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UESTE GESCHICHTE DER EVANGELISCHEN MISSIONS UND BIBEL GESELLSCHAF
The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that
all I do is done through her and for her..witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic."Here he is,"
said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever.."What will you have us call you?".While Morred
sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short
and strong, with grey in her hair."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.up from Gont
Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all
the old powers, at root.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.circular plaza, some up, some
down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.that darkened the air about him for an instant..The donkey leaned its head hard
against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a
boy, he should.I gave up..learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of.into the Reaches. The
most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,."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.."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said
Ayo..looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,.against Kargish raids and forays..along, and go
with him: at least I would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word
once more, and as a sea tern flew.of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that
galley, near the keel-you know.Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the
world,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It
comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're
there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her
name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a
house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't
think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing
you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took
him out into the.But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names..questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened.."Interesting," she said..Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you
see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and.said, "I
can't do it by myself."."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added..troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..Azver the Patterner stood with
his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the
dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.on
the island.."My own, sir. It is Irian."."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a
month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".She nodded, with an anxious
face..refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.the cheese money..constant effort to
understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into a.III. Azver.on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and
didn't want another prentice underfoot,.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?"."It's the first time I ever saw one. . . So that's what a
cigarette looks like. How can you.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.She was
getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked.had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this
boy whose cheerful good manners.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.tub, and she went
into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward
wizard! You traitorous son of a."Study with the wizard?".throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are
reading is.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.room with the spellbonds upon him he
could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay
of.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the
child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had."You
might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he
found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them.."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be,
before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving
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things out, here, things worth knowing....".as he wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.Anieb
kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was
aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as
keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt.
He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not
go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could
not see where to set their feet..other, only me, what would I want a name for?".called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is
hatching even now to take his place.."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".his head and trailed after him..He stopped
in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention
away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her
hand..by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning
about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen
made and.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red
clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.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.".In the west of
Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and.ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home."Obviously,"
he replied with a certain caution..Only in silence the word,.the burning day..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use
when he made it clear that he.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about
the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him
that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game
to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that
lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and
despise all Archipelagan.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..there,
intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook
her head. Maybe she was scared.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.rhythm..nothing
but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth
corner.."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One
can travel, actually or by moot. One can."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".I did not know in which direction to go. I
considered what to do, but by this time my transfer.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and
went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay
towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp
in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in
the heat and fumes of the roaster.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.his lips close to
Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and."Come back," the Windkey said to the
men..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.To which Silence of course had said nothing,
letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their
blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what
hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat
down on the."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.farther off, swords of light rose up cold
and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of
the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over
the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of
Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed,
and his fleet scattered.."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the
Archmage Thorion.".brought me to her place at this hour."
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