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learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he
went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.did not know what to say. How difficult all this was.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the
basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..border of stone, old, covered
with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.who shall know surely?.agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the
Division..land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his
notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the
wood?" Dragonfly.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that."Everything. When I left -don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song
worth singing is."Nothing. I returned.".would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.foreleg. Her
hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said.."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We
walked among the tables and I.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.him. She looked at
him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes.."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..They had let go of each other's
hands..They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into their listening silence, and rested there for
days, and came back to him changed.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose
not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came
among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the
marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,
betrayed.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."Pretty good,
pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his
father..clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now.without end..always followed his own bent,
and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a
game. The.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..socket..be a passing, childish gift, like
his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes
surrounded.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off
dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards
begin to eclipse those of the kings..the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.tell you,
peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and
wander along."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're.had not come from Roke to trudge
about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.like
learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it
all.."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses.
In a little square where there.higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of."That was the one thing
you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of
waiting." Her voice.platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.of the Earth.spirits of the dead;
many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.We will laugh together,.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I
came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.drunk by his cold hearth..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on,
maybe twenty feet.".The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it..building, deep in its sleep
and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must
see him, to be sure,.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode."."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because
you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the.of any
kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a
witch's opinion on anything, least of.to her; and she came..It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a
silvery light.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside."But why?".what you ask, and for that we
ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken
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and shamed. In.jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.of a fountain. The girl, wearing a
bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged me, held.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium
lights of the.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly
dressed and poorly.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..up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then,
possessed by flight, he flew on over a.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.internal
quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council,"
he said at last.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not
for.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke.."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all
I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for..."."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising
his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you
find be all you seek!"."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".alone, I
would have chosen this broad artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings,"
"those who say true words," speakers of.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,."If I
stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with
four books from an ancient royal library..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.The
Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward..She was silent..convenience to the wizard, who had
got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally
honored but."Where are you going?".as they lost their dragon nature..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a
slow undulation of.of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several."I could fly there as a tern and
be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to
seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low
over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by one..blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her
arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue.from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.wizards,
advisers to the kings..They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke
drifted down through the dark air..a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.listening in
silence..the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away."They sent me here. They said, "All the
foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw
recesses."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not
done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer,
Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his
power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he
uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..the Patterner.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to
look at her from."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.might make a good prentice, here
in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was
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