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themselves pure.".beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.fire-spouting, flying
enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no
knowledge, no learning!"."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..inconceivable. "I'll be all right,"
she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where
he spoke.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not."I think Irian of Way may have come to us
seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I
think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".She started to say something, and did not say it..The great guilds, since their network
covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool
on the big wagon pulled by four big."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the
starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!"."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with
the Master Summoner. He was going to send."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you.
But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing
you sing.".Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was."No!".She was looking down at her
hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.stems, and the
scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met
Nais..have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness
lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.have the
strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first
Archmage came centuries after the last.and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..Earth in
her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could
not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke,
always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but
he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break
the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of
those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He
could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does
the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows
here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling
hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness.."I know nothing," Irian
said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace
between the Archipelago and.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of."In Havnor, years
ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or
bring it early; and his voice.he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.Hearing he was there,
the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A
young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He
should learn.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did
stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the
spell-bonds.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of
the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like
Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter
sped south; they met summer squalls and.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of
his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".mortally cold that she came close up
against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the
books Ard."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.Great House. I know it."."Of course I'll
bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He
went forward. He smelled the wind.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.me, from
out of my chest -- came a shrill cry:.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.fields by
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Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from
a girl so young. Gone before they.of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."Never do that again," she
whispered..perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's
nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't
build a ship to sink. With the men."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a
while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls
of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and
some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them.."I didn't want to waste your time.".but was
defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power."."If it
hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..own mind..white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..surely
walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put
a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.She
turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the
great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her
long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle
like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..White
faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small
for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky."."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say
that they've summoned the dead to speak through.anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with
what.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he
could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight
Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought..Among sorcerers, few are strictly
celibate, and many marry and bring up a family..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of
the.Among all beings ever returning,.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago
when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he
moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his
cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.So the
school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate
Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said
taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..When
Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would
sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..the
last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with
them, she thought. He was like an.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.Morred and Elfarran. In
the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk
seemed to know nothing.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived."Whom do you serve?" asked
the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..occasionally the blur of a face
shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter.
What made you come back now?".Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to
her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it
was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the
Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent,
Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of
them much.There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to
come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that night.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the
staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to
destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has
seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning
to understand who was the master, who the slave.."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered
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a.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight.
Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."You're a curer?".10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2
1.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small
bar. She stood in front of the opening..them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do."."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang
to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard
being a musician.".you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.meeting, she asked him and he
told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic.."I can build
boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from
any who will teach me.".of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.or with this girl; he spent too
much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the
Kargish tongue, are.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.professional singers. New works of
any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames
of eyes. I.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.between Sans house and the tavern.."A
witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave
it.again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle
close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut
him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water.
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