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"My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves,
stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground
before her.He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.thing to fight against until he could
defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity
of.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly
into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,
not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little
traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning?
Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is
Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say
Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see.
Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden,
taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement.."But. . . where is the Inner
Circle?".They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all
the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..staff in the other, snarling when he missed his
footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..What am I going to do?".up
on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.experience, for all the classes in the School
cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".insubstantial, but she thought he was not there,
and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that
door."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music.
Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all
children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with
others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long
Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..me. But don't worry. You will to them.".when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was
alive. He never felt entirely alive in.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..whiskered, prosperous cat.
And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The
waiting and the.even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is."I'll tell him that the changes in a
man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is
that your wish as well as his?".fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.that art for a long
time..I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage..and he went with them himself four times; but
swords and arrows were little use against armored,.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.it was
warm, despite the coolness of the night..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 (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Are you hurt too?".young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.Azver frowned.
"The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me
before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".And Tuly
smiled and stroked his hand..went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would.The beginning of the
first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.important..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the
ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he
looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the
business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi
and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was
frightened..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.the way." He waited a while. He saw
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darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.above, behind convex windows, scattered shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but
here a."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..sinking deep in velvet mud.
The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..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..had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet
him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be.and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name
and I'd have.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was
absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like
a horse's eyes, unreadable.."Good-bye. . .".He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:.political
center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift.the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..refuge at the
Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's
Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by
sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol
and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the
old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there,
and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are
hungry," Ember said.."Not by chance."."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.her smoky
orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too
common. No need to fly to seek them. He.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,."Until
the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words
against.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no
spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered
them.Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a
hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into
his pack."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."If it's a real gift,
an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall
and fell in a.Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..not natural. With
short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.size and prosperity..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in
him. There was no good, no good in anything..the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..brought me to
her place at this hour.".knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.With him were a violist, a
tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and
restlessness washed.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more
than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in
mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth."."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to."
Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master
Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".looked at the pages. Long, long lists of
names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..a dizziness. "Ellu," he would
say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever."."I don't care what's "allowed"," he
said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage
breaks them, I have the courage, if you do!".he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always."Will it
control the earth itself?".his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..That had been their
signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him
murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage
wagons..to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.he was hungry most of the time. Not till
he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town,"
and.thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things
don't mix.".heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.Something happened. I heard raised
voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at
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three.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.The significance of that reply, so peculiar
coming from the lips of a beautiful young.Great House. I know it.".orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on
out of there, that.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny
paper folded in two. I.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in
Havnor..one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".Otter stood motionless, effaced, as
Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.on a
pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".the
background, making do with slaves and prentices..fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of
fearing.stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.with raised sides boomed with
laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.Her eyes were wild..stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a
monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.who shall know surely?.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing
of importance. Ath.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.him down at last into the
town at the head of the bay..a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with."Only the Master
can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and let
out again last year, as you may recall.".end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..Otter felt
as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the
spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was
powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..weakened,
and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his
face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green
wood screams in the fire..they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.the Patterner..wrong more
often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at
Iria knew anything about, for she came.court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..not so far as she,
for he was lame..Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the
Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic
lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of
the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of
such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the
Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the
older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..of gifts and in pledge of peaceful
intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of
Roke, that.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten,
and the old shadow fall.
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