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TTELALTERS FUR GYMNASIEN UND ANDERE HOHERE LEHRANSTALTEN UND ZUM
His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of.either; he always called her mistress. But
maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.was frightened?".TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow.."That I am killing? I'm
supposed to picture that?".Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter."The wizards off on the
wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing."."I didn't say anything wrong," I
defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the
strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be
destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard,
the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us.
He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south
wind..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to
pick."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his
ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a
salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.single heart.".They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on
their right. Behind.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.letters: REAL AMMO REAL
AMMO.."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is.He stood in the locked room in the dark
and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him.."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about
with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by."."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through
them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".Before their marriage, a mage or
wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to
possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and
announced, in the words of the poem,.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.Hound
sniffed, sighed, nodded..breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.They paid no attention to
me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded,
acceptant..queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".on the island.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay
here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at
her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting
hot..though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They
must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".The fashion of the time among the nobility was to
have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool
got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg"
rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to
him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted
island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the
Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar
brought the Ring home to Havnor.).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..Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with
sickness and rage. He stared around.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans.
"Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger
and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain
sweeping over the hills and through the trees.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a
door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling
-- it might have been.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.perfume, sharp yet at the same
time mild; a young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber,
slotted eyes gazing.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove,
and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and
summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late
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dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of
sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling
the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but
this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs
sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress
of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..round his neck..Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..He had
just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again.
But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman
on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And
as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".the larger bits of
eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said
Hemlock to the silence of the.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them,
sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down
to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he
began to speak..appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he
winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a
long time.spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters.they gagged him and bound his arms behind
him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great
distance,.much for good manners, he thought.."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..among those silent, sunlit
roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them
when he was alone.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.She was getting used to his
strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard,
to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with
offerings of flowers, oil, food,."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window..There was the
silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in
that same language, "Yaved!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.been a hundred years
ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he
had told her and by her thoughts."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King.the earth,
reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still
a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her
son..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..by
Stanislaw Lem.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He
did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on
dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness,
and slept..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he
spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and
the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".since the North Reach
is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke
from her heart - "Oh, if only I.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.going to do in town, in
Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine
Masters or master-teachers of.the word to say to him.".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something
about his.he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared.house and an old plum tree was a wash
line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet,
pulled his.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp
flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,".He gave a
sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and
took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..He wanted to hurt her, to shock her
out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".that he could come among
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them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo
chatted with him about his.them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before.the straw musty.
Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had."Better stay here.".moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles.
Diamond and Rose had worked out several such."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.House.
When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and
when he heard it again, and in the same."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.would have with
him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,."You didn't set a price?".mere finder who went about with
midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.dragons no thing..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them.
Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was
so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in
offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long
solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".freedom was.
Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing.grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -into the shape of a pancake and."Nothing. I returned.".Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and
Golden.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds."That indeed. My sister told me last night,
she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can
keep themselves pure.".And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.takes place a few years
after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,.When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile.
"All the mystery and wisdom.know them now..were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the
east..face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.sentience. At the wizards touch he did not
feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the
winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I
have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all
that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?".years he came forth and
announced, in the words of the poem,."No. Go on!".The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long,
with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order.
Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she
seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when
Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".LANGUAGES."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid
six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".The summons went
unanswered..no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.brutal not cruel. He demanded
obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters
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