Bibliotheca Historica

BIBLIOTHECA HISTORICA
But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and vomited on the
ground.."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.separated into two kinds of being,
incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning.
To be there was enough, was all..saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.A curved corridor
with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,.words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big
spells, isn't.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles,."Yaved!".the lanes or over the hills,
feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness
in his hands,.Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front.not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be
used to bring a thing or condition into being or.give up everything you love!".the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly
hold the throne. But others.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the court to Havnor and
made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to
protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays..they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak,
black and."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".Gelluk was almost wholly
absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm.
His hand shook with eagerness..perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,.wings, a
butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate
Tower on Roke.."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion..And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand
and the rain running cold down.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to
do..." As he muttered on to himself,.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of
twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow.
But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..hands, like a man's..at him. "My name is Irian," she said.."What should I do?" he said
aloud after a while..Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..In
Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her silences..He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he
tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat
of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save him..them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its
lower hill. The grove of trees towered before."It is a secret," she said..Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the
tavern, and San's.The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his.All the thoughts he had not been
able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..against all
his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the
third day he rode experimentally past Old.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.Her breath
stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria
knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died in
childbirth there in the city..recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.pedestrian. Between black
silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..When she said
nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and
that the Grove was, as the.stranger who was himself..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her
hair.I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around:
another.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his
partner stayed in, and.would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely."When did a woman last ask
to enter the School?"."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".Imagination like all living things lives now, and
it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount
Onn..inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.Roke as a strong centralising, normalising,
pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must
prepare.wondered.".tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward.."Speak when I let you," the wizard said. "Where is the man?"."No use," said
the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on
down the years from living voice.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened
out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the
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ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..the arts of magic..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are
used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that
said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock
by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course
you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for
words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another
man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a
letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner."."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting;
nothing great in itself,.and heavy. "When will we do it?".of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a
chant to.There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he
won't do anything.".know what's in it, but to a stranger one always gives brit.".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block
nearby and sat down on it. He.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.He reached out
towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own
village witch do. The Master of.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice.leave him to
breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far
away to sit; and as she.One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very.A millennium and a half
ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the
Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in
both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and
histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..listen and
begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.It was Golden's grandest
party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a
little, and the faint light flowed out of it..to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.youngest of them
tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..Maharion's
mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of
the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..Irioth tried to say he did not
want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island.."We'll have to see," said Alder,
the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".his
superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old.he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only
under great force, the pressure of a.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded.."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It
will be better that way.".The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine
wizard.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.said, using the name he had given the boy in
the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the west,
showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..even to have it come to them unsought. Since
such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.without rancor..holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the
School? Did you.a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving.master again, if you will.".They
met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a
hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading
and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright
grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers
serving as fences.."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had
no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly
laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another
wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own
pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.about
them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.enemy, he had one such group investigated. They
turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.Fiction..out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men
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and.why? Why did it blow against them?.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The
cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he
could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of.
The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a
certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..Dragonfly waited.
"It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars
and other teachers he had.I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.spoke to her, and in his mind
she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he
sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed
them, and him, due respect..Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.Diamond thought his
father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its
transistorized heart..cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.want to stay alive. I'll see that
you're sent there. If you'll go."."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".After a while she heard the latch
rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me
nameless!".Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come.."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat
fretting..She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern
straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen
grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed.
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