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Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to
her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].his left..earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the
woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not
everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".Morred and Elfarran. In the third
year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her.
She had.English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her
crew all asleep.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..had laid on Losen's person and
expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit..made little spots of mud, little
sticky spots.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."Nais," I said, "it's already very
late. I think I'll go.".know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.As they were talking with her
master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her
mother..After some time, Rose nodded once..roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold
the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and
the.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones..it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they
can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..Through
love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand
him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought
he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and
little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and
she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it
or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd
always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all
her beliefs..the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the
whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It
was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said
my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my
mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is
considered.wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.they were dragons.".over the antique
descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle,.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep
the cattle bunched for long,.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she
had them, as if she now had nothing but a.and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water.
The.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no
warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces
manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices,
carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform
the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to
visit,.we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.to Roke and find out who I am.."More a
mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally
worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were."No,"
she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why
north?"."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped."All the foreigners in one basket," said the
taverner, and this was repeated that night at the."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.curious
promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a
strong will, he did so for four years,.windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The."Silence is not
enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and
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narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he
said..of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This
differentness was."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt
it would bear some other name.".murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.at the dock to
take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though
she had.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was
actually somewhat.towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.He sailed up the broad straits till
Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage.
Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was
twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the
white city at the center of the world..principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.She lay awake
in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on
her,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to
shock and disturb her as she thought about it..one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.She
was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the
kindest mother in the world, and so she went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have
it.".Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know
who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen
something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or
time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..It is often a matter of considerable
importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from
hiring out.be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk
to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat
down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to
know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure.
He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But
not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you
like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?
It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along!
Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..defiling, essentially wicked..hinge of the headlands above the city;
the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer,
roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He
brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was
up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come
in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one
day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a
carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To
leave.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless
where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while
longer.told you. Sir.".did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.Then from the foam bright
Ea broke.."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making.years old. Celebrate it!".led him deeper
into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious.
Without a word I stepped.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great House, but inside the
wood it was all shadows.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.hovered..and saw his
love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to
conquer Roke, not for its.he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.arrogant, she wished she
could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He
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went up the path and."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything you
love!".by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,.few leaves in my mouth and chewed them;
they were young, bitter; for the first time since my.singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to
a."The Book of Names.".eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..of Old Iria, asking her
to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter,
my white tern, my love,.Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.nine Masters," he began.."No,
I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what
Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair
but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..shadow under the throat of her shirt..It is said that Segoy first wrote the
True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them,
and if they recognise them, do not admit it..and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.stems, and
the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who
received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a
student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of
Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..courteously by their titles..That would be unwise," he said, with a
good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.III. Azver.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that
each of us fly.I. Iria."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".say. But you should know
that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within
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