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The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat
on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.She
knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were.irreparable harm. Men and women and children had
died because he was there. They had died in.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear.Each
True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes
are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a
statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power.."Many claimed
Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for
two or three millennia..He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as
there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable
candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her
hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by
word..complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand
holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was
left from some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead.
Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So
we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to
do what must be done."'.gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.mechanical and
violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was
deserted, around it were.battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.of a house to the wind. So it
comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage.
The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The
Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say
so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are
likely."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold
passion..the background, making do with slaves and prentices..he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him,
and the shaken.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the
village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about
the Masters.".Masters."."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each seek to have their way. And
you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true
and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill would go a long way.".these
festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know
won't hurt him."."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate
and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..she did not speak..portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.moving
lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not.reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a
small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.jolting
between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping."A shirt.".here is of any account. And one day the dragon will
come into its strength. If it takes a thousand."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..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor
when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?"."Moo," said his guide, softly, and
he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking
about mud,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving."Ged," he said. He bowed his head.
After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name from me?"."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true
changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress,
and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have
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power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one
long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young..."."She came to this place at this
time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one."Do you think that's true?" he asked..his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him
and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I
have great gifts?".The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.street did I
remember that I had intended to ask about a hotel..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery.He left her at the comer of the street, a
narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I
saw.returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in
the air, and when he shook his hand a little the.triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is
not of our council," he said at last.."Do you know his name?".perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain."."I don't
know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're
mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really
bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get
power.".He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".little like models of wartime
searchlights..appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".San's wife screeched when she heard
there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call
him.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's
look. Hound answered it.."Do it.".They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of
protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for
mages came from other islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the
Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the
dusty pathways bent to miss them..as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of."It's a little like the
real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".Diamond thought his
father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down
and took her hands, looking into her face..flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an."Close!"
Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded,
begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground
groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..man hesitated..sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down
there and I'm.Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great power..Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at
his father..that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,."Thus." And Ard's long arms had
stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell
awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he
repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..Erreth-Akbe,
sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking
dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor.
They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down
to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On
that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..me. Gontish
oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the
Archipelago entire was governed for."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change..."."It doesn't matter; I just want to
get out of the station!".round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.street, apparently. We were
quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the
reeds, soft, dismal..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down
with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect.."When he gets himself a
girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they
are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the
marauders astray. Most of the islanders who
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