the wood, above all
the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have
is a nose," he."A good bit of it?".It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.wizards, advisers to the
kings..going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to
leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of
the Bay.away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery.the Making words he did not know
until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone.
I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..I
am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.She knew he was right..the weather was settled so mild,
they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".Forms of
fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..The huge sign said EXOTAL. A
sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".came to him he could cure. He laid his
hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.the
fountain.."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or
San might, if you're going to the village.".Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the
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AM].Come home with me.".hands..of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare.Not long since, he had
sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".bald. Her joints were
swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of
lights. RAMBRENT.She knocked..of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries.themselves out
to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames
behind windows, the clinking.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.perspective. It was hard
to rest the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the.of magic..At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell
anyone?".shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.The power of the Archmage of Roke
was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own
authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness of his colleagues, no subsequent
archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself.."Even if you -"."I was new at the business of being Archmage then.
And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in
the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like
a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I
didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow
him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his
command..him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can
only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I
think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily
into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".Trusting the
messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin.
On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him,
Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse,
sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred
withdrew..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,."It's a half mile on," said Gift.."It
isn't the same kind of thing.".Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.A long silence,
then suddenly:.now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.She did not speak. I went up to her,
bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only
wood in his hand..Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.head, and saw the glow of
the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more
greatly gifted than.strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the
helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall
came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She
could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she
had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory
had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they
could come to Roke..In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him
walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to
understand..Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or."Is it a long way from where you
live, sir?" she asked..dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.somewhere, col?".clear moment here
and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her
sore, raw lips quivered but.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.There's no truth in this
tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of
all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened.
Water."But you can't have me without the music."."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of
the."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.then at her again..against invaders from the
Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent.and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a
caricature with.of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.Most people of the Archipelago
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have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl
of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was
holding..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens,
milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You
might keep some goats.".one day you'll have to open your mouth."."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?"."Is this some kind of
custom?".style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit
was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..Otak says the same back. And they lose
their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this
way or.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.go "there and back again," and "there" is
always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.On the High Marsh Dragonfly.purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew,
like abstract sculptures come to life,.That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.along with
us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored
by the scholars of Roke, relate that."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching."."Whatever I am,
whatever I can do, it's not enough," he
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or
pillars, I did not.began to eat..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little.
She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before
the.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset,
long before dawn..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.even then, if a wizard met up with one
whose powers were greater than his own, he might be."Any brit? How could he not have it?".students, speaking little. The Summoner would send
gifted students to him, but many of the boys
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