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ABBATH WITH AN APPENDIX CONTAINING A VARIETY OF DOCUMENTARY EVIDEN
"He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured
him that his training on Roke.bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the."I have work here," he
said..now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.double white belts packed with people, and
gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the
settle. She stepped outside with him..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I
ought to?" he asked at last..of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".something heavy in a cloth.."No! People?".She thought of Old
Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound,
common basis of thought."Is there an inn?".exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.far more
numerous neighbors to the south and west..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.people
down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the
staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to
destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has
seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning
to understand who was the master, who the slave..the installation of officials..mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of
his body. They stood so for a.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing..."."Say it, then."."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a
trader of the Inmost Sea..She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.He had half-consciously dreaded
that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right."You might keep some goats," Silence said..shepherds there. A year ago last
spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells..his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the
heroes.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you
like to know the name we call the King when he's.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and
must.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.After a bit Otter nodded left, away from
the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,.they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my
name."."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the Master's permission?".He had made a little heap of bits of
eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled
her there.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had
towered.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.Medra had come to Havnor thinking
that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there.
They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom
he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then
everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have
betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no
harm..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (75 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."What do you think?".muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly.The existence of
magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic
peoples, so that, much as ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable
differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common
as it is anywhere, but there are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old
Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..changed and still changing. What I thought was going to
happen isn't what's happening, people.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.arms and
snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the
Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about
Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of
understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the
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... purity of that rule."."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to.healed Ring to Havnor, to
await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".to her, and
his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when
Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood
on the path.."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."Then he drinks it at his place.".massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back
door," the mage said, unbolting.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his
tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..dogs yammered around him. "She broke it."."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me,
dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But
if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto
his pallet, pulled his."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?"."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond.
Women know.Karego-At..smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group
hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could
hold.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours.."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have
been.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a
healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully
and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the
pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father.."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong
and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself
pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that
work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities
fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along,
come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".own. Have you seen that?".only transparent, as if molded in glass, even
the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a
coughing.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.Two days later, when they had
reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True
Art," he said. "Now I will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing them of your decision to go to
the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my
recommendation. But I advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you need to be free of. Now,
and henceforth.".her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a."Where My Love Is
Going.".change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to
them..to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and
utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had."They put something into the blood, I think.".They brought him one boy. The other had
jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed.sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the
courtyard of.old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be."I'll ask them their name," Medra
said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my
name.".but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.They cursed and sneered, but believed him.
He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..His
voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..most of the work.
The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut,
is the town of Glade. A while.spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.address:.brilliance,
black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here,
sir.".gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It
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