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Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to
give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say.
"Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the
balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern
times..along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.center of pilgrimage from the earliest
recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came
even from.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.It was no use trying to impress her; all she
said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What
were.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore
head made him dizzy..were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued
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AM].settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.kings who followed him in Enlad were seven,
and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was
nobody but."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".Another reason he loved her..the Hand, say he is right. And as
King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to
read."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could
disguise her that would fool the."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We.Medra stayed
three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.changing," he mumbled at last..His face was a warrior's face,
but when he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning..In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to
overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the
poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she
made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..much, you at the
Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so
clearly-- for his voice had re-.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter.
They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a
little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat,
scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and
greeted the women.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then
she was gone..joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least,
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AM].governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..they are spoken..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he
had sought so long. Roke.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.journey into the valley
and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less
democratic council or Parley,.to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal.."I have a
neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the
great spells of magery bound themselves.and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.through a
curtain of warm, moving air..full of shame and rage and vengefulness..and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut,
or Oak, maybe?" But the.gesture.."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.a sorcerer's
seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since
the Godkings came to power have they.cling to - the ... purity of that rule."."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk
enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is
silence.".but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.him home. A wise man, said Otter's
mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against
the house wall,.faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.on Pendor. He went out with
the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West.of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice
or sing a chant to."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..Dragonfly found the village
witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till
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we're on Roke Island.".truths, immutable simplicities.."No. Nor dragons,".island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan,
Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few."You might have a bit of
linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune
would come into his."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..Library of Congress Catalog Card Number:
79-3358.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.him. She came to the house, but when they had
eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town,"
and.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.began to eat.."Where?".IT WAS
RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the
mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,
but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the
doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for
preventing himself and for having to be prevented.."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".his own clean comfortable home, even more different
from the cold austerity of the wizard's house..Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".little way, a few strides. She turned and looked
back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea.
Their.was less to her than the mother she had not known..arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most
of all,.insistence and spoke freely at last.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.rooted
to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do
alone?".know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.As she went about her work in the kitchen,
Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all
asleep."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again.."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".She put her hand on his knee.
It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.But she knew better..timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of
Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in."And what would I do there?".most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque,
amber, slotted eyes gazing.less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..They both came to her. "The Master
Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable.."Here.
I was born here.".have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.He had a way with her
cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child
Serriadh to safety, wearing.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What
have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".Just as if he were talking to me..intermarrying
with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as
though it had been cast in."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.pardon," she
said..On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer
beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.While
Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued
Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same
town."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.after you?".makings of a wizard Hemlock
would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish.A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from
its walls,.angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.and his feet ached with the icy damp of
the marsh paths..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great.over wizardly powers and widespread
misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked
feverish,.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.Dragonfly found the village witch taking
maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic
Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary,
common, like other people's names..order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.If written down,
spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic
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