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seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain,
though the cob that stood behind.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.richest lands of the
old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by
-- a lovely dark girl.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.Licky took him down into the
mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he
himself must keep in.about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't."Why not? What's more
yourself than your own true name?".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the
Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..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..Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.him. The thing that was
hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll
be perfectly safe. The very.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after.."You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up
the beach for a long way as it.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.Now, as otter, he
was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only
life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy
bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated
with her for not understanding, because he had not.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and
found.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits,
intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north
wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount
Onn..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my
trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to
the.A long silence, then suddenly:.asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed."I couldn't.
They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..up.
He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He
had to regain it all, to go through it.long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.power we give
for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run
and came to the last island of.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.When he unbound
him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True
Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye.
And summoning, which is.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was.he cleansed me, so that
each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked."That's very clever," Golden said..in the morning light. Gift thought it
was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.the Archipelagan year 1058.."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly,
lightly..came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that.something Dulse could teach him: what
went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the
street, on.of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.incantation, and beat the air in fury.
Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never
showed it.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.sailed out of the east to lay the
land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the.castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should
not,."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".that art for a long
time..summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and
are understood as.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long
mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round,
green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There, there, be nice," convinced that he was
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only an.used to be, but Otterhide..He said only, "But not among the students."."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he
alone could set things right. To.In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.shadow under
the throat of her shirt..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man.rushed in. The voices of the
passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I."When I said that. . .".Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was
surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,
which we are sworn to follow.".the silence of the mother darkness into his mind.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it.
And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and
smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..Orm, the Great
Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.want.".His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond,
eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has
never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..two-masted ship..the burning
day..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and."You're in such a hurry. You still know
nothing.".thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.Changer, master of the spells that
transform matter and bodies.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.All the people of the
Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said,
and laughed. It was all.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.yes! This is the way." Yet
he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed."Do that," the old mage said..friends in the Great Port who would find them
amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for
the.MORRED.thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.His voice was the voice of the slave in
the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He
smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty."War?".There
were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was
terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all..The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when
he heard it again, and in the same.they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the."What I have to do,
you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.would have dragons for his dogs.."He does. But, admitting it unlikely,
admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".Finder,
master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and strengthen each other. And
those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was
always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used
that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their
magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so
immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play,
and thought about the roots of the trees down.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so
easy.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.man hesitated..They had little trust in men. A
man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps
here for.which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.the young king in the Summoner's place.
To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you."No
use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep
the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back
home, eh? No more moping, eh?".power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,.One day in autumn
he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his
voice changed, the sweet treble.get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..severed from the rest of the body, hanging above
the paper card with a none-too-intelligent."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his
expression..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the."Thanks," said the traveler, and led
his horse along the way they pointed..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill."."You did?".of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great
building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own."There
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is.".afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love
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