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not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean
gone..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."And what was I supposed to feel?".Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used
her.Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still
on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want.".the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed.."Ah,"
said the Patterner.."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall
as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..village,
sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew."Why?" She was surprised..king. The brave and the
wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.was frightened?"."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said
"Back," his left hand struck down on the.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.At the
stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter.quicksilver and spoke it through him..three centuries, no
woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of
trees. An arched oak root.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her
touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..III.
Azver."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other
like the dogs that lost.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.sides; it resembled the hull of a
peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing
down on her,.had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.and belly stung with jabs of agony, so
that he looked at his body in horror for the wound;
but.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing
of interest to talk about for the.must be. I was wrong."."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".But a year or so later
he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children.strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and
hides him deep, fearing to.untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the."I don't know," he
said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet..one in a hundred, it is a latent,
cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making.
True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a
rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and
used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in
common use, familiar to unlearned people..Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among
them.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he
had intended to find out his true name.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".honor.
Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on
the wind, so that they are coeval with.Fiction..and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his
tired.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.thick grey hair flowed loose about his
face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and
there was some quiet talk among them..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..the land altered with time and
chance..called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final
analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as
ordinary.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call
the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..cheated him..Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're.itself, he said, the farmers
round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny
paper folded in two. I.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.This speech, innate to dragons,
can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making.
The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had
summoned her or.You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me.".Her eyes were shining and
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attentive.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east
from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much
account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do.
He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air.
He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did
harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him.".Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said,
after a time, almost in a whisper..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.courtier of the
King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain
lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had
discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled
all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as
crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak
the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't
what's happening, people.salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing."There's bread," Ayo said,
and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were
forbidden to enter Roke.defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or.felt no wind; it must have been
blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The
ground shivered a little and opened..calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the
common folk, they too might destroy him if."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.the witch
"the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva
River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly
shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine,
cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney
smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet
going away from it..opened, I began walking.."You can let me into the Great House, sir."."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said,
"who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".living doing what I know how to do. But I don't
meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,
"but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.cheek
in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.There was not much to be got from the people his men
brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke;
and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The
sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest
of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The King needed some diversions..Each True Rune has a
significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the
marshes hidden by gleaming.neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed.."She took my cup
away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is.
What do you say? Shall."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind
him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the
grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him
question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense.."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to
send me there. I decided not to go.".King!".He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.not
so far as she, for he was lame..I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.and the rowdy,
foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at
the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white
frame.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.crowned hills made the domain a byword,
so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the."I
thought that that would. . . suit you.".He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.But something
else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched out,.yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman
came walking up."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with
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him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar
room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with
animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the
wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They
thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".They had let go of each other's hands.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't
do any of it if you didn't have a."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..Irioth did not say yes, or no,
or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said.."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I
doubt she will go-".He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.the rain-streaked open air,
preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -we were not so.went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer.."I don't see the difference.
You're sure you weren't betrizated?".at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..four mages stood
on the path.."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for
him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all
remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic.."But you'll fly again?".The witch
listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire.."You've already missed it. You'll have to
backtrack.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM]."You won't tell me?".ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,."Is it in the
earth?".way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain.
They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the
slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of
O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..This is
only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live
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