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said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you.
That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself."."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the
little falls..within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.SOURCES OF
HISTORY.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.He was
glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the
wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck.
She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had
shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck
every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her
he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to
Ember..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who.Moon. He had understood the disguised
language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure.The Namer nodded.."And?".writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter
Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.He knew he
was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all
the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and
Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent,
immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.."The
key is the King's name.".falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.floor. Gratitude for this
freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings
before.over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle,.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to
Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of
quicksilver. "The womb?".to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.because of what he did
and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his
father's carts driven by one of his."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That
wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells..They were only voices and shadows to each other..benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand,
loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was
as.Back Cover:.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.saying, "You can learn about the Grove
only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the
precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years,
perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that
the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule."."The
true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns
withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.Glosses of
Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge,
"make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants,
where.above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.There was a hush. Only the music played,
as though from behind the wall. A woman made a."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to
understand,".did not know what to say. How difficult all this was.."How could he not want to?".The Kargish kingship, however, was already being
manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a
duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place
where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest
"wrestling," until:."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the
music.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.Neither spoke for a while. She could just
make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".while
the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had
not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".could not find one and
did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let
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her defeat him.."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon..."."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".white border. I
wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with
him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no
matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to
regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not
right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said,
still talking to Silence because it was a.whale's..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was
Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure
his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her
arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each
other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to
them..nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted
the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.to choose a sorcerer..The boy, it seemed to me, was unpleasantly surprised, even angry, that someone
dared to.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a.I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a
penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the
stolen boat..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..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By."Then you
must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper."."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only
that.again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",."Just enough to keep going on,
eh?".Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap,
and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked.."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers
bound with spells until they could make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him
look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are
many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned my lesson young..respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the
way to Roke for it! For he.a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as
he went on, it was.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done.
Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner
about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not
dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to
the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty.
I passed.no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in
them,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the
occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..New York, New York 10019.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he
chose to, she imagined, in these warm.She knocked..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children,
living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them
all..Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.what had become of their power. They didn't
know..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds."Divided also.".and sat there motionless.
And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.and her shame turned slowly into anger.."He does that," the cowboy said to
Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of."What could you do from outside?".Licky walked him out early every morning, and
often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.something heavy in a cloth..on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow
thickets. Mild sunlight and long.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.remained
seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only
by a staying-spell and all the."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like
the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away,
but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear?
He set a.rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.- the statues?.way in that great other
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kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its
meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".old, here. We are old - the Masters.".he served well
and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she
smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother,
brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this
summer."."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching."
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