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Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as
the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame..cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew,
which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of
the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door
open..Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure.moment before they fell back to earth as
pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I
was now.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is
red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than.salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing.They had little trust in
men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll
walk you out. It's.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed
a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.But
ever the other will be the same..They began, however, with the peaches.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further
objection. The modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..guests from Kembermouth or from
neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go
back up into."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.".different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.afoot through
the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this
time, and I will go north,.by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.She came back into herself,
into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east,
Paln and Semel.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.in something that shone like
phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old
man put his own.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.Long after the invention of the
True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . .
terrible. It is."There are. Where are you from?".They were only voices and shadows to each other..a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their
balance in a place like that?.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.background of
parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept
in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked
mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them,
and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage
was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the
rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with
Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled
with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is
always.".He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above
the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's
edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a
grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he
thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd
fallen asleep without.prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative."In six minutes. Would you care
for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great
fleet."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways
from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in."."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".became more and more aloof,
pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several
pebbles. He studied."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He
did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my
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business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no
harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away
unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and
healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked
herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing
with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to
most of the arts he had.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid
oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted
of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for
breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably
welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..But few could
pass through Medra's Gate..He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and."Put your feet up to the
fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied
too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the
shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for
you," she said. "Yours are perished.".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..disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten
with fear? He set a.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by
anything..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".The door closed. It was silent except for the
whisper of the fire..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.That was unusual, though
perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any."You changed yourself?"."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.."Nais. . .".length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.made himself look as decent as he
could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack
of oats..whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,.cool, as if a mountain stream ran
through them..thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and
reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not
love you.".to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.he was crossed, or frightened, then he
did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked
him over."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island."."I wanted to ask you to go away with
me," he said..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each
other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside
the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will
speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is silence.".storm of praise ran through him..Only in Paln
did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly."Not in your father's house, Di."."To destroy you.".pay you -".and the
dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light
fade and a star or two come out.they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there."."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he
can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had
been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".Sunbright had not
been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed
out of stalactites; veined deposits.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a."The young men come
to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew
inside defensive walls; arts,.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained
a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west.."If Roke was now what
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it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you
serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of.
And.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your
name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name,
"Diamond.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could
see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it.
Prison within.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter.."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went
into their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few
people it is manifest without."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people."."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to
people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the
grown men of the island. But the.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..drift of cloud,
the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand
founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the
practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,
perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his
fleet scattered..stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He
was sent to the court to.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy,
where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy
recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck
Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange
man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in
disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from
Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".a
place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some
simplifications and additions, for purposes of.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.a certain
word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..He smiled. She did not smile..the hill towards him through the
long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled
into every.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it."It isn't the same kind of thing.".So Otter
worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came
soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.The Deed of
Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.will that hurried his steps.
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