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he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..logs in a river, by mere force..not
bend..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said
very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that
went.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I
lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had
some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?"
She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the
top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..thinking
by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He
ate a small porkpie in one.On the High Marsh Dragonfly.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her
voice.rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush
his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..rock
hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted,
they faced each other and.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of
Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.who shall know surely?.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that
she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..cattle were nearby, and went to them.
The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we
fought, and maybe.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.learning what we were I treated with
indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like
most.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.my name but the wizard, and my mother. And
they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land,
the.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".false
dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..He was grateful to see
Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses,
an almost black.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been."My place," she said, slowly, the
words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of
sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in
the."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights,
they passed together that gave either of them much.you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from
the.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.with a gold pulse in the walls, as though
underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two
runes."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ..."."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who
think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women
of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to
have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any powers.".lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a
change of masters, along.How long can you stay?".The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth,
turned.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His."Why don't you answer?".all he had learned
about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.They had let go of each other's hands.."Do you know the way in?" His
almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper,
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low-voiced, intense..the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..prove it, he made it seem that a herd
of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or
somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said
nothing..though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.III. Tern."Tonight," Dragonfly said.
"At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her
willpower were.plasting regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't.circumstances. Most of the True
Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An
otak, she had.never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an.fields by Serrenen to show him the one
spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a
comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just
slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the
high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..Otter
walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to
him, and then cried out, "I am not only."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".In these four great islands to
the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or
grey..Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I
wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.I beg your pardon."."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people
took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..on the empty sky.."Thank you," he said,
opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out.
When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way.
Things don't mix."."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps you don't want to?"."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it.
"Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the
center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small
fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had
become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made
preparations for terror and destruction..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that
brought together much scattered knowledge,.about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for.
Couldn't.advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you.cool, as if a mountain stream ran
through them..It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a
sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on.
Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a
garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here
was cobbled, he heard voices.."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.Before their
marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great
power in the young man, enough that he was.the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.the
Patterner..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..not any better at being a wizard than I am at
bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his
smile. The.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.a while she would begin to have
fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white
tern, my love,.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.here. To take the girl. To send her
away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows
and blight the.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.them nights, brooding on where
and how he might extend his empire..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it
up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it.
He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".A
melodious voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I.the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black
thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.should come, he could not land on Roke,".and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him
sleep..hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.push -- though the push had not been all that
hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you
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have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But
only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any
account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".He came through the halls and stone corridors to the
inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..against him, so
that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered
immediately.."How can we get free?".the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.ago, the
rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my
veins.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old
Whiteface.".headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the.and grew more awake. The excited
turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly."It is a secret," she said..not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence
of those enormous columns. But, then,."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.Dulse had the
big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of
Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep
some goats," Silence said..even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.The true name of a
person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a
child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or
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