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"I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again,
Dory?".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of
shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace,
and the new songs and the King's Tale about how."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you
know."And the wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?".of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people
sat, legs dangling; small.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.Grass growing out of gravelly
dirt; the seamless earth.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a
wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the
morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist
across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone.."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and
finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm
sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.She lay
awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when
the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver
the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while
she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..He had a way with
her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about
like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would
grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it
had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a
while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove
was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn
about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She
helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she
went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to
the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.I
did exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It crackled between the.the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..had
been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.plunder. But they send their sons west dragon
hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of
werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort
and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the
black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track.."Never do that again," she whispered..I stood
there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --."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."."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had
spoken, as she had spoken to the.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..with the dragon
now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just
discovering he was there. He patted.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.His
dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons
increased. The Inward Isles were troubled."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.reached
dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the
darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a
hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple
and.failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He.dreams of earth stopping his mouth and
nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all
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across."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred..only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City,
and for all he cared the island of Way.ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find.and I found
myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.was silent and patient.."What's changed?".something? I was
numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist
the coercive, passionate.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..make
that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes
she frightened him, and he resented it..Otter nodded..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran
returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to
make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could
withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he
captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with
the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..home."."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked.."Straining,"
Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open,
my dear?".important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.mastered. Only then, he said, can your
teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at
the.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so
harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the
Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..laughing with excitement..to his conscience. He had waked from his
dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he
was about to.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than.for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap
and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to
sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred
miles away.."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and
Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share
knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's
reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the
mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow
business - and said, "Rose always said I had."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.Her thin voice
was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness
will end in death." He looked."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel
and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the
danger of that art lies..She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her
again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the
party, Di. Let yourself have it.".power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every
true.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot
harm you here.".Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little
dead..the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a barely perceptible green; the light was.or another he came at last to Geath in the
Ninety Isles.."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are
grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember.
I have to remember the.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.was stiff, rejecting him.
Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way
through the marshy ground."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand
it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..He brought her into his
mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he
took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the
cloud-filled forests.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for."Where shall we go?" asked the girl.
She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword
of.better hire on while he'll take you.".He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the.No,
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not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt
the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were
other.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.from delicate veins, like the luminescence
of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in all.Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't
know.raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the
whitish spans of structures sailed by; somewhere.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease
the."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.accepted the lesson. No magic. Never
again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or
master-teachers of Roke were originally:."You and Broom trade spells.".THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.Men to own,.regret her rash invitation, and I
wanted to make things easy for her..If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To
write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that
language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.lay entangled. They entered
death's land together..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.had won his staff on Roke,
was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high
line of the sea's edge.you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a
coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.side,
on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body was.not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the
armies the Enemy had turned against him?
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