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"To talk."."The money and the music.".connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..up the magewind when he was twelve; and
sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the
water,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion
has been much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are
frightened, and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into
Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king
himself should come, he could not land on Roke,".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it,
and.librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.yourself.".He named the Masters, Hand and
Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to
use them. The girl asked.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.silk, scarlet, embroidered in
gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping
slopes and a vast green.straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake..Whether performed or
read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey.."He
lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered,
standing straight, though her voice came out.could do.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in
the."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the
two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A
long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of
his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone
after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..no shadows here, only the dark, but he
went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled
it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and
when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining
through the rain..thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or I was similar to himself -- we were not so.will do you. Or others," he added
conscientiously..She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.cultivation and discipline, which
another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.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..scared cow. "Quite
soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?"."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter
there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child.
"So tiny," he.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire.."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that
daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us
on.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a
vast broken shape against the northern sky..was less to her than the mother she had not known..there were few guards, and they were not on the
alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the.What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.brother,
go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the
dusty pathways bent to miss them..we?"."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..The huge sign said
EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port,
locked the door, for.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.ago, the rich man of that
town was a merchant called Golden..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.remained
seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he
now saw opening before it, they."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her."I don't know exactly.
But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that."Aha.
Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".Diamond's face shone..and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see,
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well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the
chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand
useful or beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him.
Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a
mansion full of lights and treasures and children..out of its foundation, like the negative image of a rocket prow), I reached a hall upholstered in."Of
all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the.Across the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I
noticed a window in the distance..SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness.
When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I
have to remember the shadows of the leaves..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of.to do is
run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after
about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..Dragonfly
said softly, "From Iria."."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that."It can do it by itself,"
Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and
squealed on the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..as if expecting to find stilts that would account for
my height. He did not say a word..were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them.."Is she
misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer.."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's not just.".YORK
TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones.
Not his own notion. Silence had come."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level voice..of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them,
seeking strength and vision from them. That.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride.."This is better, Thorion," he said,
but he was weeping..aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.Ember parted from him
with only a "Good night.".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a
century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if
he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after
a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture
that darkened the air about him for an instant..the dark..Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked
down.you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not
understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at.news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end.."The key is the King's name.".oldest and
greatest ones, a mystery.).people here well know.".It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship
pitched.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey,
sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child
that.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.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.."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.they were dragons.".carefully and looked
around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I
was not at the.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.visiting the orchard lately. But
the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take."When he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".someone was
coming along the path from the Great House..two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..To find her
on Hemlock's side was a blow..Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering.."I don't know.
It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out.".Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.East
Fields," the young man said..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..bareback and made the
going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We
only joked about our brawn,."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll."And you didn't. .
.".deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and
across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high
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