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the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she
said..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter
saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same
gigantic hall.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.The boy's drop-jawed stare
irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to
come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this
soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should
either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and
ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have
capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty,
sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master
Summoner.".singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a.They came forward on their knees,
face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come
winter, to.was frightened?".preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and."Come up to the house," the
Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer..that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of
mouth. They were.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered
groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny
carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make
him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat
again," he explained..Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.magery had recognized that meaning
as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse
for.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of
Havnor..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.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..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not."That's
very clever," Golden said..and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young."It's not my word, it's
Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what
compromise can we make with them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".even to have it come to them unsought. Since such
knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as.lie about their art.
In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..choking grip of that power..longer."."You might have a bit of linen, though,
mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so."Come back," the Windkey said to the men.."Nobody can do more than that," said
Rose..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.I took nothing with me, not even a coat.
Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the.It took
him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of
them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him
on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many
never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork..was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up
high above his.praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..bully and humiliate them, spite and
thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by
which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being
listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all
except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..At that the wizard whose true name was
Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the
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beloved.understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all
that.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds.as the dragons do..It seemed that from Roke
Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under
the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember
said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash,
chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with
soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best
not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a
hand, he took.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..became grim. I saw from her eyes the
effort it was for her..evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to
either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt
again. They came to.was less to her than the mother she had not known..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose,
one got in there,.the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun.prentice him to Elassen, a
respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true."I 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.".galley
he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to
him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..shake
the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island,
where all magery is taught, there are.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..Never
old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and
hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be."
From.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew
so well how to get a group of people to trust one.the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney
corner,.then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by.window looking out on a back-street. No
spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet,"
Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a
chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.A century and a half after Morred's death, King
Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said,
"Drowning.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She
was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and
had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and
the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon
them, he knew. It had come with her..He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long
Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a
clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and
she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the
fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he
came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before
she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..Roke School was founded by both men and women,
and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers
had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously
avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice
the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from
them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses,
unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."Only the Master can go there.".fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own
vineyards, which got."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.novels. Each is a story in its own
right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the
mad bits..under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth,.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ...
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She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him,
till the boy's gaze dropped..head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..his true name, by which he is
remembered in islands far from Havnor.."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.to call a truce
and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and
begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.)."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of
watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.change in position,
but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following my.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..flames flickered between
their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up
his hood and went.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..As they coasted
that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..treeless
valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the
wind.sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.walls, there...But if you go home, you must
be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat,
and.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one
who saved me."."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and
watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..Her use-name had
been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her.."I was born in Havnor and trained as a
shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He
was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if
coming up from drowning.."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said the Namer..corner for him. Let the traveler have a
good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more
account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men
of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.saw a
slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness
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