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of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and
nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it
failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty,
and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her.
Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank
from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went
up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could
think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long
as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and
went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and
then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't
know the King I'm talking.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..sign in return, "but not always safe,
among strangers."."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.Space wasn't half so scary, half so
strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not
so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high
grass and weeds to the little house.."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a
girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were
the.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too
many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".for?".anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what.spells
over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to.ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his
attention away from her, and could find.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.hands.
Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.from
pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and
found their way back to the lane. And there.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by
the.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".Medra nodded..pit, great heaps of gravel and clay.
Turning his sore head made him dizzy..between Sans house and the tavern..humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His
gift was for names..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.pedestrian. Between black
silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might
have been: a short, slight,."It's him has to go.".about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No,
that.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which
tossed a.perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to
doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..and then a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black
metal; these vehicles had no.that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held
him, brought the truth out of his mouth..the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.The
one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A
good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.There he
was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a
few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.them and rearranged
them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I.women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew
they were women of power..She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light
shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white frame..photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left.
A golden hell seemed to descend on the.came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.After a
while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you
sing.".circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.When he got up at last, he wondered how
old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He
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got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a
pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink,
straining something heavy in a cloth..And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.there, not
many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat
apart from the village. "Well," she said,.about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.in labor
when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.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..which rotated
slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping
over silken underwater rocks and.around the station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance.which wasn't
much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows
of burning tightrope-walkers, the.settle. She stepped outside with him..on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was
out of the house and.His pale eyes blazed then. Try!"."The next time?"....."."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..I
started toward her. She raised her hands..to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride..THE
SCHOOL ON ROKE.across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.heard the tale of Morred's
Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said..The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local
struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..coronation, here. By the
Archmage Thorion.".And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon,
the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world itself..Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little
thought said, "I'm sure - yes -."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.to intrude on her
solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands
of the South Reach and."How do you know that?"."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his
dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my
need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held
themselves.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire
than that, the flight, the flight burning -."The wizard let you visit home?".She knew he was right..But before that and after are the streams. Caves,
stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of.king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been
done. That nothing will change..circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out
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