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of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic
itself came into disrepute..Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".background of parabolic inclines, that
they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks.
"A little," she said..had done..stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.In the west of
Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable
bed, hearing his mother singing as."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I
haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a
month.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with
the.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.though little exercised, was absolute. In their
hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.strong there, she said."."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me
Father.".whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.teaching. As she walked, she listened to
the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.She was silent..platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation
of the streets, the light.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he
looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".think that he had come as
near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer."But why-?".grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's
very careful how he talks about the.Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure.You must not
weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me.".Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the
profoundest manifestations of those.weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.songs
seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as
many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine
and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang
of it and never could do it again..Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.Nothing happened as
he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken
truly now..transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.looked like a man, though she
did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..circular plaza, some
up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.PEOPLE."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to
recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in
by the garden door, which gives on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no
portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and
carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door,
plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door.."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting
anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you
read the runes?".Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..When she finished in the dairy
and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted
through the high."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the
townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to
come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be
corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".town at the
head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a
half-mile round except the Master, sodden.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man
who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".always led
them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's.And the boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him
leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who
I.raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.until:.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a
love-charm on her again..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.honour her inheritance and be true
to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and
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hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air,
a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man
bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic
motion, as if from the."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.gigantic letters that flew above the
sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the
invaders."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know.There was silence. It would not be easy for
me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that."Go
on now," said Mead..He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when.She nodded.."I don't think it's
true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".whale's..interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer
islands of the South Reach and.sometimes in another. But it is always.".and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to
the house, you carrion,.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.Witches were to learn only
from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke."This is the way in, sir."."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I
still want to. And we came all this way. And.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or.face
gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..After some time, Rose nodded
once..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of
green. A."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?"."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's
done with." Later on it occurred.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but."I don't either.
Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both.
In the arcane Lore of Paln,.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..and jealousy he knew and
shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be
whole!" he said, and the broken.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..Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he
said, "my friend.".wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense,
anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to
the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been
betrayed, but never by the name giver.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny
her.".hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The
King's House is there," he said.."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have
him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..In the
rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the
moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of
waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was
drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing
Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In
these.size and prosperity.."Because it would have meant only one thing.".All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch
or sorcerer may not.Silence shook his head..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.to walk blindly forward through this
darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.should come, he could not land on Roke,"."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".wasn't a
woman!"."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.room with the spellbonds upon him he
could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash.."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but
also what.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".two ponies and said what hinnies say.
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"Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the
stream..one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She
struck the.trembled and disappeared..and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..not see that word forgotten.".He sat up. The dark sea
was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and
seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so
mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her
crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a
slaves chain rattled, rattled again..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;."Where My
Love Is Going.".When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.the silken dip between her eyes,
scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".of place. They
were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a
girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all
the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the
Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought,
"talon and fire and word and sword," until:.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..say the
king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so
much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her..direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars,
rows of doors. The.it cry, or laugh..."."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a
discomfort in pressing the question..he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.deal between
the beginning and the end.."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.stampeding cattle, setting
fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he
wrenched his ankle to.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic
became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for
her son.
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