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One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a
curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,
though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you
come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..Diamond had been given his
truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South
Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt
or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond
had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a bit too much beer, but
nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about
being a man..their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".counsel the king and take counsel together, using
their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then.But
he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been
thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in
the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown
lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.keeping Bren's shoes
for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given."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.".The mage
said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and
when he comes, your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".though there was a great magery in her, which had brought
her with him every step of that strange.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.were indeed
great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently
sacral and pre-ethical. During and after."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's
request that the wizard had to laugh..imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..He came up on deck again. It
was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.dark..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name,
though she did not answer..They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.decent shirt and breeches, at
his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she
would be loyal to.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.trembled and disappeared..Spiro, Atale,
Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.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..tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said.cheated
him.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..Great House, all the mages, many of
the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?".His
spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her
mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already
made.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and
True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy
only..them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and
has never overcrowded.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's."I made the wrong
choice.".After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.wizards, advisers to the kings.."That's
right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.King needed some diversions..blazing yellow in the grass.
Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom.
More central than Enlad,.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and
tailings..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.It was Havnor, his land, where his people
were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged
Rush, Dory did.had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a.But as he went back up the
streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin
to understand,".bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late
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spring he would go out in Hopeful,.with the King of the Kargad Lands..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master
in the study of the lore."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.thought. He looked at
life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".When he got up
at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons
quarrelled again, redividing the.completely forgot! I couldn't find him, you understand. So I'll look for a hotel. There are hotels?".standing among
the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the
second was Roke. That green hill,.always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving.interrupt their
tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her
swallowed his mind as the black sea had.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.one
against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more
than once, but I did not.Diamond's face shone..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards'
blights.felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I
tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..Sometimes the word used is alherath,
"true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing...."."Thank you, Father," the boy said.
Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him.."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say
what is.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native
island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took
refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the
island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing
from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with
the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad.."Do you hear the words?".At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed
you, I missed you..his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked."Pretty good, pretty good,"
his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any
more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this
undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged..quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.things went wrong at the birth, or in the
field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come,
and.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand
very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow."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.".legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt
lay and the grass was bent. He stroked.to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,."Sit
down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him.."Forty -- what of it?".There were no inns on this road
through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the
horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all,
though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll
fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so
violently compelling Otter.She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need
of a single thing; it was enough.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.He still stood
there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."What can we do?" said Veil..The idea of a school for wizards
made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find
out.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth
said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning..letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and
the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the dark..It was as strangely quiet as the
farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he
must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash
line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed,
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well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices.."In six minutes. Would
you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at
all?".a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..headed, or represented in dealings with other groups,
by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the.gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;."They'll use a
sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's not just.".right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll
feed well and sleep easy.."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..She was a little drunk, I thought.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".A man
came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait,.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..that he thought
about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a
compilation of self-contradictory.firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and.It may be that
Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons,
or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old
Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry."."A nose,
now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged
his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken
him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a
very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside,
and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not
say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained
very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..farther into the room.
"The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said
in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one."
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