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"The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he
said.".word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands
were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..after it the dragons ceased their
hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".every leaf of
every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that
from the darkness above the.of his colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or.He woke, as he always
did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling
outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last
night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and
dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled,
and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use
some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he
was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a
good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..there, right there in the village or
the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke
used.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the
next, here,.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch
he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said,
"and.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.Each True Rune has a significance, a
connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.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.".She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows.."Stay.".which, when touched by light, opalesced like
metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a
guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find
out if.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have
been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San
let.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".below
them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen
and be still. Heleth was an old."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding,
mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery
and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic,
especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done.
That nothing will change.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.and finally to promise
him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did
not put him in mind."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..harm in a curer. Heal the foot
rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the
room, leaving.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening.."I think Irian of Way may have come to us
seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I
think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us."."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He
was not.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called."He's ten times the use and company to me my
brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen.
Losen never.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare
and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the
torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding,
love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to
her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in
poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been
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payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed
when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven
years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it."."Look at that," said the woman.
"He's not friendly with most folk.".wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much."Now that is
interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to
know.".TWO."To talk.".He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind."Worm
eaters.".Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked
at the woman, and she looked.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names
witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside
these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further
weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is silence.".A young man in a
grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear
once seen. He was sure he was.And it was in these discussions that the school on Roke began..He smiled. She did not smile..topaz or amber. They
were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety,
wearing.island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said."You could have taught me! You
never would!".true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..She came to the door and muttered some
kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless
kingdom of.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,.At that the Summoner ran up
towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire
breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was
nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on
it..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of
inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be
ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll,
never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to
Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other
travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.the bed. She was Anieb..in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..right, as
it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south."
She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".leaving things out, here,
things worth knowing....".Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans.
"Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger
and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old
stone and brick stableyard, empty of.go in.".Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.far and
wide.."Look," she said, halting. "Medra, look.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her
round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of
the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn
out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys
rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out
foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving
faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a
river, by mere force..that we enter departing..III. Azver."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men
who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace,
and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.He told
her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the
sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its."She bled
again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO
SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken.but,
hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had
to smile at the thought of where.But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made."No," Otter said, and
hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and
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all. Early, they said, nobody.want to know it.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word..that
bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port.
But their safety is their danger; the long bay.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you,
to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He
paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known
it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer
where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not
thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is
what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries,
and."About the hundred years?".stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.suddenly the lion
tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly.."Do you trust
me, Dragonfly?".She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly
ploughed. No dog barked as he.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He.white border. I wanted
to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an
end..It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,.A while after that he left Pendor, drawn
southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles.."If Roke was now what it once
was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for
that, here. The.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.with her sister Veil. Ember and
Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when
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AM]."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions,
pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife
and her hands in the salt water..looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".Language of the
Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and
desires. Perhaps a long.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the
Language of the Making,."You could go to Roke," the wizard said..for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting
fires, the fires."You changed yourself?".Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.There he was well
received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if
Maharion would seek no reprisal..Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.He drew back, staring,
and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young
Finder..a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had.After Maharion's death in 452, several
claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a
battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and
extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts, fisheries, and
agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary
weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these
wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute.
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