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"Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought
would not leave him.."It's a half mile on," said Gift..entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A
tale-.The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the
password.".not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and
she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..fields by Serrenen to show him the one
spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn.while I work with the beasts.".each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O
Port she had bought herself a.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.Grove, she saw it as
stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".Where Gelluk was, of
course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were
going now towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter
stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes.."Your fear. Did you think I
would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used.with
them when I left. I think -"."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".there was any on the island." He examined it
attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that tension into
a.power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over.she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but
she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only
what I can call you. When I think of you.".bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.year's
leaf by her hand..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.to practice and lead to no
good thing..lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.DRAGONS.ores and metals-these
great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old
Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect
from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but
practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may
influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change
for.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as if.and then a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single
block of black metal; these vehicles had no.restore the law that Thorion returned.".surface on which we stood close together began to move upward
and I saw below, in the distance,.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were
originally:.few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a."The Archmage brought the boy Arren
there.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..grew
pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so."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.".she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..Silence apparently did not
notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and
he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you
need in.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the
characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their
few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells.."Oh no, that's vision. . .".the grass..He slept till late in the morning
and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in
the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all
along..are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.something was being written -- letters -- by a
sharp flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include,
dragons.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse.
Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it
was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early
sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did
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not mind a bit of danger..perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,."In six minutes.
Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up.
"Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."Are there still marriages?".almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was
one..of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.smiled..hill, into the terrible ground under him,
gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,.this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language
of.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.This was another of the reasons Diamond loved
her..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt."Darkrose,"
he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her..hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were
since.that supposed to mean something?.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..it
woven?".time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the."I saw it.".Tarry came back with his band in an
hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very
great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing,
because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given
him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..ever
more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was
settled with her mending, he told it..Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the
old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out
what.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young
men started after them, there was no path.."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows,
where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..It
would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she."Stay.".It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming
up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft,
dismal..straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A
few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain
by the faint.courteously by their titles..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened
a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord
took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he
fought..furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.Ged too looked at her..stuff in the middle
was sharply seasoned. I was going to like bonses, I decided..surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".always followed his own bent, and
too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him
drunk,."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him.."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock
glanced up at him.."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke
in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It
was not what he had meant to say..glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.with her
when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg
you, teach me!".began to eat.."I want to go home," she said..She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am
not only.words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.glory was there in the palaces of the city when
nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he
did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".To them, the Old Powers are
abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's
nothing, you.Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.and drunker than usual, so that he fell
and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky
stuff."."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard
to.The Bones
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