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enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of
knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with.an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long.I
followed her..stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR."He wanted me to go to Roke.".with
counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said,
but plainly, not in the flattering way he.at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.weatherworker
had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch.."I don't know. Probably not.".the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries
reddening..Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating
healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the
rules!"."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending
sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.poor and powerless might learn what power is..Gift was in the dairy, having finished the
evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,
"Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for
you, then?".must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of
his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -informing them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on,
as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what
you need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a
decked,.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.GOLDEN ordered the beer and
food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians.."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count
me as a."What's your name?" she asked..it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come."What it
does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.anything?".him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like
little sacks, then everyone on Roke."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their
own greatest secret and their.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and.masts and spars and
small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry
with tools, in silence..It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up
there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know
him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the
Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..as ever..He had power to raise huge waves on the
sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come
towards her."How do you do that?" she asked..flash of her eyes, and led on.."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love,
Elehal.".this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,.I went around the lake. The colossus
seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her
from."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred.."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..Ordinary
Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly
called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling.
Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my
name.".his back..Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could
not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that
in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to
use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.they too
were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the.Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she
knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and
the long, falling leaves..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his
hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches'
fault. And things went.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.opened, I began
walking..wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."I'm afraid.".however well sung, wrecks the tune it
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isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a
walkway.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."."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming
hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..looked back at him with a grin..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..as
if he had the power to.".dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil.Where the two paths met and
joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came,
bowing low. "Make me walk!".account.".The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was
shadowy.wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so
that they could find their way through the marshy ground.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had
luggage. Not.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise
of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,
bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat,
the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..But before that and after are the streams.
Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of.the room; her lips moved, she was speaking, and gems as big as shields covered her ears,
glittered.prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about unchannelled and unsignalled.."You're not," Irian said. She thought him
between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their
power,.it cleared away..the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a barely perceptible green; the light was."Wait, wait," his
companion said. "Give me a day.".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use
and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the
Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand
had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining
a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching.."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all
the time you were gone. I was just.You are no child. You have no name.".forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for
stability, ancient.around the Gontish Sea..Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.and fifty
years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common
women about buttons and thread was."Why don't you answer?".there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch
took one look at.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the
digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and
sighed..weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and
coming away with four books from an ancient royal library..her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The
waiting and the.through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know."Double-hearted? You? You
gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The
Doorkeeper was speaking.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver.
In.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one
hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.the
Patterner.."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner
had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't
one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning
wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he became more and more aloof,
pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him,
but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good
thing.."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a
presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the
shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong
or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath
me.."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".The existence of magic as a recognized, effective
power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell
and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over
five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.)
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Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found
it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).Havnor Great Port is the
city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the
language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that
meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong.."Come back," the Windkey said to the
men..ship's passage to the School..then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She."Hungry? Eat,"
he said.
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