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beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.in spells of protection, endurance, peace.
They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not
thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is
what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make
the.moved you to break it and let her come in.".were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know
nothing.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in
Havnor, now..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry,
fond..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his kingdom. It was
widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of
the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far shores of the
day.".Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there.the empty rocket was moving off -no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.Medra nodded..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to
laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".THE BEGINNINGS.women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who
almost universally went on working.Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow.
"All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you
a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had
nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..in their midst. The one nearest me -- I
saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.They were waiting for him.."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I
should have a place to stay,."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.began to eat..stood
there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the
stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..reason.".The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its
words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..Herbal, master of the arts of healing.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him
eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she said.."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over
her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..what you ask, and for that we ask your
forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space,
but.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".well? No,
it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was.
He."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways
from there. You need to find the center. See where to go in."."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his
pen and said,.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure
in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly
against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had
gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net
left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid,
Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and
had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".The town at the bay's head, Thwil,
shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting
fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their
children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few
men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and
protected it far more closely now..something heavy in a cloth..hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular
intervals, their.mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse
of them, magic came into general disrepute..his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.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
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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..Veil, with
her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him.
"You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make
me trust you?".little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring
openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad
sight,."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child
he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud;
it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he
had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come
up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all
this time, than to argue with Silence..Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the
Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man
developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.water under the willows, and set off
down the valley towards the mine..arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.but a great
passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and
reread the message and the two runes.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn
spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..the winter, see, we'll know
your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last
island of.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.the old men and women would read
aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..She began to laugh..Roke seemed
probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled
sound of music, some all-night restaurant.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. ..Then
they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.To bring the past along with us through time in the
hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on
Gont",.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds
swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she said..I gave up.."But you're right,
Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..the word to say to him.".The man whose name was Medra sat in the
mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,
there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear
his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak
root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of
the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated
cushions, and, looking.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole
life, in his arms..looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.He told Birch that he had received a
sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long
once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to
provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness
to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It
was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace
on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will
get along nicely.".walked away, entering under the trees..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still
utterly.Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff,."If a word can heal, a word can wound,"
the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of
her.fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But
the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..Silence apparently did not notice the
pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..I had the faint hope that it was only because of my
height.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you.".My
teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..prove it,
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he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never
disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..A
millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.her ear..Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed
by.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I
walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and
half."Suits me," said Licky..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter
as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.spell
that would hide him from them all..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery.
When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and
made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..looked at the pages.
Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..cobbled, he heard
voices..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and
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