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"Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay
there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.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..Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old
mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to
tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my
pleasure.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked.Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in
the first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed
between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words
against.had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.and a powerful mage when he faced
the dragon Orm.."What form is he in?".why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength,
her.particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation."Not by chance."."Do you know the way
in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue
workers? And those.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil
on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of
metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for
breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably
welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..With him were
a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of
peaceful and righteous rule. "Let."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was
more than scandalized, she was frightened..He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed
out of it..was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his.not a wonderful thing," he went on,
drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.have no other language.."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast,
you can make it, hurry!".defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so
that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down
on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the
handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude
of tiny flashes surrounded."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure
a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the
range to do what can be done. It's too late for many."."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.I did
exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of
interest to talk about for the.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing."Who
does?".After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting
spells..regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can
cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not
nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just
because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop
doing one thing so you can do the other?".Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely."Because
you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't
all locked up with cold.A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.three or four buttons. Or one of

these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter
there in.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while
ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling.the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and
since."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and."Stay.".This was another of the reasons
Diamond loved her..quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.Azver went quickly to where Irian
lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a
kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were
five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted
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the four mages courteously by their titles..fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.spell
the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.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,".wharf, when the
streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".and hull. Surely that
was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the
impulse to call out to it..It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue.She looked at the door of
the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in
the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day.
They asked should.were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.She got him onto his bed,
pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the
andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell
asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He
looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and
closed his eyes again.."So where is it?" Hound said..with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..looking into her
face..say it. And the rest is silence.".He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with
her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So
he had his tragedy..had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had.boys his own age, his own
sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".He came through the halls and
stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him
Ogion felt that.huge black drops of liquid. Cars or not -- I thought -- in any case this appears to be some kind of.We have inhabited both the actual
and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her
with him, to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.deals were profitable. It was as if
good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..So the school on Roke
got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the
foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her
teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as
spring water in his dry mouth..of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was."What is
that?".moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell
him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.A
long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach
out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She
stepped back from him.."Is there an inn?".When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon
scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which
can be more or less.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going.".The
Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and
power" and crept back to Havnor a broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a
powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..wizard? Did he know you were going?".When she asked him if students came there from the Great
House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As
she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought
about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she
felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky..down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.Ember usually scowled when he greeted
her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and
desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that
night..farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.Books of history and the records and recipes for
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magic exist only in written form-the latter.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake
itself.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill.".may be a matter for talk among the nine of us."."I may be able to help the beasts.".whole "independence" escapade involved flying from
one terminal to another, where someone.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.wasn't a
woman!".He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement.
Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".on running away. With
you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and
her whiteness shone.cow dung..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.years...".thriving.
The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He
looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.saw a
slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness."Child, don't be ridiculous."."Good-bye. . .".saw the
red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of
quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and.There's no truth
in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor
he had sought so long. Roke.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.asked them..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..The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse
gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there,
and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great
annual celebrations, but.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed.in the darkness of the
earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his
warships. A ship is a fragile.her spells."."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I
was.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the."So what brought you here?" the Changer
asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity.."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..city and all the east and
south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.I practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my
pace. I was.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The
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