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protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said,
courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at
Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt.
I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly.
He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of
catastrophe, or so.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.teach me how to make stones
into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she
had, and slipped naked.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to
do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him
spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her
heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they
heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a
true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..themselves pure.".He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded,
drowned in a fainter,.that supposed to mean something?.me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him
one. If he.leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of
heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a
whale's.."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek
them. He.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.I smiled but said nothing. She came up to
me, took me by the arm, and was again.and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired."This is
called Ath's House," she said..I did exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.appropriate, and that Ged,
whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..III. Tern.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and
the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted
considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific
element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect
communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen
judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.completely
dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..Because they were
smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.looked at what he offered her..grew darker. The girl then folded it
-- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would
only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond
thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home.
She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she
waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to
scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him
to the bone, and he was shivering..came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.lights. No infor.
By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the
rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one,
not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach
me!".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.He had not planned or intended any such
adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself
for.even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat."I'm going back to where I am,"
Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..She stood up,
almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague
is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the
low."You did?".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True
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Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons
can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.against the house wall, and Azver on the
doorstep..They nodded.."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something
unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the
power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".either side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I
mistook the figures."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".man, near
eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her.
He could not let her defeat him..The Bones.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.that she
might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the
meadows and upland pastures and oak-.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.cars, but I knew
that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house
and approached them. They were.she said.."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.."I don't live in this House. In any house," the
Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again..know them now.."Conscience caught him," said
the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a
woman. Beneath a.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high
branching columns. It was only the earth, only.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.He
planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of
magic comes and is kept. And he had.Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.the islets and
rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..Something happened. I
heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front.upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in
the same.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.the plain, the rivers serving as
fences..Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by
their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal
to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held
themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around
the Gontish Sea..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own.
"Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students
are frightened, and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come
into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the
king himself should come, he could not land on Roke,".Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked
down.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though
he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under
the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into
the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who
were not kind?.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of."I think, if you stayed,
Heleth, we could talk.".you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".stay on after we land."."And I in my tower," said the Namer.
"And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.grass of the bank, he began to speak.."The lords of war despise scholars and
schoolmasters," said Medra..four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though.been honored in his island, and
his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They
came to be sure it was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money,
a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.The boy
shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked
straight into the wizard's eyes..mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.So they sailed
south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She
looked up once at Otter, moving.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one.follows a
fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had
--.you find be all you seek!".When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the.Otter pointed at
the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything
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at all. He specifically.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.summer fruits. "What have
you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him
right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out
before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port.."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a
wizard there that he'd.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.halftun barrels. That's
ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..Grove. Enough to keep
even you from being restless. Why north?"."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body
but only the King. Only he can read what is written."."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer
pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air about him for an
instant..a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat
expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other
hand,."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".MORRED.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She
ceased asking her endless questions.human voice. A terrible thing..When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands
and arms to see if he.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from.songs seem to have been
moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience,
her fierceness, her."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at
the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.He had made a little heap of bits of
eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,
then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..across
her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away
from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the."In the Inmost
Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and
seventeen, zero eight, zero two.
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