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to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.power we give for our power. The lesser state of
being we forego. Surely you know that every true.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned
there.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind.
And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths
of the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a
note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with
Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a
fortune! He's riding.Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an
animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which
got.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let
this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..Roasters die in a year or two. Where to,
dowser?".his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..This will end badly, I thought. I was
defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice.."To bring Lebannen here,"
said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".brought out a small, soft, thick,
leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather,
being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute,
saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.ship's passage to the School..From Sesesry
on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west
along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw,
high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn.."Wait here a little,
if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a
table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke
to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..the
other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We
said this and said that, but no name was spoken.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and
ate it..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves.anything much for her daughter, but
never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons
and thread was.the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this.Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll,
it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world,.slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the
street, of.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..monstrous eggs
with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull
red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished me.He asked
her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting.
They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,."They sent
me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet
gone, the day gone quietly.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of."Of all of us. Of
Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last
autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown
himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a
wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".had laid
on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw
himself through her eyes..wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,.of glass, metallic sounds,
repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.was nothing to fear. There was no harm..passage.."But the spirit of rivalry worked
in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is
the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion
with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread
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was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children
drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're
short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of
ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any
put away, maybe.".would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he."Years back. Plague, black
sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.she slid
down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped
ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed.
Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's
loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".Rush glanced from one to the other with her
keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers
flap..moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told."Free!" said the tall woman, and her
voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,."You are safer here."."And what would I do there?"."I will," said Ivory, with a wink
at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part
even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter,
and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by
this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory
thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away
before her massive, actual presence..effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he
tried to push forward into them his face.where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.He said
only, "But not among the students."."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting paid.".He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were
meaningless..his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.along, and go with him: at least I would
learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their
breasts.She pondered. "I don't know.".advertised products. They told me nothing..standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the
others be." And to Otter he said,.companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..Rose.... It doesn't work that way.
Things don't mix.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".and the
dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their
gains back into the land, upholding."Some old women down by the docks. An old sorcerer. His sister."."The problem is the music," his mother said
at last..moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye
to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.put in compilations..It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after
his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the
Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the
dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight
dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad Lands..their chances, like everyone else. He opened their
gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local
variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no
commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you
must look.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When."In Havnor, years ago, I was in
servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I
have been looking for that place, that island, seven years.".icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell
children.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear
a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that
had.on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.They said little, seeming to consult and assent
among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..during its first
decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping
over the hills and through the trees..Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of."But Havnor
lies between us," she said.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these
people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to
call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to
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have any powers.".young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.Glosses of Danemer and the
Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her
throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was
small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here
some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with
that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know.".of her neck. It
was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.I sighed.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin
with! Is that what you are then? I."To say?".The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just
above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the
crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay..honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be
lost.."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she
could see her son only by lying to her husband,."Not in your father's house, Di.".Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place,
when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders
like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out
of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet
been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they
said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island,
never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great
galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that
the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship
of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud,
used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where
Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords
there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came
alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they
had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of
the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?"."You weren't?"."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.be afraid of him. She found
that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for
his voice had re-.there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..Hemlock was invited to his nameday
party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".the
bed. She was Anieb..they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late.betrayed me.".woman near
him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying.."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true
summonings..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from."A group of young men," said the
Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The
Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -".want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".Then they were all silent..She
started to say something, and did not say it.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.and she said
with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for
the two of them.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.and face twitched, her teeth
chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell
flecked.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?"
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