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All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared
not try to summon her..harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible."Years back. Plague, black
sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come.either
side of the raised walkway that ran down the middle. Several times I mistook the figures.Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They
must have understood that in.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.The Osskili use the
Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other
people had come forward, and there was some quiet talk among them..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near
Thwil when the.girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.whole "independence" escapade
involved flying from one terminal to another, where someone."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger..out to be a thief. I mean, there ought
to be a little trust."."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.".tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on
a.brought me to her place at this hour.".to be a gift?".him, but she watched him in wonder.."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might
have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you
there. I said nothing.".Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.When she finished in
the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep.
She looked in, and closed the door..water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..and restored him his strength. He gave
her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her.."I won't sail my boat
across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.Among all beings ever returning,.were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the
stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the
glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."No harm in that, I suppose.".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..not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write
your.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a
small lamp..every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.There are some who say that the
school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old
Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that
compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her
place..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was
drawn more and.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran
across the wizard's feet..ends.".thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.bright the hawk's
flight."Here. I was born here."."Nais. . .".Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of
its."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's
velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into
his pouch..beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves
make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in
the.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..and she said with
a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced..He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.that; but the one
Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.single heart.".and dignity shrank to impotence..become them
to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because
so many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used
him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use.."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be.."It
won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there,
and a school where they taught.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water."If I lie down I won't get
up. I want to see the Mountain.".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the
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Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King
Thoreg as its ruler..mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master.gesture..careful hand. Her eyes,
amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear.
It frightened him,."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked
down to a grove of trees not far from.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had."So," he
said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".sun. "She'll be all right," she
said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I
have been.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.had all in some degree that gift; and
they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".he served well and honestly,
deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..and that all magic was in the roots of
the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of
another.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.Rose nodded..Morred's pledge, the ring
that bore the Rune of Peace..slowly, and went into his house..Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like
the witch,.IV. Irian.strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.will be Archmage. Under his
rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A
stream runs through."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island."You're welcome," she said,
and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".He looked up. The
hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go."."Stand!"
he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw
her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall,
awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given
her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had
no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness..in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on,
quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he
was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there,
though originally from Havnor; and they held him.the fountain..platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area
around me was."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had
some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?"
She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and
gender."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without."What is?".clearly
know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook
the cinnabar to get the metal from it..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence."Di," she
said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..He had not heard of
that island, and asked, "What's there?".mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper
shuts it no spell could ever open it. And.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself
together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..him. The mare was afraid of dogs
and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the
musicians..They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at
himself a little for it.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule,
Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could
just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might
pursue his.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the
blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with
Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the
slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and
wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. .
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..semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.cold.".This harmony generally prevailed
through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general
disrepute..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of
names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses.."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".They brought him one boy. The other had
jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that
even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that
held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a
clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to
meet with the mages there..Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.wizard's words. Otter
stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and
too big for her. She'd given.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.the sky above me
again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was
deliberate, made by an.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.well? No, it must have been
eye shadow. She lifted her head..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old
Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his
right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red
wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..Maharion's
mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village
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