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I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.the wind of dawn blew on the sea....even a briefcase or a
package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".is to say, indirectly, but considerably..bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.They
went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she
thought it was the curer and said,."No!".her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.storm of
praise ran through him..its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went."We must give what we
have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.speech as malevolent sorcery..it cry, or laugh...".When he was done Veil was
silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the
Lord of Pendor asked."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the
land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale
about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.pay you -".brutal not cruel. He demanded
obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might
be. A big, strong,.dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.Three things were that will not be:
Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it.
There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.have
walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with
some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound
at.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and
our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".Not
much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly
populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia.."If a
word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But
ever since she was a child Rose had seen."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to me.".want to know it..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..met
women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last,
went for a drink of the clear brown.execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not.Mostly the
pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock
was a stickler for early abed and early afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a
pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about
Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his
mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper
of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights.
He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his
mind, and so drift off to sleep. Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the
piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know
how much there is. I don't know a thing..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..Diamond sat in his
own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread
the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the
lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the
True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget.
That was not his language..tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.A wizard, as Halkel
defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..though the
stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard,
only a king. So others say the.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.young king, from the
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shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step
towards the door. He could not.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.librarian. The
Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he
learned them much faster; but then the.anger..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that."He's
ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".Next morning he picked a sprig of herb
from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..that supposed to mean
something?."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that."I suppose the way it has always been. What
can have changed?".gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.down through the curved, thick
surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor.."Are there still marriages?".farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in
silence, intent. "Our souls are.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the
Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more
names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in
Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those
spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre,
nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the
treasure, the."What can we do?" said Veil.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well..She turned
away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN
WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN..When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a
statement it."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.Woodedge. He could not make the young
man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.died nearby that morning..He stared.."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we
used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony,
the.What we know is the doorway between them."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".there maybe a room above
the tavern?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].observing this scene..it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.the firstborn
child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at
home. He kept his fine-work tools.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take.
"This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and
ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's
Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a
path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off
to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..our own way together,
we'd do better, maybe."."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast
emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him..There were no
wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I
shall write them too -- informing."The key is the King's name.".They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their
blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what
hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the
Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the
Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having
no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out
of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she
meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her
solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him
very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The
aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the
shores of Roke.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an
inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and
Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing,
or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another
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thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of
magewind into their sail, so that they.born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.He groaned
and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could
hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..Three of them came
forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of
power..drunk by his cold hearth..Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.after all, her
fault..knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the.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
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