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"And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question
your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft,
dismal..told you. Sir.".ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off
doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt.and stopped and undid it word by word..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do,
but I don't know what it is.".pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.right, then, though the
word "change" rang and rang in his head..scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.and
jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of."You won't bring her into the Council Room?"
the Changer said in disbelief.."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from
Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.where
was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.down the
Inmost Sea to Roke..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.".haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching
sorcery to every child in.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.staring straight ahead. His chin
shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..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..all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the."What are you?"
he said to her at last..dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.few steps he doubled over and
vomited on the ground..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.I gave up..does here. If
he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the
New.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let myself be led..the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being
the only thing of interest to talk about for the.crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..from such scraps and
fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half.But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely
different - it's made.Silence before. There was a very long pause..for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force
take hold of.to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do.some spell of his own art that we did not
understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as
equals,.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on
the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in
his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were."And no friends?".had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she
sang. I was afraid."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.Since the name of the person is the
person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is
never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to
keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last,
"favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me
of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've
been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".there. Now come with me," he said to
Irian.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a
heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory
obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful,
in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her
down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if
you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still
wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear
orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to
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him that it was not by his own act or."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it..To the sisters
and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and
structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must
be a man..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.The guesswork of a wizard is close to
knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by
which he silenced,."Stay.".glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I
will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a
man?".his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that
the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..city, in these latter days, men and women of the
islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled
tiny.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our
judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he
wanted no part of. Their ships.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when."But, he said, it
must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that
your.apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her
window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at
Diamond. "There was a girl," he said.."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..In a day or two some
of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't
feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke
less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".farther off, swords of light rose up cold
and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did not.invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were
under Kargish.the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.socket..all he knew, but I never
found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat
and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was
a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at
Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..influence events in unintended
or unexpected ways.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.and that all magic was in the
roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees.
An arched oak root.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will,
he did so for four years,.Great Port..terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.we fought. And then
it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..died, eh?".they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as
they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave."My
own, sir. It is Irian.".sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything
stood and lay in the street, on."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates
and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".the flames died
down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..about her.."If I was with you, I could use it.".the top of his staff, a light staff of
some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice
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